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Tue extraordinary success of The Death of Abel, 
and the high opinion many persons of distinguished. 
merit have entertained of that work, rendered them 
solicitous to see the Messiah attempted in the same 
Manner, and by the same hand ; they therefore applied. 
to Mrs. Collyer, who began the arduous task ; but had 
made no great progress, when a lingering illness, occas 
sioned by the agitations of mind she suffered in wri- 
ting the former work, unhappily for me, and for our 
children, put a period both to the attempt and to her 
life. As none could be betteracquainted with her stile 
than myself, I was encouraged to prosecute what she ~ 
had begun, for my own- benefit, and for that of my 
family ; and I flatter myself, that 1 too shall meet with 
candor from the public. With diffidence I began this.” 
task; with fear, with labour, and repeated touches, EY 
have prosecuted this piece of religious and ore! bain " 
‘ing; and at length bave brought, 

"conclusion, 
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PREFACE. 


Mr. Klopstock has received from his Messiah the 
honour of being esteemed the Milton of Ger many,and is 


me considered as having completed what that favouri ‘ite, son 


of the British muse had left unfinished. TI shall not 


¢ here examine, whether the beauties of the Messiah 


equal.those of Paradise Lost. It is sufficient for me 
here to. observe, that Milton’s Paradise Regained, or, 


"in other words, his Messiah, though far from being des- 


titute of merit, is univer: sally allowed to fall much be- 
low the work which has done such honour to his coun- 
try; and is acknowledged to be deficient in that une 
bounded invention, that beautiful machinery, and ya-« 
riety of characters, which distinguish the first and, more’ 
Vigorous effort of his genius; and hast justly placed 
the name of Milton in the same rank with that of the 
Pather of the Epic muse. But thisis not all, Paradise: 
Regained not only wants these distinguishing excellens 
cies of an Epic Poem: but can scarcely be said,in any 
degree, to answer the title; it being entirely confined 
to the temptations in the wilderness, and on the pinna« 
cle of the temple. 3 

Mr. Klopstock’s Messiah is formed upon a more ex- 


tensive and important plan, and includes the sufferings, | 


- death, and resurrection of Christ ; ‘and as that gentles _ 
man proposes to continue the work until the Messiah’s — 


- visible ascent into heaven, it will then, in the original; 
be considered as a complete Epic Poem : for it abounds 
“in strength of invention, in grand i imagery, and in a 
great variety of characters ; “some of which are entirely 
new, and all of them appear well supported. He par= 


ticularly shines in his descriptions and speeches, in’ 
which there is sometimes an amazing subhimity, thay 


ee, 
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seems impossible to be transfused with such wie snd 
energy, into another language. 

As to the merit of this attempt, I have little to say, 
that will be determined by the judgment of the public. 
I can only allege, that I have endeavored, to the ut. 
most of my power, to do justice to the spirit of the oris 
ginal: but in all human attempts, perfection, and im- 
perfection, only consist in being less or more imperfect. 
If, therefore in describing things “beyond the visible 
diurnal sphere,” I have sometimes been incapable of 

. keeping up te the strength and sublimity of the excel- 
lent original; or if in giving the speeches of the high 
host of heaven, I have been unable to find words capa- 
ble of expressing the glowing fervor of a seraph, ev- 
ery pious, every good natured mind, I flatter myself 
will excuse the deficiency. Indeed, in the prosecution 
of this work, I have frequently been filled with senti- 
ments too big, too sublime for utterance; but happy 
will it be, if, where I have been unable to reach my 
own ideas, this work raises such great and inexpressi- 
ble sensations in the minds of my readers. 

Icannot conclude this preface without returning my 
thanks to those gentlemen and ladies who were pleas- 
ed to honour me with their subscriptions to the two first 


volumes :* some of whom from motive of humanity, ex. 


erted themselves with a warmth that did honour to their 
characters, and others subscribed in soegenerous a 
manner, that I might be charged with ingratitude, 
were I not thus publicly to acknowledge the favours I 


4, 


Solin 
= * The Messi ah was formerly published in three volumes. 
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Mr. Klopstock has since published a third volume 

in German, which we haye also translated into English. 

his treats of the greatevents which accompanied and 

followed the crucifixion of our Lord, till he appeared 

_ before his sorrowful disciples; and a fourth volumc, 

which will doubtless conclude the work, will carry it 

to his glorious ascension, and triumphant entrance in. 
tothe heayen of heavens, 
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DIVINE POETRY. _ 


Tur public have a right to expect that the painter. 
who submits his picture to their judgment, should hang 
it up, and go away in silence, This rule I have care- | 
fully observed, and, mingling with the spectators, have 
held my peace, and improved by their observations. 
Still would I proceed in the same manner, and only 
take aside such of the spectators as are willing to hear 
me, and place them in a situation, in which, Iimagine, 
they will be enabled to view pieces of this kind, ina. 
proper point of view. My design is not here confined 

/ 





to the Messiah, but to sacred poetry in general. 

Tam very sensible that, by this means, I expose my. | 
self to double danger ; first, by slightly touching a sub- 
ject that would require a volume, and by boldly re- 
minding my judges of what they have a right to ex- 
pect from those who undertake to give: ‘others a m 
sublime view of religion. But notwithstanding this, 
and, in spite.of my aversion to engaging in works. of 
criticism, the hopes of being of: use sins of © 
: siving pleasure to others, have enabled y sur 
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_ pe allowable for poets to form their plans upon religious 
subjects. This may be doubted by some truly pious 

' christians; 1 shalltherefore answer it with that respect 

_ which I shall always entertain for every good and up- 

“fight mind, 

"That part of revelation which relates to facts, chiefly 
consists of outlines that were once filled up, and form- 
ed great and finished pictures. These beautiful out- 
lines the poet carefully studies, and adds those bold 
touches, and lively colourings which he imagines most 
suitable to the design. Thus the whole, though regu- 

~ dated by the outlines, is, in a great measure, a picture. 
formed from the imagination of the poet. Yet in this 
he does no more than others, who draw different con- 
iss sequences from the unhistorical passages of revelation ; 
and the conduct of both is equally allowable. 

But others may, from a still more tender regard for 
religion, object, that_ nothing foreign should ever be 
mixed with divine revelation, lest the poet, by the force 
of his enchanting art, should make us forget that we 
are reading a work of imagination; and that, in an af- 
fair of such infinite importance as religion, it is not al. 
lowable to mislead men, by making them mistake fic- 
tions for realities. To those who seriously make this 
objection, I answer, the circumstances which, either 
from the fervor ofthe heart, or the warmth of imagina- 
tion, are, with all the appearance of truth, added to the 
history, can never be prejudicial to the cause of virtue : 

for if ever they be capable of being so, they must plain. 
ly appear fictious, and not founded in truth and nature. 

_ &f then it be allowable for the poet to unfold and il- 

_ Tustrate what is taught by revelation ; it maybe farther 
ke asked, under what circumstances he may be permitted, 
Pe, 
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to make use of materials drawn from religion ? To this’ 
I answer, that these circumstances are determined by 
nothing less than the end and design of religion itself. 
In sacred poetry a part of the plan and superstructure 
moust depend on the genius and taste of the poet; but: 
another, and perhaps the most essential, must arise 
from his religious turn of mind. His being well ac- 
quainted with the nature of religion-in general, and his 
having thoroughly studied: all its doctrines, are not 
sufficient, its truths must also be deeply impressed on 
his heart. But before I enlarge on these sentiments, 
“and shew the numerous moral effects that flow from 
them, it is proper to bestow a few reflections on the 3 
‘genius and taste every person should possess, who at-— 
tempts to distinguish himself in sacred poetry. : ey 
Some of my readers are well acquainted with the aa 
beauties of poetry, and know ‘the various moral v iews 
it is capable of answering. Views which it ought ale. 
ways to have, though it is often without them. They 
know what the world, from the most enlightened judge; 
down to the lowest imitator, expect from the sublimer 
kinds of poetry. They who have read, and been-ac~ 
customed to reflection, hold as infallible, not the judg- 
ment of hasty criticism, but that of the public, con- 
firmed by time; and are convinced that what 
men call criticism, is often only ignorance, positive. 
ness, partiality, and fashion. ‘They are persuaded, that 
move just and perfect rules of writing may be learnt 
from a few lines of Virgil, or from those who deserve to” 
be ranked with him, than from all the books of aide Z 
cism in the world. ou 
But there are other readers who equally deserve our: 
“respect, that know little of all ai sid much, cers 














_ etry, in order to shew how it should be employ 
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they may deserve to know it. These are they who are 
guided only by the pure, unbiassed sentiments of nae 
ture, and a good heart. As they are the most numer- 


ous, the author of a sacred poem must particularly 


write for them; and it is for their sakes I make the 
following few remarks on the most sublime kind of po- 
ta on 
religious subjects. What I shall offeron this head, 
shall be reduced to the following short propositions : 
A piece of sublime poetry is a work of genius, in 
which strokes of wit are to be sparingly used. 
There are master-pieces of wit that neither reach 
the heart, nor flow from it; but a genius without the 


. tender feelings of the heart, is very imperfect. 


The highest and utmost effect of genius, is to move 
the whole soul. We may here arise, by gradual steps, 
to stronger and still stronger sensations. This is the 
grand theatre of the sublime. 

Whoever thinks there is but little difference between 
causing gentle emotions. in the soul, and strongly agi-. 
tating all it powers, has too mean an idea of thatimmor- 
tal substance. 

He who would thus move the soul, must, with the 
finger of harmony, touch every string, with a force suit. 
ed to. the nature of each ; for the smallest error is here 
perceived. He who duly considers this, will often re- 
pent his labour in writing. 

However the successful poet produces sensations 
that can neither be raised by the strongest philosophic 
conviction; nor yet by any other species of poetry; 
sensations that, from the strength and duration of their 
impr essions, resemble those we receive from the living 
examples of the most illustrious of mankind. 
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Sublime poetry is utterly incageBhers of corrupting the 
heart, by dazzling representations that lead to vice; . 
no sooner does it attempt this, than it changes its very 
nature: for mankind, however debased, can never feel 
all the powers of the soul moved at once, by what is not 
strictly virtuous. 

The ultimate end of sublime poetry,and the true mark 
of its value, is moral beauty. This is alone sufficient _ 
to charm and animate the soul. The divine poet must 
raise us above all narrow, mean, and contracted views, 
and draw us strongly with a rapturous stream. He 

ust. deeply impress on our minds the idea of our im- 
‘stan and that we are capable of arriving even in 
this life, at a high degree of virtue and intellectual hap- 
piness. The man raised to this height, is the only 
qualified reader, and competent judge of divine po- 
etry. 

Man may here, eyen anode a revelation, make great 
advances. Homer, setting aside his mythology, which 
‘was not his owninvention, abounds with excellent mor- 
al precepts. But when divine revelation becomes our 
guide, we ascend from a hill that rises upon the top of 
a mountain. 

Young’s Night Thoughts is, perhaps, a work that has 
the merit of having fewer faults than any other. “If we 
take from him what he says as a christian, Socrates 
remains; but how does the christian rise above Sos 

‘grates? 

The following remarks will not, perhaps, be su: 
| perfluous, with respect to the observation Thave sill to 

offer on the nature of divine poetry, — 3 ; 


We attribute to the soul, as its higher faculties od 
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ment, imagination, and volition: all which the poet must 
address in performances of a sublime nature. 

He must place before the judgment such truths as. 
most deserve to be known, and» which are alone, or at : 
least, best felt and understood, by the honest and up- 
tight mind. 

To the imagination he must oftener paint those ob- 
jects that compose the great and awful beauties of 
~+mature, than such as only gently sooth the soul; and 
* in drawing these he will best succeed, when, from 
' the fire of his own imagination, he feels the ideas he 

would excite. 

And, to influence the will, which is a leading pow-. 
er of the soul, he will introduce such sentiments as 
raise, ‘expand, and enoble the heart. 

His design is more extensive than awaking a singlg 
passion, while the rest are lulled to sleep. He is not 
‘contented with affording his readers a more pleasing 
amusement, and decoying us into an indolent approba- 
tion: but.by a masterpiece of skill he. lays before us > 
views, at which, by a sudden and powerful touch, he 
makes us cry out with joy, stand immoyeably fixed in 

astonishment, or filled with grief and terror, turn pale, 
- tremble, and weep. 

A critic will scarce venture to investigate the causes 
~. that produce such sudden and powerful effects ; caus- 
es and effects so variously delicate, and. which haye 
such manifold relations to each other, that it is infin. 
itely difficult justly to unravel them; and were this 
even done, none but a sagacious reader, of a peculiar 
~ taste, would be able to understand him. This the 
~ poet alone knows ; he knows still more : but should he 

encrease his knowledge, it would not add to his poe- if | 
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the innumerable ages of his existence, ie 
had he felt ideas and sensations so affec 
and sublime. The infinite loveandcondescen- 
sion of the almighty Father, the grace ang 
compassion of the great Redeemer, now open- 
ed on his astonished mind. The seraph arose 
—he stood amazed—he~prayed.—Joy inex- 
pressibie thrilled through his whole frame. 
From him issued such refulgentlight and 
splendor, that the earth melted under his feet : 
when the divine Mediator seeing the summit 
of the mountain illumined by his brightness, 
said, O Gabriel, veil thy lustre; and remember 
that theu ministerest to me en earth. Haste 
now to lay this-my request before my Father, 
that the noblest of the.human race, the bless-.’ 
ed patfiarchs and prophets, with all the celes* 
tial spirits, mey behold that fulness of time. 
for which they have so ardently longed. There” 
thou needst not shroud thy glory, since thou. 
wilt appear as the messenger of the Messiah. — 
Silent the seraph, with heavenly grace and | 
lustre, ascended. Jesus followed him with” 
his eyes, tracing his rapid course up to thi Zz 
confines of heaven. Now the Father and the, 
Son entered on discourses mysterious snd 
profound: obscure even to the immortals? ~ 
discourses of things which, in future ages,” 
should display the love of God to mane > 
The seraph entered the borders of the ces 
lestial world, whyse whole extent is surround: 
ed with suns, which, as an etherial curtain ot. 
interwoven light, extend their lustre around i 
heaven. No dark planet approaches the re-_ 
fulgent blaze. Clouded nature flies swiftly. by 
VOL. i. . C2 bean 
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dar distant. There the terrestrial orbs seem 
“to roli minute and imperceptible, as the dust, 
» the habitation of worms, is seen to rise from 
suuder the foot of the traveller. Around heay- 
mn aré a-thousand paths of extent immeasura- 
le, also bordered by suns. ; 
+ Along the etherial way that leads from 
“heaven to earth, when first created, constant 
lowed, from a source celestial, dawn to Eden’s 
happy groves, a lucid stream, through which 
“God and his ange!s descended, when they 
deigned to hold blest intercourse with man. 
‘But uh! too soon the lucid stream rolled back 
to its source: for man, by sin polluted, had 
turned a rebel to his God. The immortals 
then no longer visibly appeered in all theizras 
“Giant lustre: they withdrew froma land defa- 
ced by guilt, and made a prey to death. They 
feft the silent hill where yet remained the 
Westiges of the Eternal’s presence: the whis- 
pering groves honoured by the appearance of 
the Most High: the sacred peaceful vales, 
once with pleasure frequented by the youth of 
heaven: the umbrageous bowers, where the 
human heart first overflowed with sweet sen- 
“sations and extatic, grateful rapture; and 
where the first man wept for joy that he was 
thus to live for ever. These, these the blest 
spirits left. Cursed was the earth ; it became 
the general tomb’‘of its once immortal inhabi- 
tants. But when hereafter, purified by fire, it 
shall triumphant rise from its ashes, renewed 
in beauty, and. God, by his omnipotent voice, 
“Shall unite the terrestrial orbs to the heaven 
of heavens, the world shall be one Paradise. 


. 
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Then shall the etherial stream of heavenly - 
light again roll from its celestial source, and. 


with resplendant brightness flow to a new. 


Eden. Then shall assemblies of radiant spire 


its, ceming to the earth, frequent its lucid 
banks, aud seek sweet communion with the 
new immortals. 

Up this sacred way Gabriel now ascended, 
and soon approached heaven, the peculiar resi- 
dence of the divine giory, 


_ 
x 


In the centre of the assemblage of suns, 


heaven rises into an immense dome. The 
Origin of worlds, the Architype of all that is 
fair and lovely, diffuses beauty, in flowing 


streams, through the infinite expanse. The 
harmonic choirs borne on the wings of the 


a 


wind, to the borders of the suphy arch, chant’ 


his praise, joining the melody of their roldén 
harps, while he who looks with complacency 


and delight on all his works, smiles benignant, 


at the effusions of their gratitude and love, 

O thou whe teachest my tongue to utter ce- 
Jestial strains ! associate of angels ! prophetess 
of God! instruct me to rehearse the song then 
sung by the sons of heaven. 

Hail sacred land, where the Most High dis- 
plays his majesty aud grace! Here our daz- 
zled eyes behold him unveiled, and shining in 
unclouded light, diffusing joy and rapture 
through all the blessed. How infinite art 
thou in all thy perfections,O Jehovah! Our 
songs, poured forth with grateful fervor, and 

all the powers of harmony, in vain attempt to 
e&tol thine excellence. Lost in thine im- 
mensity, infeeble strains we strive to express 


yee) ae! 
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thy glory. Thou alone art perfect—Thou 
alone, from thine essential exce!lence, wert 
ely happy : nor can our homage 
underived felicity, Yet, O most 
mpted by thine overflowing 
mu hast created beings to taste thy 
re thy bliss! Thou heaven wast 
’ then us, heaven’s inhabitants. 
‘thou the from thy birti, thou young 
J globe ; thou sun, and Shon, O moan 
rod: earth’s attendants ! | 

irs born of the material creation, what was 
he appearance, when, after an eternity of 
Sy God descended and created thee the 
insion of Me glory? T pines immense ciel 





















ned its Porous form. The creative voice 
forth, with the first tumult of the christal- 
eas. Their banks heard thy voice and rose 


st thou, Creator Omnipotent, sit in solitude 
I ote new exalted throne ! Oo Hail—hail in 


sh, and Boek to PETREANE, Se the 
of your great Creator ! Hallelujah, 
hallelujah we will incessantly sing to 
st of Beings! At thy voice solitude 
at thy word the engelte spirits arose to 
d bliss. Hallelujah! 

During the hymn the Meditator’s sobicees 
messenger stood on one of the suns nearest 
heaven. The Eternal Father rewarded the 
celestial choir with a look of benignity, and 
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’ 
and know his counsels. Next to his dear Son, 
were ye most beloved, for whem he laid the 
gracious plan of redemption. That ye have 
ardently longed to see the day of salvation, and 
to behold the great Messiah triumph over the 
powers of hell, God is your witness. Blessed? 
be ye his offspring, Shout for joy that ye see 
the glory of his face, who is the Source of Be- _ 
ing, the Eternal and Unchangeable, whose 
mercy endureth for ever. He who no creas 
ture can conceive, condescends to term ay a 
children. For your sake alone, this mes#n- 
ger of peace is sent by his beloved Son, to the 
celestial altars. Rejoice ye inhabitants of 
the earth, we will join with you in admiring 
the wonders of your redemption, which we 
shall behold with clearer light, with purer des 
votion, and more extatic rapture, while we. give 
our pity to you, ye devout and hamble friends 
of the Redeemer, who are still liable to dark- 
ness and error. But while his cruel, his ob- 
durate persecutors have their names erased 
from the book of life, to you, ye faithful, ‘your 
Saviour sends a divine light. Ye shall then.no 
longer, with weeping eyes, behold his sacred 
blood: but joyful shall see it stream for you, 
flowing into eternal life. Then, solaced in the 
bosom of peace, ye triumphant, shall celebrate 
the festival of everlasting repose. Ye souls 
now escaped from the snares of life, and raised 
to glory, hegin the eternal jabilee, which shall 
jast when time shall be no more. ‘The right- 
eous children of the earth shall, generation af- 
ter generation, be gathered to you, and join 
your blessed assemblies, till at last, at the con- 
VOR. I. 





adh sag Sad i ae 
as PER MESSIAM. 
summation of ail things, they and you shall, at 
the geveral judgment, be clothed with new and 
imwortal bodies. and enter into more perfect 
felicity. Meonwhile, ye exalted angels of the 


throne, inform the guardians of God’s immense 
‘creation, that they prepare to celebrate the cho- 
sen day; and ye saints of the human race—ye 
progenitors of the Messiah,to you is also im part- 
ed the joy which God alone feels entire,mingled 
with the sensations of the Deity. Ye immor- 
tal souls arise and hasten to the sun that ulu- 
mines the orb of redemption: there shall ye 
distant see the first sufferings of the great Re- 
deemer. Descend by that luminous path, 
whence ye shall behold the whole extent of na- 
turc, rising to your view in renewed beauty. 
Hear it; O heavens! the great Jehovah will 
estublish a day of sacred rest, a second sabbath, 
gyoore solemn than that when ye spiritual intel- 
ligencers, and ye seraphic spirits, with joyful, 
acclamations celebrated the completion of the 
greatwork of creation, New-born nature then 
smiled with ravishing beauty. The morning 
stars sang together, and joined with you, ye 
angels, in paying homage to the great Creator. 
Now the Messiah, the effluence of his glory, 
will accomplish a work of grace and mercy still 
more resplendant. Thus wrapt in astonishment 
Eloa spake —Silent the heavenly bost looked 
up tothe sanctuary: when, atasign from God, 
the messenger of the Messiah ascended to the 
lofty throne, and there received secret orders 
to be delivered to: Uriel, and the guardians ef 
the earth, concerning the miracles to be per- 
formed at the death of Christ. 
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In the mean time the cherubims had des- 
cended from their seats, Gabriel followed, and 
approaching the altar of the earth, distant 
heard from the high bending arch of heay- 
en, sighs and ejaculations in plainuve ace 
cents breathed for the salvation of man 3 above 
all, he distinguished those utterred by the first 
of the human saceé, - 

This is the altar of which the prophet ofthe 
new covenant saw the celestial model on the 
shore of Patmos, where he heard the voices of 
the martyrs, in mournful sounds, ascend, while, 
with angelic tears, they lamented that the Judge 
so long delayed the day of vengeance, r 

The seraph having descended to the altar of 
the earth, Adam, filled with eager expectation, 
hasted towards him,not unseen... A lucidezhes 
rial body was the radient mansion of his bies- 
sed spirit, and his form as lovely as the bright 
image in the Creator’s mind, when meditating 
on the form of man in the blooming fields of 
Paradise. Adam approached with an amiable 
smile, that diffused over his face an air of 
sweetest dignity, and thus uttered his impas- 
sioned accents; hail happy seraph! messen- 
ger of peace, at the voice of thy blessed em- 
bassy,which resounded from atar,my soul arose 
joyful. Thou, dear Messiah, may I too, like 
this seraph, behold thee in thy sacred manly 
becuty, in the garb of compassion in which 
thou hast consented to reconcile my fallen off- 
spring? Lead me, O seraph, to the steps im- 
printed by the feet of my Redeemer, the friend 
of all my race. At due distance will I attend 
him. Shew me where he pours out his soul 


‘é 
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in fervent prayer for inan. Ab, may the first of 
sinners presume to behold him through his 


gushing tears of yoy! O earth, my native land! 
1 was once thy first inhabitant ! on thee I cast a 
tender look ; thy fields, blasted by the thunder 
of the curse, would, in companv of the divine 

" Messizh, now vested in a mortal body, like that 
I left in the dust, be more delightful, than, O 
Paradise ! thy flowery plains, os piye from the 
celestial meads. 

Thy desire, first of men, sneered the ser- 
aph, with friendly voice, I will mention to the 
Mediator. If it be his pleasure, he himself 
will intimate to thee, that thou shalt see him 
as he is, with all his glories shrouded by his 
humiliation. 

Now the angelic spirits leaving heaven, 
swiltly distributed themselves among all the 
various worlds formed by the hand of the Om- 
nipotent. To the earth Gabriel descended 
alone ; and on his approach, the neighbouring 
stars saluting it, began to shed upon it their 
first rays. Instantly resounded from every 
quarter, new names given to the terraqueous 
globe, which they termed, The favourite of 
heaven, the place where God a second time 
displays his glory, the lasting witness of the 
mercy and compassion of the great Messiah. 
Thus angelic voices from each orb resounded 
through the wide expanse. Gabriel heard 
them, while with speedy flight -he descentied 
to the earth. 

Here the unruffied veil of darkness covered 
‘the mountains ; cool and silent repose reign- 
ed in the lowly vales. With eager looks Ga- 
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briel entered the gloom, seeking the Messiah. 
Him be found in a lonely valley, winding be- 
tween the aspiring summits of Olivet’s sa- 
ered mount. Overcome with thoughts pros 
found, the blessed Saviour was fallen asleep, 
but his ever-active mind was still employed 
In great ideas of love to man. The bare rock 
was the couch of the mighty Prince of Peace.” 
Placid love, a divine smile, benignity and 
grace inexpressible appeared in his tace, while 
a tear of soft compassion gently stole down 
his cheek; and though the iineaments of his 
expressive countenance wanted the glow of 
life and active spirit, they still spoke his ten- 
der friendship for mankind. Gabriel behold- 
ing his sweet erial slumbers, stood gazing on 
him in fixed attention. Thus a travelling se- 
raph views the blooming earth when clad in 
vernal beauty, dew drops glittering hang on 
every flower, and Hesperus lights his evening 
lamp, to guide the pensive sage to groves 
where sacred meditation and peaceful rapture 
dweil. - ~ 
After along and silent contemplation, Ga- 
briel thus spake ; O thou whose piercing view 
extends to the heavens, thou who hearest me 
amidst the slumbers of thine earthly frame, 
with assiduous care have I executed ail thy 
commands. While thus employed, the first 
of men expressed with longing ardour, his de~ 
Sire to see thy face. Now I obey thy great 
_Father’s will, and hasten hence to glorify thy re- 
deeming love. Meanwhile be silent ye crea- 
tures that walk the earth or skim the air, while 
your Creator sleeps. . Ye zrial sounds, re~- 
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main silent within your_tumultuous caverns, 
or only in soft and tremulous murmurs rise. 
Ye hovering clouds shed from your bosoms 
balmy rest. Wave not ye cedars, and ye 
palms be stili; for your Creator sleeps. 
Thus in softest accents the gentle seraph 


_ expressed his care. Vhen flew to the assembly 


of the guardians of the earth, who, in subordi- 
nation to the great Supreme, govern this ter- 
restrial globe, guiding the events of provi- 


“dence. To these was he to express the de- 


sire of the blessed spirits, the approaching re- 
conciliation, and the second sabbath. 
O thon’ who, nextto Gabriel, presidest in 


‘the grert affair of redemption! guardian spirit 


of the earth, the mother of the children of ime 
mortality, who through revolving centuries, are 
sent to the regions on high, while the ruins 


of the habitation of the inextinguishable soul 


are interred under eminences, on which the 
foot of the passenger never rests. Thou of 
this once glorious earth the protector, O se- 
rapth Eioa! forgive thy future friend, for 
making known to mortals, as taught by Sicn’s 
muse, thy secret residence, since Edeu’s crea 
tion, If filled with solitary delight, he is wrapt 
in meditation deep, and the bright round of 
silent extasy ; if he has listened to ‘the voice 
of angelsand his enraptured soul has heard dis- 
courses celestial, oh hear! when bold and 
sublime, like the youth of Heaven, he sings 
not the mouidering ruins of the world; but 
leads man, devoted to death, and rising to im- 
mortality, to the assembly of the saints, to the. 
council of the guardian angels. 
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In the silent recess of the'unregarded north 
pole, reign soliiude and eternal@pight, whence 
incessantly flow darkness and clouds, like an 
overwhelming sea. Thus, at the call of Mo- 
ses, a black gloom once, O Nile! concealed 
thy seven channels, and hid the everlasting 
pyramids, the tombs of kings. Never yet has 
a being whose eye is bounded by the visible 
hoiizon, seen these desert tracts, involved in 
nocturnal stillness, where the human voice 
was never heard, and where there will be no 
resurrection ! but dedicated to musings deep, 
and refined speculations, the seraphim render 
them glorious, when passing over the moun- 
tains sweetly absorbed, in a prophetic calm, 
they behold the future felicity of mankind. In 
the centre of these tracts opens the angelic 
gate through which the guardian spirits de- 
scend into their sanctuary. 

‘As in hardy winter, after days dark and 
gloomy, the sun rises bright over the snowy 
mountains, when clouds and night fly before 
his ali-enlivening rays, while the icy plains, 
and hoary frosts, with brilliant whiteness glit- 
ter in his beams: thus Gabriel advanced, 
brightening the dusky eminences over which 
he flew. Soon had his foot reached the sacred 
gate, which opened spontaneous, sounding 
like the rustling wings of cherubims, and on 
his entrance, closed. The seraph now pene- 
trated into the depths of the earth, where old 
ocean slowly rolls his waves’ to desart and 
uninhabited coasts, while mighty rivers the, 
sons of ocean, deep resounding, lash the hol- 
low shores. Gabriel still adyancing, his sae 
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cred residence soon appeared before hee 
The gate, corffposed of a cloud, gave way at 
his approach, and then glowing with celestial 
brightness, vanished. Darkness rolling under 
his rapid feet, fled as he advanced: while far 


behind, waving flames marked his path. » And 
now the beauteous seraph entered the angelic 
-assembly. 


Where, far from us, the earth turns on its 
centre,in a vast concave filled with a purgether, 
in the midst of which is a sun which sins ing 
a luminous fluid. From this source, lifé and 
warmth ascend into tHe veins of the garth. 
The superior orb of day, jointly with thys his 
never failing assistant, forms the gay flowery 
spring ; the fervid summer, loaded with’bend- 
ing branches, and thee, O autumn! rich in 
golden fruit, and smiling on the mountains 
clothed with purple vineyards. Butnever did 
this beneficent star rise or set. Round it in 
fleecy clouds distilling dew smiles an eternal 
morn, He who fills the heavens and the earth 
with his presence, in these clouds mates 
known his thoughts to the admiring angels, 
displaying before them the wonders of provi- 
dénce,. Thus God here reveals his grace, 
when after prolific showers, the rainbow ap- 
pears in a distant falling cloud, and to thee, O 
earth! declares the divine covenant. 

On this sun Gabriel abghted. Around him 
assembled*the guardians of monarchies, the 
angels of war and death, who in the labyrinth 
of destiny, convey to the divine hand the di- 
recting thread, by which the almighty secret- 
ly overrwes the®actions of kines, whenthey / 
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inflated with pride, triumph in their own 
strength, and consider their sugjects as made 
only to administer to their lusts and ambition: 
There were likewise the guardians of the vir- 
tuous, who conduct the pensive sage, when 
fond of privacy, he avoids all human schemes 
of earthly grandeur, in silence opening to his 
mind the books of endless futurity. These al- 
so unseen, add wings to the inspiring thoughts 
of the enraptured christian, and join their aid 
when a devout assembly pour forth their souls 
in hymns of praise to the great Redeemer. 
When the soul of the just departed christian, 
hoverifig over its late body sees the pale and 
ghastly,visage, and all the dismal marks of the 
triumph of death over vanquished nature, then 
this blessed band, with cheerful countenance | 
receives him, saying, beloved soul! the time 

will come when we shall gather together all 

these ruins of mortality : when the tabernacles 

of clay, thus disfigured by the ruthless hand of 

death, shall at the morning of the resurrection, 

awake from a new creatiou. Come iben, thou 

future citizen of heaven,what a delightful pros- 
pect lies before thee! O divine soui! the - 
chief of victors, who has conquered «death, and 

triumphed over the grave, waits to receive 

thee |.’ 

Round the seraph also flocked the souls 
of those tender infants who had just entered 
into life; but fled weeping with the piteous 
cries of childhood. Their timid eyes had 
viewed with astonishment the objects around 
them, when not daring to stay on the great 
theatre, yet unopened to their view, their 
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guardian angels conduct them thence, and an- 
imating themfwith rapturous sonys, joined to 
the harmeny of the reviving harp, they in soft 
and melodious strains tell them, from whence 
they received their origin ; of the purity of the 
human soul, when preceeding out of the hands 
of the all perfect Spirit; and with what ju- 
venile lustre the new created suns with their 
attendant worlds, appeared before the great 
-Creator. The progenitors of the human race, 
Say they, expect you; a glorious view of him 
who has crowned you with mercy, awaits you 
at the eternal throne. Thus do they instruct 
their worthy disciples in that sublime wisdom, 
the fleeting shadows of which erring mortals 
vainly pursue. The souls of the infants. now 
_ quitting their lucid bowers, joined their faithful 
guardians, who, encompassing the divine mes- 
Senger, he made known to the assembled spir- 
its, the orders of the Most High concerning 
the Messiah. Transported they listened, and 
when he ceased,to speak, stood wrapt in deep 
contempiation. 
_ An amiable pair nained Benjamin and Jedi- 
da, two infant souls in tender friendship joined, 
at length embracing, thus discoursed, is it 
not Jesus, O Jedida! of whom the seraph 
spoke? Ah! well do I remember, when we 
were on earth, the ardorr with which he foid- 
ed us in his arms! How tenderly he pressed 
us to his throbbing heart! A tear of benignity 
and grace fell on his cheek—I kissed it away 
-—I see it still—ever shall I see it. I too res 
member, answered Jedida, that holding me 
in his arms, he said to our mothers, who were. 
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Standing by, resemble these little children, 

.,: cannot enter into my ringger. This— 

this, returned Benjamin, is th® Redeemer! 

3 Seviour; our Gracious Friend! the dis- 
| pensor of happiness to the human race ! 

_ Thus they affectionately conversed,while Ga- 
i bricl, now bent on a new embassy, ascended. — 
. A stream of light rolling down, flowed as he 
| went, with magnificent splendor, from the feet 
(ofthe immortal. Thus the inhabitants of the 
: moon behold the day of this terraqueous globe 
Milluminate their nights, when dew-dropping 
clouds descend on the top of their mountains. 
Gabriel thus ascended into the more exalted 
atmosphere, amidst the atclamations of re- 
Joicing angels, and of the souls who had left 
their bodies. Like the arrow flying from the 
Sliver bow, and winged for victory, he shot 
along by the stars, and hasted to the sun. Then 
alighting at Uriel’s residence, found on one of 
the pinacles of that noble structure, the souls 
of the fathers, whose fixed looks followed the 
beams that dispense the new-born day to the 
dand of Canaan. Among these was Adam, 
the first of men, who appeared with distiu- 
ished dignity, standing sublimely pensive. 
fabriel and Uriel joined him, and conversing 
ith him on the salvation of man, stood wait- 
ig for the sight of the mount of Olives. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The souls of the patriarchs see the Messiah awake at 
break of day ; and the parents of the human race al- 
ternately salute him with a hymn, Raphael, John’s 
guardian angel, tells Jesus that this disciple is 
viewing a demoniac among the sepulchres on the 

mount of Olives. He goes thither, heals the demon- 
oe ae, and puts Satan to flight; who returning to hell 
gives an'account of what he knows of Jesus and de- 
termines his death: but is opposed by Abbadona. 

Adramelech speaking in support of Satan’s determi- 

nation, all hell approves. it; on which Satan and 

Adramelech return to the earth, to put their design 

mexecution, Abbadona following them at a dis- 

tance, sées at the gate of hell, Abdiel, a seraph, 
once his friend, whom he addresses: but Abdiel 
taking no notice of him, he proceeds forwards; be- 
wails ,the forfeiture of his glory ; despairs of find- 
ing grace, and after vainly endeavouring to destroy ~ 
himself, descends on the earth, Satan and Adram- — 
elech also advance to the earth, and alight on the 


ynount of Olives. te 
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"THE morn now descending over the woods 
of waving cedars, Jesus arose. The spirits 
of the patriarch saw him with joy from. their 
solar mansion. Among these were the parents 
of the human race arrayed in heavenly beauty, 
who thus alternate sang. 

' Adam began. Fairest of days, said he, of 
all the stores of time, most sacred! At thy re- 
turn, the souls-of men, the cherubim and sera 
phim shall hail thy rising and setting light. 
Whether descending to the earth, or whether 
the bright spirits of heaven diffuse thy radi« 
ancé through the firmament, or thou advancest 
by the throne of God, thee in festive pomp 
will we celebrate with hallelujabs” jubilant. 
Thee will we bless with joyful gratul-tions, 
O day, in which our ravished eyes first behold 

the great Messiah arrayed in humility. How 

‘beautiful is his form! how. lovely sss ae. 
vine! i en oe 

Eve rejoined. Blessed and holy art thou . 
who imeougiitest him forth—more blessed than 
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Eve,the mother of men. Though innumerabj, 
my offspring, I am also the mother of innume 
rable sinners: but thou, fair daughter of earth } 
hast brought forth only one, the great Eman. 
uel, the righteous, the spotless, the divine 
Messiah. With wandering eyes I view my be- 
loved earth: but thee, O Paradise! [| ne: 
longer behold : thou wert swept away by the 
waters of the overwhelming deluge. Thy lof- 
ty umbrageous cedars which God himself had 
planted.; thy tranquil bowers, the mansion of 
the young virtues, no storm, no thunder, no: 
angel of death has spared. ‘Thou Bethlehem, 
where Mary brought him forth, where with 
maternal extasy, she first pressed him to her 
bosom, be now my Eden. Thou well of David, 
be the clear spring, where I, just coming from 
my divine Maker’s hand, first saw myself 5 
and thou homely cottage, where he first wept, 
be thou to me the bower of primeval inno- 
cence. O that I,in Eden, had borne thee 
Ob that I, just after my fatal transgression 
had brought thee forth! then would I have 
gone to niy judge, where the earth opened be- 
fore him, as if to form my grave ; where the 
rustiing of the tree of knowlege produced a 
dreadful sound ; where his thunders announcs 
ed the sentence of the curse: where tremb- 
ling I stood, and fainted with terror. There 
would I have gone to him. Thee weeping, 
would I have embraced, and pressing thee to 
my fluttering heart, would have cried, For- 
give me,O my God! and no longer be incens- 
ed against me. I have borne the Saviour, the 
Redeemer, the Prince of Peace. 
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» The first of men then resumed,Holy art thou 

adorable and eternal, O thou First Cause! 

thou Prime Source of being, of mercy, of fe- 

licity! thou Father of the divine, the holy 

‘Jesus, whoni thou all-gracious, hast chosen to 
redeem mankind, my issue! their alienation 
from thee I have ever deplored: thou, O 
God ! hast beheld my tears——By you, ye sera- 
phim, have they been seen and numbered.— 
Ye spirits of the dead, the blessed souls of my 
sleeping descendants, have heard me sigh for 
the promised happiness of oar offspring. 
But thy divine grace, thy condescending mer- 
cy and love to man, changes my paternal con- 
cern into rapturous joy. 

And now, all-gracious Redeemer ! Son most 
dear! returned Eve: "while thou bearest our 
image,the image of mortal man,thee let us im- 
plore, to complete the offering made for us. 
For this thou hast descended from the celestial 
abodes—for this thou hast veiled thy glories,and 
art’clothed in flesh. O thouCreatorandJudge! 
renew the earth, thine, and our native land, 
then quick return to heaven; while we, O 
thou divine, thou spotless Redeemer ! hail thy 
mercy and thy love! / 

Through the domes of the angelic palace 
resounded the voice of those fervent souls. 

The Messiah heard them in his deep recess, 
asin a sacred solitude, the holy prophet, wrapt, 
in contemplation, hears, in soft whispers, the 
voice of the Eternal; Jesus now began to de- 

-scend from the top of Olivet. In the midst of 
the mivunt,a cluster of palm trees growing on 
an eminence, reared their waving’ heads inte 
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the light flimsy clouds of hovering morning 
vapours. Under these palms the Messiah 
perceived Rephael, John’s guardian angel, ab- 
sorbed in meditations deep and awful, while 
‘gentle breezes flowing from him, brought to 
the Mediator, sounds which none but he could 
hear. ’ 

With gracious voice, the Messiah spake. 
Raphael draw near, said he, and invisibly walk 
by my side. How hast thou watched the pure 
soul of John? Did his thoughts, O Raphael! 
resemble thine ? I watched him O holy Me- 
diator ! answered the seraph, with the utmost 
care. Holy dreams hovered round his trans- 
ported soul. O that thou hadst seen him, 
when sleeping, he beheld thee! A smile of 
complacency and love overspread his face. 
Thy seraph also beheld Adar, when sleeping 
in the blooming fields of Eden, the lovely form 
of Eve just risen into existence, was present- . 
ed by his divine Maker, to his mind ; but the 
pleasure diffused over his countenance, was 
exceeded by the pleasing rapture visible in 
the face of thy holy disciple. He is now among 
the gloomy mansions of death, lamenting ov- 
era demoniac, who, pale as the ghastly 
corpse, lies stretched in the dust of the dead. 
O thou most Gracious! Wilt thou not see him? 
wilt thou not behold the gentle youth, over- 
come by sympathising distress, his heart 
swelled by the painful feelings of humanity, 
and his whole frame trembling with horror? 
I myself was so struck at the sight, that the 
téar of sorrow quivered in my eye, and I hasti- 


wey withdrew. 
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Raphael ceased. Indignation sparkled in 
the eyes of the Mediator, and raising them up 
to heaven, he cried, O Father omnipotent! 

hear me now I call upon thee.—May the en- 
emy of mankind feel the effects of thy justice ; 
that heaven may rejoice at seeing hell involy- 
ed.in confusion, shame, and terror. 

Jesus-now drew near to the sepulchres hewn 
in the cliffs of the rock, where thick and 
gloomy woods guarded the entrance from the 
view of the hasty traveller. Here the morn- 
ing dawn lowered in chilly coolness, and the 
sun faintly shot bis beams among the tombs. 
Samma, thus was the demoniac called, now lay 
in a swoon by the sepulchre of his youngest 
and best beloved’son, prostrate by the mould- 
ering bones, and the unce animated dust that 
sprung from his own flesh. Near him stood 
his other son weeping, with his swelled eyes 
lift up to heaven. ‘he fond mother moved 
by the intreaties of this wretched parent, had 
once brought the deceased child they thus la- 
mented, when agitated by the malice of Satan, 
Samma roved. among the dead. Ah father! 
then cried his little Benoni, the darling of his 
heart, breaking from his mother’s hold, while 
_she, filled with terror, hasted after bim,—Ah, 
my poor father! will you not kiss me? then 
clinging abcut his knees, he pressed his hand 
to his breast. The father embraced him 
trembling. The little innocent. returned 
his endearments, and looked up to him with 
an engaging smile, endeavouring to’ attract 
his notice by the little pleasing blandishments 
ef infant fondness. When the father suddenly 
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starting, siezed the child, and, filled with 
all the fury of hell, dashed him against the 
rock : his‘brains, mixed with blood, discolours 
ed the stone, and with a gentle sigh, his spot- 
less soul left its shattered habitation. The 
madness of the wretched parent then subsi« 
ded: he threw himself on the ground ; then 
fising, snatched up the stiffening corpse, 
which he folded in his fainting arms: he 
pressed it to his bosom ; and while the moth- 
er rent the air with her shrieks and lamenta- 
tions, he mourned inconsolable ; crying, my 
son Benoni! O Benoni, Benoni, my dear son! 
‘while repentant tears gushed from his stream- 
ing eyes. 

In this state was Samma; who now recover- 
ed from his swoon, when Joel, his other son, 
turning his face, wet with tears, from his fa- 
ther, beheld the Messiah advancing towards 
the sepalchres, and filled with surprise and - 
joy, cried, O father, here is Jesus, the great 
prophet, coming towards the tombs! Satan 
heard him, and struck with terror, cast a low- 
ering glance through the entrance of the sep- 
wulchres. Thus from his dark dwelling looks 
the profane atheist, when the loud tempest 
rides alone the flaming clouds, and the tre- 
mendous»chariots of vengeance awfully roll on 
high. Satan had hitherto tormented Samma 
only at a distance, sending forth plagues from 
the remotest parts of the dusky tombs; but 
now rising and arming himself with the ter- 
rors of hell, he launched them at the poor 
afflicted wretch, who instantly sprung on his _ 
feet, but void of strength he again sunk on the’ 
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earth. His troubled soul was scarce able to 
struggle against the assaults of death. But 
suddenly raised to madness, he was driven by 
the archfiend up the rocks. Here, O be- 
nevolent Saviour ! Satan would before thy face 
haye dashed him in pieces by casting him 
down: but thou wast already there. Thy 
speedy preventing grace supported the help- 
less, and bore him upon thine immortal wings. 
The destroyer of mankind, seeing the Saviour 
approach. trembled with indignation and ter- 
ror. Jesus now casting down on the demoni- 
ac alook of benignity and grace, a divine pow- 

er issues from his eyes, and Samma, freed — 
from pain,with fear acknowledges his deliverer: 
life dawns in that face, which just before had 
the awful stamp of death. With a loud cry, 


and streaming eyes, he looks towards heaven. 


Fain would he speak ; but only tremulous ac- 
cents proceed from his faultering lips + he 
streches out his suppliant arms to his gra- 
cious deliverer, and views him enraptured. 
Thus the nielancholy sage, when bewildered 
in thought, shuddering, doubts the eternity of 


‘his future duration ; till a kindred mind, cer- 


tain of its immortality, and relying on the pro- 
mises of the Almighty, approaches with cheer- 
ful looks. The gloom then disperses, and the 
illumined soul, shaking off the painful depres- 
sion, exults and triumphs, and seems to be- 
come a second time immortal. 

The Messiah now addressed Satan with a 
voice of awful superiority ; Spirit of Destruc- 


‘tion, who art thou, that in my presence hast 
“the presumption to torture man, the race elect- 
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ed for redemption ! ? A voice deep roaring ane 
swered in wrathful accents, I am Satan. the 
sovereign of the world, and reign supreme 
over the’independent spirits, for whom I find 
other employment, than that given to the ces 
lestial songsters. - Thy fame, O mortal pros 
phet ! (for "Mary could never bring forth an 
immortal) has reached the depths of hell ; ; and! 
I myself, an honour thou mayst well boasts | 
came to see the Saviour, whose coming was_ 
proclaimed by the. slaves of heaven. But thou! 
becamest a man, an enthusiastic visionary, like | 
those Death, my son, who is far mightier sham 
thou, has already laid, in the grave. \I deems. 
ed it beneath me to mind what those new ime 
mortals were doing; yet not to be quite inacs - 
tive, [ tormented mankind. This tho thyself 
hast seen; that face has been ranked 3 oe 
cinger of death. I now hasten to hell. —M 
irresistable foot shall lay waste the earth 

the wide ocean, to open me a com us 
passage. Hell, with joyful acclamations, shail 
celebrate my return. If thou darest to oppose — 
me, do it now. I shall come back with she 
power of a king, to protect the world I have 
conquered. But first die, thou wretch, added | 
he, impetuously rushing on Samma. 

The Messiah, calm and silent, like the om- 
nipotent Father, when with a nod he saves or 
destroys a world, with a look checked his fury, 
and rendered feeble all his boasted pagal 
He fled precipitate, forgetting in his flight to 
make the earth and the ocean feel the force 
of his irresistable foot. Samma now descend 
ed from the rock, with no less joy than Nebu- 
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chadnezzar flew from thé majestic stream of the 
‘Euphrates, when, by the decree of the Al- 
mighty, his reason was restored, and rising 
erect, he was able to view the heavens. The 
terrors of the Lord, and the roaring waves of 
the impetuous stream, no longer passed over 
him amidst the rolling thunder, and the forked 
lightning, like that seen on mount Sinai. The 
prince then went to Babylon’s penfile gardens 
“not to exalt himself as a God but lying pros- 
trate in the dust, with his arms stretched out 
towards heaven, he poured forth the warm cf- 
fusions of his gratitude to the Eternal. Thus 
Samma, hasting to the Messiah, fell at nis 
feet, and cried, O man of God! O heavenly 
prophet! suffer me to follow thee: and let 
the life thou hast restored be devoted to thee ! 
He then rising on his knees, threw his trem- 
bling arms about the Redeemer. Jesus, cast- 
ing on him a Jook 6f; benevolence, mildly an- 
swered, Follow me not; but henceforth free 
quent the hill of Calvary, where thou shall sce 
_the hope of Abraham, and of the prophets. 
The Messiah had scarcely spoke, when the 
innocent Joel, with a timid sir, addressed him- 
self to John, dear Rabbi, said he, lead me, to 
the great prophet of God ; for 1 would speak 
‘tohim. The beloved disciple then taking bim 
bythe hand, presented him to our Saviour, 
: to, whom, with innocent simplicity, he thus 
" spake: O great prophet, why may not my fa- 
ther and I follow thee? Let me ask thee too, 
Why dost thou stay in this dismal placc,where 
the sight of bones of the dead chills my very 
blood? Come then, Ob, thou man of God, te 
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our house, to which my father is ruturning 
My poor mother, Iam sure, will be glad t 
Waiton thee. Indeed she will. She will trea’ 
thee with milk and honey. She will give thee 
the best fruit that grow on our trees. She will 
cover thee with the wool of the youngest of our 
lambs. When summer returns, I will shew 
thee those trees in our garden my father has 
given to me, and thou shalt sit under their 
shade.—But, O Benoni! my dear brother Be- 
noni is dead! I must leave him in that tomb. 
No more, Benoni, wilt thou go with me to 
water the flowers: norin the cool evening wilt 


' thou fondly wake me! see there, O divine 


Prophet ! he lies within that tomb. Jesus, 
with a tender smile, embraced him ; then Wip- 
ing away his tears, sent him home, and tarn- 
ing to John, said, amiable child! so tender and 
ingenuous a mind have I seidom found in those 
riper years. hus he spake, and stayed with 
John among the sepulchres. 

In the mean time, Satan, wrapped in clouds 
and vapours, passed through the valley of Je- 
hosaphat,and anseen crossed the RedSea,. Then 
reaching cloud-capped Carmel, he, from thence 
shot upinto the heavens, where with look ma-_ 
lign, he wandered through the universe amidst 
suns avid worlds innumerable ; enraged that,af- 


ter along succession of ages, they still shone 
with all the beauty and grandeur the Thunderer 


had imparted to them at their creation. Then, 
unwilling that the morning stars should know 
him by his gloomy aspect, which their ming 
led radiance rendered more conspicuous, he 
changed his forma, and arrayed himself in ethes 
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rial light: but soon the effulgent vesture be- 
came insuppoitable ; when being also disgust--"~ 
edat what he beheld, which ill suited a mind so 
foul; he hasted back tohell. Now, with rapid 
descent, he reached the confines of the mun- 
dane system, where immense spaces opened 5 
before him; and these he termed the frontiers 
of more extended realms; where he proposed * 
to fix anew empire. Here,as farasthe sick- 
ening rays of the last stars of the creation cast 
a‘pallid light through the void, he beheld tran- 
sient gleams: yet saw not hell. Far from 
himself and the blessed spirits, God had in- . 
closed the abode of terror in perpetual dark- — 
ness. For destruction horrible it was created ; 
and, to answer the end of punishment, it was 
dreadfully pompous, and awfully perfect. In 
three nights hell was formed. Then God for 
ever turned from it his face: that face where- 
with he smiles with benignity and grace, on 
his creatures, transfusing through their souls 
the sweetest joy. Those dismal regions are 
guarded by two angels of approved valour. 
The Almighty himseif girded them with arms 
invincible, that they niight there restrain the 
powers of darkness, lest Satan, prompted by 
malice, should assail the fair creation of God. 
Yo the entrance of hell, where, with solemn 
state, the angels sit, descends a lucent path /ef 
streaming light, resembling a river of liquid 
crystal ; that thus remote, they might not lose 
the holy joy, and pleasing rapture, the mingied 
beauties of*the wide creation yield. | 

Skirting this luminous way, Satan, involved. 
in a cloud reached the gate of hell, unseen, and 
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rushing fiercely through, in haste mounted his 
burning throne. Among the eyes dimied by 
darkness and despair, none saw bim but Zo- 
phiel, one of the infernal heralds; who, observ- 
ing a cloud invest the lofty steps, cried to a spir- 
it standing near, Satan, the sovereign of these 
dark abodes, isat length returned. That cloud 
of vapours indicates, that he, so long expected 
by all the gods, is there. While he yet spake, 
the intervening’ cloud dispersed, and Satan, 
with terror and rage on ‘his brow, appeared 
seated. The servile herald instantly flies to a 
volcano, which in streams of flaming salphur 
used to proclaim Satan’s arrival, through all 
the burning land; there mounting on the wings 
of a tempest, he ascended from the bottom of 
- the mountain up to its summit ; where, wrap- - 
ped in clouds of smoke, is a yawning aperture; 
There kindling the fiery storm, eruptions ter- 
rible proclaim the archfend’s arrival, while 
gleaming light illuminating the dark abodes, 
to the far distant shew heli’s monarch, seated 
high in pageant state. All the inhabitants of 
the abyss then appear, and their chiefs haste to 
seat themselves beneath him on the steps of . 
his throne. | 

Thou muse of Sion, who undismayed, look- 
est, filled with sacred fervor and solemn awe, 
down into the abyss of hell, while, when the 
Most High punishes the sinner, thou readest 
in the divine countenance, self-approbation and 
calm tranquillity ; O now inspire thy suppliant, 
and let the mighty voices of the infernals roar 
in my numbers, as the bellowing storm——as the 
tempest of God ! : 
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First appeared Adramelech, a spirit in guile 
and malice exceeding Satan, against whom his 
bosom still boiled with indignant rage, for be- 
ing the first who attempted the apostacy, which 
he himself had Jong before projected. The 
actions he performed were not to advance Sa- 


tan’s kingdom but his own. From years im- 


memorial he had been censidering how to 
raise high the dominion of hell; how to en- 
gage the Prince of the fiery deep ina fresh war 
against the Eternal: how to cause him to be 
for ever banished to the infinite space: or, if . 
all failed, how he might subdue him by force 
of arms. These thoughts had employed his 
mind ever since the apostate angels, flying be- 
fore the couquering arm of the Messiah, had 
been driven down into the tremendous gulph. 
The superior spirits then assembling, Adram- 
‘elech appeared ; but instead of martial armour, 
bore a tablet of polished gold, and slowly ad- 
vancing, called aloud, Why, Oye kings! do 
ye thus ignominiously fly? Know, ye celestial 
warriors, ye noble asserters of liberty, that ye 
shall soon enter new abodes the mansions of 
magnificence and immortality. When God 
“had invented thunder, and with it armed the 
Messiah, who with a tremendous storm drove 
you to this place of woe, I passing by unseen, 


. to the far distant sanctuary of God, entered the 


awful piace, and brought away the golden table 
of. Destiny, in which our future fortunes are 
enroiied. Draw near ye immiortals,.and read 
the archives of heaven. Here sce the sove- 
“reign decree of Fate. He then readthe fol- 
lowing words: : eA Chap 
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Of the gods over whom Jehovah reigns, one 
becoming sensible of his divini:y, and quitting 
the heaven of heavens, shali dwell with his 
divine associates in solitary and gloomy man- 
sions: these will he at first inhabit with pain 
and reluctance, as he who shali drive them 
thither inhabited chaos, till, for him, I form- 
ed the universe. Such is my will. Dread not, 
ye celestial spirits, to enter the abodes of ter- 
ror and dismay. For out of these new worlds 
shall arise more glorious than those ye have 
left. These Satan shall create: but from me 
he shall receive the divine plan. Thus says 
Destiny, the god of gods, I who alone circum- 
soribe all space, and with my most glorious 
world encompass that, with all the orbs and 
their gods. Here Adramelech ceased ; but in 
vain did the spirits of darkness strive to allevi- 
ate their pain by giving credit to his words. 

The Most High, who heard his blusphemies, . 
said, 1 am Jehovah, and beside me there is no 
otherGod. The heavens shall declare my glo- 
ry, and the trembling sinner bear witness to my 
power. Then proceeded from the mouth of God 
the momentous decree. Deep in the lowest hell 
rises a luminous mass, inthe midst of the flam- 
ing sea,which runs into the lake of death, This 
mass enormous, the circling thunders, in 
whi:ling eddies, tore from its base, when ris- 
ing high it struck the proud Adramelech, 
fraugit with lies, and cast him with his impi- 
ous tablet into the deadly lake. There seven 
nights he lay rolling in the abyss. Long after, 
he caused himself to be worshipped on earth as 
the supreme God, and hada temple erected to 
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his honour, in which he himself presided, pla- 
cing over the high altar the tablet of Destiny, 
which none believed. Thither his partisans 
resorted, and like slavish hypocrites, worship- 
ped the visionary deity, when present, with rey- 
erence, and while absent with mockery. From _ 
this temple now came Adramelech, and con- 
cealing his secret hatred of Satan, seated him- 
self on the throne, close by his side. : 
Next came Moloch, a warlike spirit. Lest 
the Thundering Warrior, for so he calls the 
great Jehovah, should descend to seize the 
plains of hell, he vainly fortified them with a 
wall of mountains, 1aised with towering bat- 
tlements. Oft when the gloomy dawn rises in 
sulphurous vapours fromthe banks of tlre fam- 
ing ocean, the iuhabitants of hell see him tot- 
tering under the stormy peak of some lofty em- 
inence, while slowly advancing down the decliv- 
ity of the mountains, when having cast his load 
on his new raised mound, which rises towards 
the high yaulted roof of hel!, he stands in the 
clouds, listening to the echo made by the fall 
of the ponderous rock, and fancies it to be the 
noise of the rattling thunder. The souls of 
the once proud conquerors of the earth then 
viewing him with astonishment from beneath, 
he rushes among them: from the stupendous 
heights, while they, winged by fear, fly from 
the martial fiend. He now went in his sable 
armour, which resounded as he walked, re~ 
sembling thunder involved in’ black clouds, 
Before him the mountain shook, and behind, 
the rock trembling, sunk. Thus he advanced 
to the throne of Satan. 
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After him appeared Belial, who in mournful 
silence came from the dreary forests and desart 
wastes, where the black streams of death, issu- 
ing from a source involved in clouds, flow dark 
and Janguid-to the foot of Satan’s throne. Vain, 
eternally vain are his endeavours to render the 
accursed land on its banks. like the bright cre- 
ation of God. Thou, O Eternal! laughest at 
his attempts, when, howling like the tempest, 
he would imitate the cooling breeze of the 
zephyrs, and when with impotent arm he at- 
tempts to drive the sullen stream before him. 
At these labours he incessantly -toils, while the 
terrors of God roar in his destructive wings, 

‘and <iessolation, arrayed in deformity, is spread 

over the trembling abyss. With rage Belial, 
remembers the eternal spring, which like a 
young seraph, smiles on the ever-blooming 
flowers of heaven. Fain would he imitate the 
beauties of that season in hell’s nocturnal vales. 
Then frowns and vents indignant sighs, at see- 
ing the doleful land lying before him in dreary 
darkness, forever incapable of improvement ; 
and notwithstanding ‘all his pains, infinite tracts 
filled with a dreabful scene of woe. Belial, 
with a brow lowering with dire dejection, re- 
paired to Satan. His mind still boiled with re- 
venge against him whodrove him from the ce- 
lestial fields, into that land of terror and dessola- 
tion, which every succeeding century seemed 
to render more intollerable. 

Thou Magog, who dwellest in the lake—thou 
also amidst thy waters sawest the return of Sa- 
tan. Thou camest forth rising in the midst of 
a roaring whirlpool, and when thy feet divided 
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the black stream, the sea, driven before thee, 
rose like extensive mountains. Magog cursed 
the Lord. The voice of his wild blasphemies 
continually fowed in loud bellowings from his 
distorted mouth. Since his beifg cast from 
heaven, he has been ever uttering execrations 
against the Eternal ; and filled with hatred end ~ 
revenge has been weakly bent on destroying 
hell, though it should cost him the labour of 
Millions of ages. Being now alighted on the 
burning land, he spread devastation around, 
throwing the whole shore with its mountains 
into the deep. 

Thus did the princes of the infernal regions 
assemble about theirking, Like the islands of 
the sea when torn from theiy foundations, they 
rushed on with boisterous uproar and irresisti- _ 
ble tumult. After them crouds of inferior spir- 
its flocked, as the waves ofthe ocean roll to the 
lofty shores. Myriads of spirits appeared, who, 
sentenced to contempt and endless infamy, chan- 
tedtheir own exploits co their harps, which had 
been cracked by the thunder of heaven, and 
sounded the discordant notes of death. Thus 
in the midnight hour, the lofty cedars, split by 
a tempest, groan, when Boreas in his brazen 
chariot sweeps over them, while Lebanon is ag- 
itated and Hermon trembles, Satan sees, and 
hears them coming. He starts up ina wild tran- 
sport, and casting his eyes over them, behold 
the Atheist, a mean grovelling band, among 
whom was Gog, their horrid leader, in phrenzy, 
andin power pre-emunent. They endeavour to 
imagine, that what they saw in heaven was all 
a dream, the idle produce of phantastic visions : 
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and, lost in labyrinth of opinion, persuade them- 
selves, that the great Jehovah, first their father, 
and then their judge, has no existence. Satan 
beheld them withcontempt. For sometime he 
stood lost in thought, then slowly moved his 
_ eyes around, and. again sat down. As menacing 
storms hover slow.and dilatory over dreary and 
inhospitable mountains, so Satan sat frowning 
and pensive. At length furious, he opened his 
lips, from which a tempest burst forth, and a 
thousand claps of impotent thunder issued 
from his impious mouth. 

Ye formidable ‘bands, if ye are indeed those 
who bravely maintained with me bold war in 
the plainsof heaven, during three dreadful days, 
hear with triumph what I shall relate, concern- 
ing my stay on earth.. Hear ye also, my friends, 
the noble resolution I, your supreme god and 
xing, have taken to put Jehovah ‘to shame. 
Sooner shall hell pass away, sooner shall he an- 
nihilitate his creation, and again dwell in soli- 
tude, than he shall wrest from us our dominion 
overtheraceofman. Ye gods, ever unconquer- 
ed, ever free shall ye remain, though he should 
send even hither his Reconciler, with thousands 
of his heavenly messengers: nor shall he rob 
us of our dominion, though he himself should 
descend to the earth'to save mankind. But 
against whom do I vent my indignation ? Who 
is this Saviour, this incarnate Ged who comes 
clothed in a mortal body? Would the Messiah, 
who,armed with the thunder of heaven, drove 
us from the celestial plains, enter into the womb 
ofa mortal ? or is he, who must soon moulder 
in the dust, to make jwar on us, and destroy our 
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empire ? Yet there are some here that have time - 
orously fled before him: who, at his appreach, 

escaped from the emaciated bodies of ‘the mor- 
tals they tormented. Ye dastards, trembie be- 
fore this assembly! hide your faces, and blush. 
in obscurity. Hear it, ye gods! they fled! 
Why, ye pusillanimous, did ye fly ? Why didye 
stile this Jesus, who is beneath you and me, the 
Son ofthe Eternal God ? But that ye may know 
who he is, hear from me the history of this'er- 
rogant impostor. Here this, ye’ assembly of 
gods, with triumph. 

From the remotest time a prophecy has pre- 
vailed among the Jews, a nation of all others, 
the most addicted to visions, that a Saviour is 
to arise, descended from David one of their 
Kings, who will for ever deliver them from their 
enemies, and raise their monarchy to unparal- 
leled glory. Ye are not ignorant that some of 
your companions once came with the tidings 
‘that they had seen on mount Tabor, a host of 

_Tejoicisg angels, who, with seeming rapture, 
and awful reverence, incessantly calied on the 
name of Jesus. That the cedars of the moun- 
tain trembled, and the sound of their hymns, ut- 
tered in jubilant strains, echoed through the 
neignbouring rocks, while all Tabor resounded 
Jesus the Saviour. Then Gabriel, proud and 
insolent, went in triumph to an Israelitish wom- 
an, and giving her the salutation, only due to, 
the immortals, in a voice and gesture of rever- 
ence, said, From thee shall a king be born, who 
wiil protect the portion of David, and exalt the 
Anheritance of Israel. His name shali be Jesus? 
He shail be called the Son of God, and of ‘his 
kingdom there shall be no end. ~ Why, O ye - 


70 THE MESSIAH. 


gods of hell! when ye heard of this, were ye 
struck with terror? Much more have I heard, 
yet continued undismayed. But-doesit become 
us to be apprehensive of danger, because a mor- 
tai. dreamer on our earth assumes.the titles of 
the Son of God, the Redeemer andthe Saviour ! 
During this speech, the arch-apostate » saw 
- arlsethe scars made by the Thunderer; but 
- though these filled him with -terror, he strove 
to rekindle ‘his boastful rage, and thus contin-— 
ued: | 
I watched on earth for the extraordinary birth © 
of this divine infant. He will soon, said I, pro- 
ceed from the womb of Mary. ‘Then, swiftas_ 
the rapid flash from the lowering clouds, or — 
the thoughts of thegods, when winged with — 
wrath, will he grow up towards heayen. In 
his exaltation he, with, one foot covers the sea, 
and with the other the earth. In his dreadful 
right hand he poises the sun and moon, and in 
his left the stars of the morning. He comes 
accompained vy destruction, in the midst of 
storms, and rushes irresistibly to-victory. Fly, 
Satan, ah fly ! lest with his omnipotent thunder, : 
he strikes impetuous, and having hurled thee 
through a thousand worlds, leaves thee sensless, 
and even void of life, in the immense abyss. 
Behold, these, ye gods, were my thoughts: but 
how far were they from the truth! He came 
into the earth a mere human being; a whim- 
pering child; and, like the other sons of the 
earth, was no sooner born, than he mourned his 
mortality with infant tears. A-choir of heayen-— 
ly spirits, indeed, sune at his birth: for some- 
times they descend to take a view of that earth 
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where we rule with absolute sway, and viewing 
the graves und sepulchres of the dead, where 
once was Paradise, they, weeping, turn away 
their eyes: but soon,to assuage their grief,sing 
hymns of joy, and return to heaven. This was 
now the case. They hasted back, and left the 
helpless infant; who then fled fiom me,whileI ~ 
suffered him to fly ; for so cowardly an enemy 
Was beneath my pursuit. Meanwhile my trusty 
vicererent,Herod, caused tiie infants of Bethle- 
hem to be massacred; when the streaming 
blood: the dying shrieks of the helpless inno- 
cents; the agonies of the disconsolate mothers, 
and the odorous steam of the fresh mangled 
bodies, mingling with the ascending souls,ren- 
dered them a delightful saerifice. It was I, He- 
rod,“ ho prompted thee to perform this exploit. 
Let not any inferior spirit claim this’ honour: 
an honour which I maintain is due to mealone. 
Let therefore that vain boaster, who here, in 
hell, would deprive me of this elory, be silent. 
On the death of Herod, the child was brought 
back from Egypt.. His early years he passed 
in the lap of his fond mother, and amidst her 
embraces remained unknown. Afterwards 
no blaze of juvenile fire, no impulse of noble’ 
valor prompted him to exert his courage, He 
retired to the lonely desarts, ani the dreary 
wilds. Yet at length he seemed to assume a 
more distinguished character. One day, when 
bathine in the river Jordon, on him descended 
the glory of God in effulgent splendor. This - 
I myself beheld with these immortal 
Bright it flowed, as when it issues from the 
threne of heaven through long ranks of ador- 
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fe ing seraphs. ‘ But. why it thus descended, 


whether in honourof the earth-born chiid,.or to 


observe the watch we kept, is diffic ult to tell. 
 Howev er, I instantly heard the rolling thunder 
beiiow from the clouds, mixed w ith these 
words ;~This is my beloved Son, in whom I am 
weil pleased. Thus, to perplex my thoughts, 
Eloa, or some other of the heavenly host, utter- 
ed these words: it was surely not the voice of . 
God, atdedst™ far distant did it seem from that, 
in which he imposed onws the irksome task of 
Ppaylng homage to his favourite, the Messiah. 
Near Jesus was a sullen prophet, who, like a 
savage, roved among the rocks of the wilder- 
ness ; and caliihg out to this pretended Saviour, 
said, behold"the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sins of the world. » Hail thou wha 
wast before all worlds! from thee we receive 
grace for grace. God gave the law by Moses ; 
but from the anointed of the Lord come grace 
and truth. How lofty + how prophetic ! Thus 
when dreamers praise each other, they wrap 
themselves in a sacred obscurity.) ; and then we, 
O ye immortal gods! are thought much too 
mean tobe able to draw aside the fraudful veil. 
Tis tue, the earth-bor n, of whom the. -prophet 
speaks in such lofty strains, hath already awak-, 
_edine dead; his mighty power, remember it ye 
prices of hell, has called to life those, who, 
fainting under their pains, have been laid in 
their tombs—soon he is to raise the whole hu- 
mau tace from sin and death: from sin, who 
charms every heart, and reigns with such. des- 
pouc sway : irom death, the offspring of the 
fair flattering charmer, will he also deliver 
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them: though at my nod he has so often laid 
in the dust the whole creation of God. Ye. 
souls who, since the formation of the earth, L 
have gathered round me, as numerous as the 
waves of the ocean, or as the glittering stars: ~ 
ye who lament in eternal night, who, in that 
night, are tortured by penal fire ;—in that fire » 
by despair ;—and in that despair by me: will 
then be as free from death, as the band of the 
adoring worshippers ; while we-are to degen-~ 
erate, and crouching low, to lie prostrate be- 
fore him: Thus what God’s mighty thunder- 
er was unable to accomplish, this drefmer is 
to produce. Presumptuous boaster ! first free 
thyself from the lot of humanity,” and then 
awake the dead. Thee will! lay pale and dis- 
ficured in the dust. Then will I say to thine 
eyes, which shall -be covered with the veil of 
eternal night, open, and see the dead awake! 
Then tothe ears which bear not, and from 
which ai eternal insensibility shall exclude 
‘all sounds, will I say, hark ! the fields resound 
with a call, awake ye dead! And to thy soul 
that has just taken its flight, and directs its 
course to hell, doubtless to subdue us, will I 
call with the voice of a tempest, make haste, 
thou. who hast conquered death—haste to be- 
gin thy triumph! For thee a pompous entry 
is prepared—the gates of hell open to invite 
thee in. The deep abyss resounds with shouts 
of joy—Thee, the gods, and the souls of thy fel- 
low mortals, greet in triumphant songs. Thus 
in sportive strains he raved: then added, | 
boasting ; my great resolutions shall be exe-. 
cuted, unless God draws up to heaven the les- 
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. sening earth, and with it the whole human 
yace.——This Saviour shall die !—he shall die! 
Thus shail I be both the father and protector of 
death,and live unconquered through the ages of 

 eternity—He shall die! Soon will I, before 
the face of the eternal, scatter his mouldering 
clay in the way to hell ! 

Thus, in a voice hoarse and discordant, spoke 
the arch-apostate. The great Messiah was still 
among the lonely sepulchres, when the breath 
with which the blasphemer ended his impious 
speech, brought to the holy Jesus a fluttering 
Jeaf, on which hungadying worm. The meek 
and humble Saviour gave it life; but at the 
same instant, horrors unutterrable entered the 
bosom of the proud boaster. Behind the step 
of the high raised throne from which be vent- 
ed his blasphemies hell sunk, and before it 
Satan, from the terrors that seized nis mind, 
appeared wrapped in the darkest gloom of 
night, While ali the inhabitants of the dread- 
ful abyss beheld him with motionless amaze- 
ment. ©" ; 

Below the throne sat Abbadona by himself 
in deep dejection, ruminating with keenest 
anguish on the past and the future. Before 
his face, which was deformed by melancholy, 
internal anguish and sad dismay, he beheld 
tortures accumulated on tortures, extended in- 
to eternity. He thea looked back to those hap- 
py tines when he himself was a bright sereph, 
and the friend of the exalted Abdiel; who ca 
the day of the revolt, bravely vindicated the 
cause of God, and having zealously contended 
for the truth before the apostate legions, re- 
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and crowned with immortal glory. Abbacdone 
was near escaping with that heroic serapht 
but being surrounded with the rapid chariots 
of Satan, and the bright bands of those who fe 
from their allegiance, he drew back, and 
though Abdiel with looks of menacing love, 
chide his delay, and strove to hasten his escape 
from those reprobate bands, inebriated and daz- 
zled with the delusive prospect of his future 
godhead, he no ionger attended to the once 
powerful eye of his friend, but sufferea himself 
to be carried in triumph to Satan. Now las — 
menting in pensive silence, he revolves the 
history of bis once spotless innocense, and the 
fair morning of his days, when he came pure 
and happy out of the hand of his Creator. At 
nce the Almighty Source of Goodness form- 
ed him and Abdiel, when filled with inborn rap- 
ture they thus addressed each other : Ah beau- 
teous form, what dre we? Where, my belov- 
ed didst thou first see me? How long hast thou 
—how long have I existed ? Come, oh come, 
my divine friend, embrace me—admit me in- 
to thy bosom—let me learn thy thoughts. “In 
the mean time came the glory of God, shining 
“from afar with ineffable splendor, fraught with 
benediction. They looked around and beheld 
an inntmerable host of new immortals. A 
silver cloud then gently raised them to the E- 
ternal. They saw their Creator: they called him 
Father, and enraptured, adored him “as the 
source of their happiness. 
Abbadona, tortured by these thoughts, shed 
a torrent of tears, and now resolved to oppose 


turned without him to his Creator, invincible 
: 
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the blasphemous speech of Satan, which had 
filled him with horror. He thrice attempted 
to speak, but his sighs ‘stopped his utterance. 
Thus, when ina bloody battle two brothers are 
mortally wounded by each other’s hand. at last, 
each to the other being mutually known, they 
are unable to express the strong sensations of 
their hearts, and sighs only proceed from their 
dying lips. At length Abbadona thus broke 
Silence: 

TioughTincur the everlasting displeasure of 
thisassembly, I will not refrain from speaking 
=—Yes Satan, I will boldly speak, and perhups 
the Leavy judgements of the Eternal may more 
lightly fallon me than onthee. O thou sedu- 
cer, how I now hate thee! This essence, this 
immortal essence, which thou hast snatched 
from its Creator, he will perpetually require of 
thee—he will require of thee this whole as- 
sembiy of immortal spirits, by thee involved in 
ruin, Thou execrable deceiver, with thee I 
rebounce all connexion. J will not participate 
in thine impotent project of putting to death 
the divine Messiah. Against wnom, O spirit 
accursed! dost thou rave? It is against him 
whom thou art forced to confess is more migh- 
ty thun thyself! Has not his irresistable thun- 
der sufficiently disfigured thine audacious 
front? Or cannot the Alnughty Father defend 
him against those by, whose delusions man be- 
. came subject to death ? Alas! in that crime I 
was an accomplice! but mad with rage, shall 
we put to deuth the great Messiah, and thus 
perpetually shut against us—-us once so man 
pure and happy spirits, the entrance to future 
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deliverance ; or at least prevent some little al-’ 


leviation of our torment. O Satan, as we all 
felt increasing pain, when thou gavest the name 
of thy kingdom to these mansions of night and 
horrid damuation, so instead of triumph shalt 


thou return with shame, from thine audacious 


attempt against Ged and his Messiah. 

Satan heard him with impatient ,rage, and 
instantly from the top of his throne, attempted 
to hurl at his devoted Lead, an enormous rock ; 
but his destructive right hand dropped, shriv- 
elled and void of strength. Then stamping 
with impotent fury, three times his disappoint- 
ed malice shook his whole frame, three times 
he cast a look of malignant fury at Abbadona, 
while his struggling passions stopped his voice. 
Abbadona, with an afflicted countenance, still 
stood before him, firm and intrepid. 

Now spoke Adramelech, the foe of God, of 


man, and even of Satan. Thou base and ab- | 


ject slave, cried he, I will speak to thee in 
storms, and will answer thee in a tempest. 
Darest thou to presume to reyile the gods? 
Dare one of the most grovelling spirits of hell 
to rise up against Satan and me? If thou art 
tortured, thou slave,it is by thine own thoughts. 
Fly, thou pusillanimous spirit, from our do- 
minions, the abode of kings—Fly, into the 
wide abyss of space, and there importune thy 
God to erect for thee a kingdom of new tor- 
tures, in whick thou mayest live for ever. 
But thou hadst rather perish—perish then, 
humbly adoring the object of thy terror. 
Come, Satan, thou who in the midst of heaven, 
knewest thy divine essence, and boldly at- 
WOL, Is G2 
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tempted to dethrone Jehovah. Come, we 
will soon shew these contemptible spirits 
the terrors ef our arm, by enterprizes that like 
a storm, shall at once depress and blind them. 
Come, ye tmazes <0 ie impenetrable guile, . big 
with ruin, destruction and death, It is deter- 
mined that this Saviour shall die: he shall not 
even: save himself. There is no way tor his 
escape; nor shal any guide deliver him from 
the labyrinth into which he shall enter. But 
should he even elude our stratagems ; shouldst 
Thou, who dwellest on high, enable him to 
escape, by enduing him with the sagacity ofa 
god, yet fiery tempests, the ugents of our 
wrath, shall soon take him from our sight— 
tempests like that with which we formerly ats 
tacked the happy Job, the faveurig’ o” heaven. 
Fly—fly from us thou earth, we come against 
thee armed. with all the powers of death and 
hell. Woe to him who, in our world, shall 
dare to oppose us. 

Thus spake Adramelech; and. now the 
whole assembly with unanimous tumult sided 
with,Satan. The stamping of their mighty 
feet surpassed the noise of failing rocks, and 
shook the deep profeund. Inflated with their 
future triumphs, the hearse roar of applauding 
voices, reached the utmost confines of the 
dreary regions, all approving the infernaLres- 
olution of slaying thesblessed Jesus: though 
an act like this, Lime, since he first began his 
course. had never se Its cursed inventors, 
Satan and Adramelech, with resolutions. fell 
and malignant, descended from their throne ; 
the steps like brazen mountains, resounded 
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under their feet, and the bellowing cry of war — 
and victory accompanied them to the gate of 
hell. 

Abbadona, who alone had remained unmov-- 
ed, followed ata distance, either s:zill to per- 
suade them from engaging in the dire attempt, 
or to behold the consequences of the dreadful 
deed. Now, with steps dilatory and slow he 
advanced, and before he was aware, found him- 
self before the angels who guarded the gate. 
But how was he confounded, when he saw 
there the invincible Abdiel! sighing, he held 
down his head and thought of retiring; then 
resolved to advance; then trembling and filled 
wiih perturbation, determined to fly ito the 
immense abyss of space: but instantly collect- 
ing himself he meved towards the seraph. 
His beating heart spoke the terror of bis mind: 
distressful tears, such as fallen angels weep, 
fell from his eyes: deep sighs burst from his 
agonizing breast, and a continual tremor, nev- 
er felt by mortals, shook his wholeframe. Ab- 
diel with an open tranquil eye, stood in fixed 
attention, gazing up the bright stream of light, 
and with sweet serenity was viewing the dis- 
tant worlds, formed by the great Creator, to 
whom. he had ever remained faithful. He 
saw not Abbadona. As the sun on its natal 
day poured his resplendant beams on the new- 
created earth, so. shone the brignt seraph ; 
but the afflicted Abadona felt no genial infiu- 
ences from his refulyent rays. Sighing, he 
cried to himself ia plaintive voice, Abdiel,, my 
brother! wilt thou for ever shun me ?--Wilt 
thou for ever leave me /~—for ever leaye me in: 
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solitude, far from thee!—Oh grant me thy 
pity, thou child of light !—Wilt thou not, Ab- 
diel, mourn for me ?—Ah, he no longer loves 
me!—he will for ever cease to love me} 
Wither, ye ever verdant bowers, under which, 
in high raised rapture and sweet delight we 
talked of the tender charms of friendship. 

Cease to flow, ye celestial streams, where we 
mingled the sweet embrace, and with unpol- 
luted lips sung the praises of the Eternal— 
Abdiel, my brother, is for ever dead to me! 

Thow hell, my dark abode, eternal night, thou 
mother of torments, join my lamentations, and 
when the terrors of God nightly oppress me, 
may my sighs and bewailing groans resound 
in thy caverns. Abdiel, my brother, is for - 
ever dead to me. 

Thus unregarded, he, to himself, uttered 
his complaints. He now stood fronting the 
chrysfalline stream of flowing light that leads 
to the mundane system. At first he .was 
afraid of the brightness, and of the -winged 
lightning, that seemed advancing towards him, 
Immersed in misery, and confined to solitude, 
ages had passed since he had seen the worlds. 
Now Sannin pensive, he cried, blessed en- 
trance! oh that I might pass through thee to 
those innumerable places, where the Creator 
displays his power and graces and never more 
tread the dark king of damnation! Ye suns 
innumerable, nowgrch ‘more resplendant 
was I than you, ye*inanimate children of the 
Creator, when first at his almighty voice, your 
glorious orbs began to roll! Now, this gloomy 
mansion is my place of residence. Iam an. 
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outcast, an object of abhorrence to the mean- 
est spirits who maintained their allegiance to 
the omnipotent! O thou heaven, seat of purest 
biiss, the sight of thee fills me with remorse ! 
In thy blissful regions I became.a sinner— 
there I rose up aguinst the Almighty. Thou 
immortal repose, once my sweet associate in 
the blessed vale of peace, whither art thou fled? 
Alas! thee I have for ever lost, and my judge 
scarce permits me to enjoy, in the midstof my 
‘gloomy horrors, the admiration of his worlds, 
those glorious structures that display his om- 
nipotente and grace. Oh that I might without 
shuddering, presume to call him my creator! 
how willingly would I resign the tender,the en- 
dearing name of father! how cheerfully fore- 
go the noble privilege of the serapliim of be- 
ing called his children! OQ thou, who art my 
judge, dare I, abandoned, implore thee to cast 
on me one gracious ‘look, while thus involved 
in guilt —involved in woe !—Ye dark thoughts, 
full of anguish, and thou wild despair, tyran- 
nic 7ane. !—for ever rage!—Miserable that I 
-am !«O that I were but blotted from the crea- 
tien !—Cursed be the day when the Creator 
went forth in his glory, and called me into be- 
ing—Yes, cursed be thou, O day! when the 
hew immortal said, he is also our brother; O 
eternity ! thou mother of endless torments; 
why aidst thou bring it fopth ? And if it must 
still remain, wherefore is@t not dark and hor- 
rid, like the eternal nigh when the mighty 
thunderer, borne on a tempest, drove -us 
through the void creation, laden with the an- 
ger and curse of the Omnipotent—but against 
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whom, while doomed to this horrid . abyss, 
darest thou, blasphemer, complain !—Fall on 
me ye suns, hide me ye stars, from the fierce 
wrath of him, who from the throne of his eter- 
nal justice, both as my enemy and my judge, 
fills me with terror and sad dismay. O thon 
whose judgments are irrevocable, has eternity 
no hopes in store for me? O divine Judge, 
Creator, most gracious Father !—Alas ! again I 
offend—I blaspheme the Most High—I cail 
him by names not to be uttered by such an in- 
grate.——Yet all this he once was to me—he 
‘was once my most gracious Father—he would 
have been so still, had I like Abdiel, my dear- 
est friend, stood firm.—But I, alas! impious, 
ungrateful—fled—but whither did I fly ? Thus 
he spoke, and looked, dejected, into the deep - 
abyss. Then lifting up his eyes, glaring with 
wild despair, he resumed : : 

O God, armed with destruction! create a 
fire—a devouring fire that will destroy the 
spirits which thou, without their consent, hast 
created immortal. In vain he called, no de- 
vouring flame appeared: he then/turned and — 
fixing his looks on the worlds, flew up, till 
spent with fatigue, he alighted on one of the 
suns, and stopping, suffered his eyes to range 
over the wide creation, where stars innumera- 
ble seemed to press on stars. He percieved 
a comet in the immensity of space, and ap- > 
proached it from the sun on which he stood. 
Its sentence was pronounced. Its final period 
drew nigh, and it was on all sides covered with 
smoke. Upon it Abbadona threw himself, 
‘that he too might perish, but still surviving, 
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ae sunk through the inflamed globe, and de- 
ascended siowly to our earth. 

In the mean time Satan and Adramelech 
approached the earth. They proceeded to- 
gether, yet alone, each solely taken up with 
his own infernal thoughts. And now Adrame-- 
lech descries the earth involved in distant dark 
ness. 

There, there it is, cried he to himself. Yes, 
there it iss There I, when I have obtained 
the glory of conqueiing Satan, shall sole reign 
as the author of ail evil. But why, O earth ! 
ever thee alone? why not over those stars 
whose inhabitants have been already too long 
happy? your erbs shall for me perform their 
courses. Yes, death shall advance from star 
to star, and in sight ot the Efernal, extend his 
dominion to the utmost confines of the wide 
creation! Then shaliI, not like Satan, succes- 
sively destroy only single individuals of ration- 
al beings, but sweep away entire generations. 
Before me shall they lie groveling on the 
pone and, writhing themselves in torment, 
expire. Then will i siton this, on that, or 
the other star triumphant, and, sole monarch, 
east my glad eyes over my infinite domain. 
‘Thou, nature, whom I shall then have’ render- 
ed the tomb of thy creatures, shall I delighted 
behold, while J, laughing, gazé on their cor- 
ruption, in the deep and eadless grave. Even 
should the Eternal resolve to form other ra- 
tional beings of the dust of the tombs, them: 
also will I bring to destruction, Thus shali 
my never-failinge skill and intrepidity carry se- 
duction and death from world to world. Then 
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shall I act like myself: and should I be ; 
cessful in destroying spiritual beings, ! 
himself shall perish, and his immortal es: 
evaporate like smoke. “Under him no 
and worthy actions shall I perform. It is 
determined. Spiritual substances shall b 
duced to nothing. I will destroy them o1 
-ish: for that is better than to live andr 
reign, I will summon all my though 
form schemes of destruction. This i 
time for performing what has eternally 
the subject of my ambition. Now God aw 
and if Satan does not err, has sent a Savic 
mankind, who is to dispossess us of a 
dom we have so boldly conquered. He- 
mistaken ; he who is called the Messi 
the greatest of allthe prophets. YetI 
signalize myself by his overthrow, and a 
assembled gods shall esteem me most w 
of the infernal throne. Ory what is still 
suitable to my dignity, and more wort! 
such an immortal being, I will first de 
Satan: a glorious exploit that will p 
end to my servitude! he shall be’ sub 
and then shall I reign eee aTon. 
gods. . 
‘Thus the proud, boastful fiend mali 
raved bewildered by his wishes in a mz 
thought. Thé Most High, who sees thi 
the darkness of futurity, heard him in sil 
Adramelech, lost in meditations deep, i 
sibly wrapped himself in the gathering cl 
his wrinkied front glowed with rage and 
ice, and fury lowered on hisbrow. At le 
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at the approach of night, he again joined Sa- 
tan, when both descending onthe Mount of 
Olives, they with impatient rage went in quest 
of the Messiah, and his faithful followers. As 
two murderous chariots armed for slaughter 
rush into a valley, against the tranquil general 
of an enemy’s army, so Adramelech and Satan 
descended the mountain. 
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‘THE ARGUMENT. 


‘The Messiah still continues among the sepulchres, 
Eloa descends from heaven, and counts his tears, 
The souls of the patriarchs send the seraph Zemia, 
from the sun, to observe the words and actions of Je. 
sus, while the darkness of the night prevents their 
seeing him. The Messiah sleeps for the last time, 
and while. his disciples seek him about the Mount of ~ 
Olives, their guardian angels give Zemiatheir several _ 
characters, Satan appears na dream to Judas Ig. : 
cariot in the form of his deceased father, The Mes« ; 4 
siah awaking comes to his disciples, and mentions 
their approaching flight. J udas, whohad concealed 
himself, overhears’ the Messiah, and feels his mind 
distracted by contending passions, 


Sei 


Cs 








ree 


MESSIAH, 


—= 


BOOK III, 


~<a 


| 


Hain earth my native land, thee I revisit ; 
thou shalt lay me in thy cool bosom among 
those who sleep in God: thou shaltsoftly cov- 
er these my bones. Yet let me hope first to 
conclude the sacred song of heavenly love. 
Then these lips which sung the gracious friend 
of man; then these eyes which he has oft fill- 
ed with tears of joy, shall.be closed: then my 
gentle friends, with frequent gushing grief, 
shall encircle Ty grave with ever-verdant 
Janrel, and the spreading palm: there shall I 
sleep till my new-raised for m, aweked from 
death, rises in heavenly splendor from the si- 
lent grave. _ 

And thou harmonious muse of Sion’s hill, 
who hast carried me to the gloomy regions af 
hell, oo safe hast brought me back, still trem- 
bling » who in the divine countenance 
hast seen a fal justice mixed with radiant 
grace i ‘and love, pour on my enraptured soul 
celestial light, and teach her in loity strains to 
sing. the, 
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Jesus still remained with John, at the re- 
‘ceptacles of the dead, among the scattered 
bones of human bodies, and surroanded by 
nocturnal darkness. He sat meditating on 
himself,the Son of the eternal Father,sacrificed 
for man. Before him passed in horrid form 
a numerous train of sins, which since the cre- 
ation had received their birth from the chil- 
dren of Adam; followed in awful pomp by 
those posterity will stil! produce ; an innumer- 
able host, flying from the face of God, in the 
midst of whom was Satan their chief and fa- 
ther, driving sinners from the sacred throne, 
and gathering them round himself. Thus 
the northern whirlpool, ever open to destruc- 
tion, in circling eddies ingulphs the liquid 
plain, drawing into its deep abyss unwary 
mariners. Jesus beheld the black assembly 
in their native forms most hideous, not as 
when painted by the passions, they appear to 
man in the garb of lavish luxury and proud 
ambition ; or as when ‘to the lascivious eye 
they seem dressed in smiles and wanton bland. 
ishmeats. The holy Saviour then looked up 
to his Father, who, with awful countenance, re- 
garded him ; but though the tremeridous sen- 
tence was slowly breaking forth, grace inex- 
pressible beamed from his face. | Vhe seraphs 
Sav, the Father-then silent dropped the second 
tear: the first fell with Adam’s cur e. While 
thus each the other viewed, all nature bowed 
befove them ; full of awe and expectation, the 
world stood still, the stars stoppedtheir courses, 
and night gazed with all her vyes.. ‘The con- 
templating cherub in a calm loud passed by. 
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“The seraph Eloa also riding in celestial va-. 
pours came down to earth, and having counted. 
the tears of love, by the Kedeemer shed for 
“Man, reascended towards the heavenly plains. 
John beheld him rise; for Jesus had opened 
his eyes, and enabled him to perccive the 
“seraph. He saw him,’ and stoed armiuzed. 
VYhen with ardour embraced the Mediator, 
and sighing, called him, his Saviour, and his 
Lord! Sureptanell he thus called him, and 4il- 
ed with joys inexpressible, continued the sweet 
embrace. 

Meanwhile the eleven, who had long been 
deprived of the sight of Jesus, wandered sor- 
rowful at the foot of the Mount of Olives, seek- 
ing bim= amidst the darkness of the night: 
one alone excepted who no longer paid the 
same honour, or felt the same tender regard 

for the Messiah, as the others. Though fill- 
ed with innocence and unspotted truth, they 
-knew not the purity and sublime nature of 
their own souls; but they were better known 
to God. He had given them minds fit for re- 
ceiving divine illuminations. Even he, whe 
proved himself unworthy of the celestial call, 
micht also have received heavenly revelations, 
had he not afterwards impiously betrayed the 
biessed’Saviour. For before the*souls of the 
apostles dwelt in tabernacles of clay, golden 
thrones were prepared for them in heaven, by 
these of the four and twenty elders. Yet one 
of these had been covered with clonds, they, 
however, soon disper: sed, and the bright throne 
again diffused effulgeni splendor. ‘Elea. then 
fame forth, and with a loud voice said, this ig 
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_taken-from him, and given to one more wore: 
thy. : : 

Their guardian spirits, twelve angels of the; 
earth under the inspection of Gabriel, now ase | 
cended to the summit of the mountain, and with . 
tender.complacency, stood unseen, viewing ' 
those comitted to their charge, while they: 
with eyes filled with anxious tears, carefully 
sought the divine Mediator. Mean while 
Zemia, an agil spirit, one of the four who 
hext in authority to Uriel presided over the 
globe which enlightens the earth, descended 
to them, and thus spoke : | 

Tell me, ye celestial friends, where is the 
great Messiah ? sent by the souls of the fathers, 
I shall with awful silence accompany his steps, 
and with admiration observe all his words and 
actions. No holy expression, no sigh of com- 
passion, wili I suffer to escape unobserved ¢ 
no look beaming comfort, no tear ut soft com- 
miseration, shall appear in his eye, unnoticed. 
O earth! too soon dost thou withdraw from 
the view of thine ancient inhabitants, thy fields 
most lovely, where waiks the glorious Prince 
of Peace veiled in humanity. Too soon dost 
thoa fly the day and Uriel’s face, while the sun 
reluctant lights the other hemisphere. There 
no rising hill, no lowly vale, gives delight ; 
for there the Saviour is not seen. 

Orion, the seraph, Simon’s guardian angel, 
then replied, below, among the melancholy 
sepulchres hewn deep in the rocks, near the 
foot of this mountain, stands the great Mes- 
siah wrapt in meditation. Zemia beheld him, 
and remained in silent extasy. . He still stood 
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enraptured, while on their swift wings too 
fieeting, calm and silent hous of the night 
‘passed over his head. Then the last balmy 
sieep descended on tne eye of the Mediator; 
for sacred repose, issuing from the divine 
sanctuary, was sent by the almighty Father in 
‘a gentle breeze. Jesus slept. Zemia then 
turning, entered into the micsi of the spirtual 
‘assembly, and in the voice of friendship, thus 
Spake : 

Tell me, ye celestial friends, who are those 
I see roaniing on the mountain dejected and 
forlorn ? Over their faces hovers sympathizing 
grief, ever graceful when, as” here, there ap- 
peers anoble mind. They, perhaps, lament 
some dear departed friend, virtuous like them- 
selves. These, O Zemia! Orion replied, are 
the holy twelve, whom the Messiah has cho- 
sen for his disciples Happy are we in being 
‘sclected their guardians aid friends. Tis 
“we continually behold their divine Master, and 
hear, how hé, with sweetest lips of sacred 
love, opens to them his heart: how he dis- 
‘penses his instructions: how in sublimest con- 
verse he introduces them to the knowledge i 
celestial mysteries, or in parables shews thee 
imrrortal virtue, in all thy native lustre. Thus 
impressing his image on their hearts, he forms 
them for the glorious employment at leading 
man to the high regions of immortality. Oh 
how much do we learn from his instructions! 
how vigilant are we rendered by kis bright 
example ‘—and how are we allured to accom- 
pany him in fervent ador ation of the Source of 
all good, the supreme Father of angels and of 
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men! O Zemia! wert thou but daily to be- 
hold him—wert thou but witness to his divine 
friendship. his humility, his exalted picty, 
thine heart would overflow with sient rapture. 
Delightful is it also to the immortals to bear 
his disciples converse of bim, like uS;in af 
fectionate effusions of love. Often, UO. my 
friend! have I said to these my companions, 
and I again repeat it, that I have frequentiy 
wished to be of Adam’s race, and to Jive with 
man in a state of mortality, if mortality can be 
without sin. Perhaps I might then more tru- 
ly honour the Meésiah ; perhaps I should feel 
amore ardent’ affection for my brother, born 
of the same flesh and blood. Wath what rap- 
ture might I then deliver up my life for him 
who had died for me? While stained with my - 
warm innocent blood I would praise hima ; and 
then my faint sighs, my dying accents, would 
sound in the ears of the Most High, with no- 
less harmony than the lofty st~ ins of Eloa,— 
when he stands before the throne. Then, 
Zemia, thou, orone of these my friends, would, 
with invisible hand, gently close my eyes, aud 
conduct my-dep=rted soul to the Eternal King. 
Greatly, O gentle seraph! replied Zemia, 
am I moved by thy words. How hast thou 
incited me ‘to join in thy wish to be a brother 
of man !. Those I there behold are then the 
holy twelve, the Messiah’s chosen friends. An 
honour which a seraph might well wish to ob- 
tain by becoming mortal. I salute you his 
disciples ; ye are worthy of immortality, You 
the Redeemer foves as brethren. Ye shall sit 
with your Lord on golden thrones to judge the 


















world, O ye seraphim! I would hear the 
names already recorded in the book. of life. 
Say first who is he that'with quick eye looks. 
around, and now penetrates the thick grove, 
perhaps with impatient eagerness looking for 
Jesus? In his countenance methinks I see the 
traces of a bold and determined mind, Tell 
me the thoughts and emotions of a heart that 
seems susceptible of the strongest impres- 
sicns. 

This, replied the seraph Orion, is Simon 
Peter, one of the greatest of the disciples. Me 
has the Redeemer chosen his guardian angel. 
Thou, O Zemia, hast judged aright: he is all 
that thou sayest. Shouldst thou see him when 
full of fervor, he listens to the voice of his 
gracious Master; or when absent from him, 
and no longer under his eye ; or when sleep- 
ing, he, in his dreams, beholds his Saviour ; 


ately Jesus asking his disciples, whom they 
thought him, Peter answered, with tears of 
joy, thou art Christ, the son of the living God. 
But, oh that I had-not heard the Messiah say 
to, Peter, thou wilt deny me thrice! how 
dreadful the prediction ! Ah Simon, my broth- 
er! what—oh what were the thoughts of thine 
heart ? boldiy didst thou reply, I will never 
deny thee my Redeemerand my Lord. Yet 
Jesus again repeated the dreadful words. 
Didst thov, Peter, but know how. this fills me 
with soft compassion, surely thou wouldst, as 
thou hast said, rather die than deny thy kind 
and gracious Lord. Thou knowest how Jesus 
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thou, O seraph ! wouldst admire the sensibility 
of his heart, and think it still more. divine. © 


iz 
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loves thee. For then didst thou observe,, 
that while he thus spake, he beheld thee with) 
eyes filled ich divine sympathy and grace.. 
Fain O Peter! would I hope, that thou wilt! 
not basely deny thy Lord. 

The seraph Zemia heard him with deep) 
concern, and replied, is it possible that he: 
should be so void of: gratitude and love, as ta: 
disown his Saviour, his faithful, his divine: 
friend! what honesty and truth shine in his: 
face! But whois he, on whose open coune: 
tenance is painted aglow of virtue and de- 
testation of vice, inexorable to the slavish 
sinner who knows not God? is he not Peter’s: 
friend? how closely he attends him! with him 
he converses with all the familiarity of frater-~ 
nal affection. i 

Sipha, his guardian angel, answered, right 
O seraph ! is thy conjecture. That is An- 
drew, Peter’s brother. Yhey grew up togeth~ 
er from tender infancy, under my care and 
that of Orion. Often have I, when his fond 
mother was affectionately embracing my in- 
fant charge, moulded his heart, to render iti 
capable of receiving the perfect love he was 
afterwards. to feel for the Messiah. When 
Jesus saw him as he stood by Jordan’s silven 
stream, he was one of the disciples of John. 
and still in his retentive ear resounded the 
words of that holy prophet concerning the 
Mediator, whose coming was at hand. Jesus, 
with a look of benignity, called him. I wae 
present. Ibeheld a divine fire pervade his 
breast ; he felt the heavenly impulse flash 
upon his soul, and instantly flew to - Saviour. 
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Now spake Libaniel, Philip’s tutelar angel, 
and said, he, O Zemia, whom thou seest filled 
with social ffiendship for those two brothers, 
is Philip. A smile of benevolence adorns his 
placid countenance, and the invariable desire 
of loving as bretliren, all whom the Most 
High created in his own image, is the rulling 
passion of his godlike mind. The great 
Creator has also tipt his tongue with miid 
persuasive eloquence. As at the wakening 
morn the dew distils from Hermon, and odours 
breathe from the spreading olive, so sweet 
discourse proceeds from the tips of Philip. 

But who, said Zemia, smiling, is he that with 
slow step walks among the cedars ; on his face 
glowsa noble desire of fame. Behold, he ap- 
pears like one of those immortal sons of Sion, 
who consecrate their sacred works to posteri- 
ty, and live in fame from generation to gene- 
ration. Their glory unconfined, becomes. 
boundless and eternal? it sometimes pases © 
from star to star ; and when they. enraptured, 
compose hymns of God and his Messiah, we 
aid the asplling strains, and sing oe cag in the 
heavens. 

That, said the seraph Adona, is James the 
son of Zebedee. His noble ambition is solely 
directed to divine objects: his grand pursuit, 
to rise to glory at the great and solemn day, 
when the Lord of Life shall awake the dead, 
and pass sentence onthe sons o: man. Tohis 
exalted soul, less honour would be ignominy. 
On his seeing the Saviour, in a rapture of joy 
he ran to meet him. I saw him when on Ta- 
bor’s hallowed mount, Moses and Elias, sent 
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of God, appeared to the Messiah. Lo, bright 
an glowing clouds encompassed and overshad- 
owedthem. Jesus was transfigured ; his fuce 
shonemore bright than the sun inits meridian 
lustre: he was arrayed in silver light. As in 
the holy-of holies Aaron the high priest saw 
the glory of God, so enraptured by this pomp 
of celestial splendor, James admired and con- 
templated the glorious appearance. He ofthe 
holy twelve, is to be the first martyr. Thus 
say the tables of prescience. He is there- 
fore soon to euter triumphant on the ample 
theatre of the eternal state, and to quench the 
desires of his longing soul, in the unutterable 
delights of never ceasing felicity. 

Simon the Canaanite; whom thou beholdest 
sitting, said Megidon, his tutelar angel, was 
once adevout shepherd, whom Jesus called 
from the field. His innocent and peacetul life, 
with his meekness and simplicity of manners, 
has gained the heart of hie Lord, Jesus coming 
to hiin on a journey, he, with hospitable speed, 
killed a young lamb, and with assiduous care 
attended his welcome guest, transported with 
the honour of entertaining in his low cottage the 
Prophet of God. Not less grateful was his re- 
past to the Messiah, than that he and the two 
angels received from Abraham in the plains of 
Mamre. Come, O Simen!—come, and follow 
me, said he, with benignity in his look—follow 
me, and leave thy flocks to thy companions. I 
am he, of whom thou, when a youth heardst 
the song of the heavenly host by Bethlehem’s 
Hmpid stream, 


Book £11. THE pe 99. 


There is my beloved charge, said Adoram, 
the seraph, behold James the son of Alpheus. 
That grave and placid ccuntenance is exppes- » 
sive of the modest virtue which consist 1 
words, but in action. While conscious¢that 
he is known to God though he should be dis-*. 
regarded by man: forgotten by posterity, and. 
overlocked by us, his celestial friends, he would 
still persevere in his exalted piety and steady 
virtue. 

Umbriel then stood forth, ‘and stretching out 
his hand to Zemia, said, he whom thou seest- 





musing in the depths of that tall grove,is Thom- 


as,a zealaus disciple. His mind is continuelly 
wraptin meditation,thoughts frequently produce 
thoughts without end, and extend before him, 
like a boundless sea. He was once almost lost 
ia the dark system of Sadducean dreams: but 
was saved by the mighty miracles of the Mes- 
siah. ‘Then leaving the mazy labyrinths of en- 
tangling error, he came to Jesus. Yet still, 
hard of conviction, he would fill me with soli- 
tude, did F not know that with his active mind, 
he has sincerity of heart, and an ardent love of 
sacred truth, Ce, wh 
Yonder, said the seraph Beldai, is Matthew, 
who was educated in the soft, luxurious lap of 
pleasure. His wealthy parents accustomed 
him to the sordid employments of those who, 
unmindful of their immortal souls, are as insat- 
iably bent en accumulating shining ore, as if 
they were to live eternally on this heavy globe: 
but on his secing the blessed Jesus, the hidden 
powers of his mind expanded: at a nod from 
Christ he followed him, leaving his employ- 
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ment, which had passed. him down to the earth, 
to the groveling souls who have no taste for 
the more substantial treasures of heavenly wis- 
dom. Thus a brave hero, when called to haz- 
ard bis life for his country, breaks from ihe 
charms of some fair princess. He enters the 
field. There the Most High arrayed in jus- 
tice, guides the battle, and directs the hand of 
death. The innocent he saves from the fury 
of the blood thirsty enemy, shail with transports 
of gratitude proclaim his glory, and if in the 
midst of slaughter, he remembers that he him- 
self is aman, we will chant his name before the 
sternal. sal 

Siona, the serapb, then said, that amiable old 
man with silver locks,is Bartholomew. He is 
under my care. Observe his devout and en- = 
faging countence.—There sacred virtue de- 
Tights to dwell. By his practice its severities 
will be rendered more amiable and acceptable 
to mortals. Thou, O Bartholomew ! shalt 
gather many. to Ji sus. They shail see thy 
glorious end, and be struck with tby fortitude, 
when thou, in the at of death, shalt smile 
on thy murderers, and on thy brethren, with 
the tranquillity ofa seraph. Then, ye celes- 
tial friends, ye will join with me, in wiping 


the blood from his fuce, that all may behold 
his triumph over death, and, filled with admi- 
ration, turn to the Lord. 2 

That meek and humble disciple, said Elim, 
is ny. Lebbeus. Few have such tenderness 
end sensibility, When I called his immortal 
spirtt from those regions, b Sess souls reside 
before their union of the body, I fuund it by a 

/ 











Book IIL. THE, MESSIAM, oe 
stream which, murmuring like the distant 
sound of sighs and plaintive moans, creeps 
along the vale. There, as angels relate, Ab- 
badona lamented, as he returned from Eden, 
after seeing the mother of mankind, who had 
Jost her spotless,innecence. You also well 
know, that there the seraphs oft bewailthe 
sculs entr usted to their care, when after adorn- 
ing their juvenile years with fair religion, and 
sanctity of manners, they unhappily blast their 
blooming virtues, and quitting the. nobler” 
pleasures which heaven approves, become in- 


4 fatuated with the false,,the shadowy allure- 


ments of vice. Alas! low dreadful will be 
their fate! the angels lament their fall with 
sighs of pity, apd shed such tears, as cannot 
fall from the eyes of mortals. There I found 
the soul of my dear Lebbeus, shrouded in 


tranquil clouds, and listening with faint per- 


. 


ception, to the sound of pensive murmurs. 
‘These, where the stronger feelings of the 
éenses prevail,are disregarded Yet when his — 
soul, clothed with light, entered the body, a | 
light perception of the melancholy murmurs: 
stili remained, sufficient to impress the mind 
in its first formation. Soft in the bosom of a 
fleecy cloud, I gently conveyed the unembodi- 
ed spirit to the dwellings of mortals. At 
length his mother brought} him forth ina grove 
of palms. I descended invisibly from the top 
of the rustling branches, and cooled the infant 
with refreshing breezes: but even then, at 
the gloomy sensation that he was born to die, 
the number of His tears exceeded that of oth- 


er mortals, He passed his youth in ender 
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sorrow, weeping at the tear shed by a friend, 
.and sympathising in every woe of his fellows 
creatures. Thus, soft and compassionate, has 
he passed his time with Jesus. How am I 
grieved for thee, O Lebbeus! at the death 
of thy Lord, thou, his devout disciple, wilt sink 
under the burthen of thy grief. Ah! support 
him, thou gracious Redeemer! strengthen 
him in that hour, thou who pitiest mankind ! 
Behold wiih faltering step, he is wandering 
towards us in deep ailliction——Here, seraph, 
of him thou wilt have a nearer view, and face 
to fice see the sofiest and most tender soul. 
While Elim was yet speaking, Lebbeus si- 
lently joined them. Quick the circle of as- 
sembled seraphs widened to admit a mortal. 
So the vernal breezes move before Philome-- 
la’s plaintive strains. They now encompass 
him, and full of affection, stand as man with 
-man. Lebbeus thinking himself alone, and 
unobserved, lift up his joined hands, and with 
_ gestures of distress, indulged the transports of 
his grief; crying, no where can I find him. 
Already one dismal day--already two tedious 
nights have fled, and we have not seen him! 
Ab! his cruel persecutors have at length 
found and siezed him | TI forsaken live, though 
Jesus-is dead! ‘Chee have sinners bardarously 
slain, and yetI did not see thee die! Thine 
eyes with gentle hand I have not closed! Sav, 
ye cruel men! where did you murder him? 
Yo what dreary desart, to what barren wild, 
to what gioomy sepulchre, did ye, inhuman, 
drag him, to take away hae fife ¢ Ah where, 
my divine friend, dost thou lie? It is amonz 
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the dead, pale and disfigured! The tender 
grace, the heavenly smile of thy compasston-. 
ate looks, these murderers have stolen !——Thy 
servants have not seen thee die ! Oh that this 
heart—this oppressed heart, might cease to 
beat !—that my soul, formed sor anguish, | 
might, like that dusky cloud, flyinto the night 
of death, that I might there meet my Lord?! 
Spent with watching, I will lie down and in- 
dulze this heaviness that comes upon me. 
Thus lanrenting, he sunk into the arms 
of slecp. Elim covered him with the slender 
branches of the olive ; fanned his languid face 
with his gentle breath; poured on his head 
balmy slumbers, and, while he slept, presented 
to his mind a dream, in which he walked con- 
yersing with his Lord. Sa 
Zemia hung over him full of benevolent sym 
pathy, when a disciple appeared coming from. 
the gloomy grove before the sepulchres. Tell. 
me, said he, who is he that ascends the moun- 
tain? His raven locks fail in curis on his ame 
ple shoulders; and a manly beauty appears a- 
midst the austerity of his countenance ; while 
his head rising supereminent above those of 
the other disciples, completes the dignity of his 
appearance. But may I, my celestial friends, 
presume to say, that if I am not deceived, I per- 
eive in his countenance, traces of the strongest 
agitations of mind, and something that to me 
appears mean and sordid. He is, however, a 
disciple, and will one day come with Jesus in 
the clouds of heaven to judge the world.—But 
whence, O ye immortals! is this silence | Will 
“none of you, my celestial friends, condescend to 


o 
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answer me? Ah, why do you still continue si- 
lent? Have I formed‘a mistaken judgment of 
this disciple,-and does that give you pain? 
Speak—oh speak—I own my fault. And thou 
holy disciple, be not offended. When thou 
shalt enjoy the honour of suffering martyrdom 
for the truth, and shalt enter in triumph among 
the immortals, before these seraphs will I atone 
for my offence, by the most cordial friendship. 

Ah Zemia! must I then answer thee? said 
Ethuriel sighing and advancing towards the se« 
raph. Better would it be for us both, were I 
to observe on thist subject, an eternal silence: 
yet I will answer thee. He whom thou seest 
is Judas Iscariot. 1 would not O seraph, las 
ment over him—~Unmoved, and without one 
compassionate tear, would I behold him. With 
pious indignation would I avoid the puilty 
wretch, had he not been blessed with a heart 
formed for every virtue, and passed his youth 
unpotluted by crimeshad not the Messiah 
Aimself thought him worthy of my care when 
his life was pious, holy, and irreproachable. 
But alas! now he—to add more, would be heap- 
ing sorrew en sorrow! Ah! Now I know why, 
when in the presence of the Most High, we 
were discoursing of the souls of the disciples, 
Eloa the seraph, on receiving a sign from the 
Supreme, descended mournful, and instantly 
enveloped in clouds one of the lofty golden 
seats, set apart for the twelve disciples, near the 
Eternal. O that thou, Judas, hadst never been 
born! Oh that no seraph had ever mentioned 
thine immortal soul! Better—infinitely better 
would it have been for thee never to have seen 
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he light, than for thee, ungrateful traitor! to 
betray thy Lord, and profane the glorious, the 
acred office to which thou wert cailed. 
Thus spake the’seraph Ethuriel, and with 
owncast look stood before Zemia, who repli- 
, | shuddering sympathise wlth thee,and dark- 
ess, like that which precedes the dawn, over- 
clouds my eyes. Judas, one of the twelve, and 
thy charge, O Ethuriel, profane the office of a 
disciple, and dishonour the gracicus Mediator ! 
this none of the immortals could have believed. 
Yet, what is his dreadful crime? What has the 
abandoned done, before Jesus, ands thee, and 
the celestial spirits ? freely tell me, though my 
heart, O Ethuriel! tremble at the recital. 

© seraph ! Ethuriel returned, he hates John, 
because Christ loves him with greater tender- 
ness than any of his other disciples. And (fain 
would he conceal it from himself) he hates the 
Redeemer ! In an unhappy hour, dishonest ava- 
rice took root in his once noble soul: for this 
is not the vice of youth. Blinded by this base, 
un-ocial passion, he imagines that John will be 
preferred by the Messiah before the other dis- 
ciples, and more especailly before him, to col- 
lect the qeasure > the heavenly treasure, the 
first fruits of the unbounded wealth of his new 
kingdom. ‘[hus does he speak; and this, oft 
have I heard him murmur with rancorous heart, 
when in hislonely walks he thought himself un- 
observed. Once—(iong will the horrid image 
hover in my sight, and fill my heart with silent 
gloom) once inthe vale Benhinnon, full of inqut- 
etude, he gave vent to the agitations of his mind, 
uttering the mostmalignant and impious washes. 
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Deeply affected, I cast down my eyes, when in- 
stantly | beheld Satan leave him, with anair of 
bitter mockery and triumphant smiles! and 
then passing by me, gave me a look of arro- 
gant contempt. At present the hear: of Judas 
is so torn by the storms of guilty passions, that I 
dread lest each black thought, cach fell emotion 
of his wicked mind, should hurry him to swift 
perdition. h that thine omnipotent hand, O 
God, had held Satan bound in adamantine chains 
in the abyss of deepest darkness! that the im- 
mortal soul thou hast formed for eternal glory, 
might recover from her errors, and seize the 
precious remaining hours; that, worthy of her 
high birth, and the creative voice by which the 
Almighty called her to immortality, and conse- 
crated her to the discipleship, she, invincible 
and fearless, might resist the furious destroyer, 
with the courage and intrepidity of a seraph. — 
But, O thou supreme Wisdom ! thou source of 
Goodness ! be not offended at my wishes: what- 
ever thou doest, is wisest, most just, and best. 

Dearest seraph, cried Zemia, what says the 
Mediator ?-Ah what doesthe gracious Media- 
tor say to his lost disciple? Can he still see 
near him the criminal? Does he yetilove him? 
and if he does, Oh ! how does he shew his com- 
passion? 6" pane es 

4emia, constrained by thee, said Ethuricl, I 
must reveal all that I would gladly conceal from 
myself, from thee, and from the angels. Un- 
worthy as he is, Jesus still loves him. Full of 
assiduous affection, not in words, but by looks 
of the most divine benevolence, he lately, when 
all the disciples were present, said, thou art he 
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that will betray me! But Zemia see he ap- 
proaches ; [I will retire. I can no longer bear 
to look upon the ingrate. Follow me. Thus 
saying, Ethuriel hasted away. Zemia went 
with him, and Salem, a young seraph, who was 
John’s second guardian, followed them at a dis- 
tance: for God had given to John two tutelar 
angels, the chief of whom was Raphael, one of 
the most exalted seraphs. 

Zemia and Ethuriel now went to Jesus at the - 
sepulchres. There Salem, with radiant coun- 
tenance, joined them, and, with a look of cor- 
dial affection, gave them the tender embrace. 
A mild joy shone in Salem’s face, and a youth- 
ful smile played in his features. As the opening 
gates of a delightful vernal morn, his mouth 
poured forth the sweet harmony, and from his 
lips flowed eloquence in soft mellifluous ac- 
cents. : 

Ye seraphs, compose your minds, said he; 
here with Jésus in the tombs, 1s John, the most 
miable of ali the discipies. Cast your eyes on 
im, and you will no longer think of Judas. 
evout as a seraph, he lives with the Messiuh 
sone of the immortals. To him the Redeem- 
topens his heart; and him has he chosen his 
hief confident.. As the friendship of Gabriel 

d the exalted Eloa, or as the affection Abdiel 
nce felt for Abbadona, while living with him in 
hative innocence, is the friendship that subsists 
etween John and his divine Master. Of this 
eis worthy: for of all the souls of men. the 
-reator never formed one more pure and heav- 
nly than that of John. { was present when the 
mortal es$ence came forth, and beheld a re 
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splendent rank of young celestial spirits, thus, 
in flowing numbers hail their compynion. 

We salute thee, holy offspring of the. breath 
divine! Beauteous and loving art thou as Salem, 
as Raphael heavenly and sublime. From thee 
pure sentiments will flow as dew from the pur- 
ple clouds of the morning, and thy humane 
heart—thy heart, filled with tender sensations, 
shall melt, as the eyes of the seraphim, enraptur- 
ed at the sight of virtue,overflow with sweeiest 
transports, Fair daughter of the breath divine, 
faithful sister of the soul which once, in its un- 
spotted youth, animated the first of men, we will 
now conduct thee to the body, thy companion, 
which smiling nature moulds for thee in pro-- 
portions just and lovely. 1t will be beautiful, 
dike the body of the Messiah, which soon the. 
* Divine Spirit will form, and which, in manly 
grace, shall exceed all the sons of Adam. In. 
this thy tender and amiable frame, thy virtues 
will be proved, till the fair habitation of clay 
_ shall be destroyed. It shall then moulder in 
the dust; butat last thy Salem will seek and a- 
wake thee ; and if thou hast faithfully perform- 
ed thy task on earth, will conduct thee, arrayed 
in celestial beauty, to the embraces of tue Mes- 
siah, coming in the clouds to judge the world. 
Thus, enraptured, sang the juvenile spirits of 
heaven. 

Salem ceased. He and the other seraphs, 
filled with softest - affection, remained near 
John. ‘hus three brothers encompass a be- 
loved sister, who, in blooming beauty resem- 
bles the fair immortals, while she, with mind: 
untroubled, sleeps on the new blown flowers. 
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Alas! she knows not. that her worthy father 
draws near the end of his virtuous coursé ! 
With this distressful news her brothers came; 
but forbear to molest her placid slumbers. 
Meanwhile the other disciples, spent with 
inguietude and fatigue, had fallen asleep : one 
lay sheltered by the low bending arms ofa 
spreading olive ; another ina yalley, encom- 
passed by eminences on all sides gently rising ; 
another at the foot of a lofty cedar, which 
with soft rustling sounds sheds soft repose 
from its waving top. Some slept in the se- 
pulchres:built by the children of the sanguin- 
ary city, in honour of the prophets murdered 
by their fathers: while Judas Iscariot, weary- 
ed by the perturbations of his guilty mind, lay 
near the gentlé Lebbeus, his relation aad 
friend. Bese: a eel 
Satan, who in a secret cave had listened to. 
the characters the angels had given ‘of the 
disciples, now burst forth, and with fell pur- 
pose of dire destruction approached Judas. 
Soin the midnight hour the pestilence silent 


invades some sleeping city. Death en expand- 
ed wings hovers round the walis, breathing 
poisonous vapours. _ While the city rest, the 
Saye, still wakeful, sits with his friends, refin- 
ed in sentiment, under-the shade ofa leafy 
bower, regaled- with cheerful wine. Sober 
temperance fills the glass, and adds an inno- 
cent alacrity to their sublime converse on the 
charms of friendship, the nature of the soul,’ 
and its endless duration. But soon approach- 
es the-day of lamentation. Soon death, with 
hollow eyes and countenance terrible, spreads 
VOL. ie 
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“far and wide his baneful influence. Then 
comes the night of torments and groans, of 
heart rending sighs, and gushing sorrow. 
Wringing her hands, the tender bride bewails 
her dearer half, the partner of her soul. Then 
the distracted mother, whose agonizing heart 
is deprived of all ner little fondlings, curses 
the day ofher birth and theirs. Then even 
the unfeeling gravedigger stands aghast ; 
trembling, he joins the crowding dead, and 
drops into the pit himself had dug. Then 
the angel of death descends, involved in 
clouds, and stopping on thé tombs, takes a 
melancholy view of ‘the desert waste, where 
"now solitude and dreary silence reign. 

Thus the destroying enemy descended on 
Judas, and presented to his waking fancy a 
seducing dream. Quick he enflamed his cor- 
rupted heart which was too much inclined to 
guilt, with fell sensations ; and thoughts big 
“with rage. Ge the red bolt ofthe heavens, 
falling on mountains of sulphur, kindles the 
‘ready materials ; then new subterranean thun- 
ders roar, and through the caverns the spread- 
ing tempest rolls, For high mysteries, and 
thoughts apt to inflame the souls of men, were, 
for his greater condemnation, not unknown to 
‘Satan. Soon careful solicitude brought back 
the seraph Ethuriel to stay by his wretched 
charge: but perceiving Satan hovering over 
him, he trembling stopped; then looking up 
‘to the Almighty, resolved to awake him from 
his sleep. Thrice, with the wings of a storm 
roaring among the cedars, he swept over his 
face: thrice he passed by him with sounding 
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steps, that made the summit of the mountain 
shake. Yet Judas continued a3,in the sleep 
of death. To the dreaming disciple Satan, 
in the form of his father, appeared with dis-. 
consolate looks of grief and perturbation ; and 
with trembling accents, fraught with guile, 
thus spake: , 

Dost thou here sleep, Judas, careless and at 
thine ease? still dost thou continue absent 
from Jesus, as if thou knewest not that thou 
art the object of his hatred, and that all his 
other disciples he prefers to thee? why art 
thou not continually near him? why dost thou 
not attempt to regain the favour of thy Lord? 
Good God! what fault have I, what crime hast 
thou committed, that I should be obliged to 
leave the region of death to Jament the melan- 
choly fate of thee my son? Dost thou suppose . 
thou shalt enjoy greater happiness in the new 
empire Christ is to erect? how miserably art 
thou deceived! Peter and the favourite sons 
of Zebedee, will be greter and more mighty 
than thee ! treasures in a full stream shall flow 
to them from the spacious land. All the oth- 
ers too shall receive from the Messiah a much 
more splendid inheritance than my unhappy 
son. Come Judas, I will shew thee his king- 
dom in all its glory. Rise with me: be not 
dismayed, but arm thyself with courage. Now 
thou seest before thee that endless chain of 
ymountains, which cast their lengthening shades 
into that fertile valley. There gold shall be 
incessantly dug; gold, bright and glittering 
as that of Ophir: while the valley shall threugh . 
the prosperous year pour forth a rich exuber-. 
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ance of blessings. This is the delightful in- 
heritance of the favourite John. Those hills 
covered with vineyards, and those wide-spread- 
ing fields, clothed with waving corn, the 
Messiah has given to Peter. Seest thou all 
the opulence of that smiling country, where 
cities rising in lofty splendor, each like Jeru- 
salem, the king’s daughter, glitter in the sun, 
and with their innumerable inhabitants extend 
along the vale. Behold how those cities are 
watered by the limpid streams of a new Jor- 
dan, which passes through noble arches in the 
lofty walls. Gardens, resembling fertile Eden, 
wave their blushing fruit, over the golden 
sands, on its happy shores. These are the 
kingdoms of the other disciples. But now, 
Judas, my son, ohserve that far distant moun- 
tainous country, wild, stony, and covered with 
withered shrubs. . How barren, how desolate ! 
Above it rests night in cold and drisly clouds, 
ahd beneath, on the tops of the eminences, a 
sterile depth of ice and northern snow. That, 
O Judas! is thine inheritance. In those 
gloomy regions, thou and the birds of night, 
thy companions, are condemned to,wander 
solitary among the aged oaks. (With what 
haughty—-with what contemptuous airs will 
the happy disciples look down on thee! they 
will pass by without condescending to observe 
thee! Ah, Judas, thou weepest with indigna- 
tion !—-but in vein thou weepest !—in vain are 
all thy tears, while, surrounded with despair, 
thou neglectest to help thyself! yet listen to 
me, thy father, and I will disclose to thee my 
heart. Thou knowest the Messiah delays the 
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promised redemption: the’ Jews are still in 
subjection, and he does not appear in haste to 
erect his new and gloriousempire. Thou art 
also sensible, that the great are most averse to 
sbmit to the authority of the Nazarine King, 


and daily contrive his death. Do thou, there- 


fore, deliver him into the hands of the priests, 
not to revenge his hatred to thee ; but that he 
may the sooner overwhelm them with irreme- 
diless infamy and confusion, and thus be obli- 
ged to found his long expected empire, and 
to appear before every eye as powerful and as 
formidable as he really is. By this means: 
thou wilt at once enter into the possession of 
thine inheritance, and the sooner improve it 
by labour and industry, by tillage and trade, 
so as to give it some little resemblance to the 
more fertile inheritances of thy companions. 
Meanwhile, of this thou mayst be certain, that 
the grateful priests will not fail to reward thee 
for delivering up Jesus. This is the advice 
of a father ever attentive to thy interest. Fix 
thine eye upon me, and know me in spite of 
the paleness of death. Awake. Despise not 
the admonitions of a parent who is come to re- 
vive thy courage ; and let me not return mel- 
ancholy and dejected to the mansions of the 
dead. 

Satan having thus infected the mind of Isca- 
riot with this deceitful vision, swelled, inflated 
with pride, like a mountain raised by a vulcano, 


- while convulsive earthquakes rock the neigh 


bouring eminences, and sink the surrounding 

hills. Judas awoke. Furicus he started up. 

Yes, it was he—it was the yoice of my deceas- 
VOU. &. Beers 
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ed father !—Thus he spake—Thus he looked, 
when before me he expired. Ah! it is then 
but too true that Jesus hates me! the very dead 
know that he hates me ! Well, I will haste and 
put in execution my father’s advice. —But, with 
what treachery shall I then act towards the 
Messiah ! May not this vision be owing to dis- 
gust that rankies in my heart ? or ‘may it not be 
suggested by Satan? Hence, ye groveling, ye 
timorous surmises! I already feel that 1 am 
inflamed with the desire of riches-—with the 
impatience of revenge! O my soul! why art 
thou so tender, so scrupulous? visions pre- 
sent themselves before thee—visions enjoin 
thee revenge.—-The command of a vision sane- 
tifies the deed. 
. Setan heard him thus speak—him’ who had 
previously offended the Almighty, by staining 
his soul with base and ignoble passions. He 
heard him with pleasure, and glorying in his 
success, raised his head still higher, and unseen 
looked down on Judas with triumphant arro- . 
“ gance.* Thus on the top of high Olympus, a 
» dreadful rock impends over the swelling sea, 
proudly threatening destruction to the ap- 
proaching matiners'; but soon will the red 
lightning, with hideous roar and terrible con- 
fusion, strike it down, and lay it in the lowly 
deep. The islands will see its fail, and exult 
in the avenging thunder 
Satan, now leaving Olivet, wtih lofty strides, 
‘stalked unseen over Jerusalem, and repaired to 
Caiaphas, who slept in his still silent palace, by 
delusive visions, to infuse into the wicked heart 
of the enemy and high-priest of God, emotions 
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still more vile. Meanwhile Judas continued 
on the mount filled with thoughts malignant as 
his soul. 

The day was rising on the slumbering world 
when Jesus awoke, and with him John. To-— 
gether they walked up the mount, whence they 
saw the disciples still asleep. Jesus then tak- 
ing the devout Lebbeus by the hand, said, I, 
my dear friend, am here, and still alive. Up 
sprang the transported disciple, and embraced 
him with tears of joy. Then running to the 
other disciples, awakened them, and brought 
them tojtheir divine Master, when, affection- 
ately gathering round him, he with a gracious 
smile thus addressed them : aes 

Come, my pious friends, this day will we re- 
joice before we exchange the last embrace. 
Still the heavens, from the early clouds, shed 
the refreshing dews onjthis favoured land. Be- 
hold the towering cedar planted by my Father’s 
hand, affords her cooling shade; and still I be- 
hold man, formed after the divine image, walk- 
ing with the immortals. But this will be no 
longer seen. Soon will the darkening sky be 
wrapped in gloom. Soon will the earth with 
dire convulsions tremble. Soon will man look 
on me with murderous eye, and soon will ye 
all fly from me, your Lord. . Weep not, O Pe- 
ter! and thou, my tender, my affectionate dis- 
ciple, be not afflicted: for while the bridegroom 
is present, no grief is felt by the bride. Com- 
fort yourselves, ye shallsee me again; yes, ye 
shall see me again at my resurrection—ye shall 
see me with all the raptures with which a me- 
ther recovers her only son. 
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- Thus he spake, but while his face was illu- 
ynined with grace and love, his heart was filled 
with keenest anguish. He then descended 
the mount, accompanied by all his disciples 
except Judas, who, standing in the thick shade 
of tufted trees, he had heard the Saviour’s 
speech, and looking after Jesus, who walked 
away with quick step, said, he himself already 
knows that a day of darkness hangs over his 
head. He is therefore not ignorant of the man- 
ner in which he will treat his persecutors, and 
accomplish the great work he has begun. But 
goes he know the plot I am meditating against 
him? does he know that I intend to betray him? 
—But, alas! should I be deccived—should 
my dream ‘prove an illusion, and .hated as 
Iam, did it come to increase my torment? 
Ah cursed be the hour in which I closed 
my eyes, and the apparition of my father 
appeared to my view! May shrieks resound 
through the mountain !—.May dying groans 
deepen the horror of the mouldering sepul- 
-chres ! Cursed be the place where I lay !—But 
why doI thus rave? why give way to such 
gloomy ideas? Why am I thus at variance with 
myself? It is not my fault if I am deceived. 
But dost thou, hoary, visionary sage, enjoin me 
to commit a crime, by betraying the Messiah ? 
-—him whose precepts—whose example I have 
professed to follow—him whom I ought to love 
and reverence? May the day—that fatal day, 
be cursed, when Jesus chose me—when full of 
love, and with a look of benevolence, he invi~ 
ted me to follow him! May it be covered with 
clouds and the gloom of night! May the pese 
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tilence walk in darkness, and destructive dis- 
eases slay in the heat of noon,! Let no man 
name it! May it be forgotton of God !—But 
whence this agony—this secret horror? Why, 
my bones do ye tremble? Why am Iso pu- 
sillanimous? Why doI thus torment myself? ~ 
I will rouse my courage, and shake off these 
weak foreboding fears. My sight did not de- 
ceive me, and ifit did, can I by any other 
means accomplish my desires ? Thus he rav- 
ed: Meanwhile, since his vision, he had ad- 
vanced two dreadful hours nearer to eternity. 
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Caiaphas assembles the Sanhedrim, relates his dream, 


and proposes, the death of Jesus. Philo, a Pharisee, 
supposes the dréam a fiction, but joins, with great 
vehemence, in recommending the death of Christ. 


‘ They are warmly opposed by Gamaliel and Nicode- 
mus. Judas has a private conference with Caiaphas. 


The Messiah sends Peter and John to prepare the _ 
passover. Peter sees Mary the mother of Jesus, 
Lazarus, Mary his sister, Semida, and Cidli, coming 
in quest of Jesus. The pious love of Semida and 
Cidli. Mary proceeds in search of Jesus, who stops © 
at the tomb of Joseph of Arimathea, near Golgotha. 


. He proceeds to Jerusalem, and is met by Judas. 


Ethuriel, no longer able to continue that traitor’s 
guardian angel, is made Peter’s. second angel. Je. 
sus institutes the memorial of his death. Ji udas goes 
out. Jesus prays with his ‘disciples, and returns to 
the Mount of Olives. 
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*V ERRIFIED by a vision, and tortured by 
anxiety, Caiaphas lay restless on his bed. 
Sleep fled from his eyes, or if for a few mo- 
ments they were closed by slumber, he sud- 
denly started, and agitated by his tumultuous 
thoughts, furiously turned. Thus in a field of 
slaughter a dying reprobate, hardened in guilt, 
rolls in agony: the approaching victor, the 
prancing steed, the harsh dinof arms, the shouts 


of the enemy, the groans of the dying, and all 


the thundering roar of war, distract his mind. 
Covered with ghastly wounds he lies, and seems 
tosink in wildstupidity among the dead. Then 
again reviving, he curses himself, curses the 
Most High, and would fain disbelieve his be- 
ing. Thus lay Caiaphas, and thus he arose 5 
ordering the priests and elders of the people 
to be suddenly assembled. Inthe midst ofhis 
stately palace was the hall of the Sanhedrim, 
built of the spoils of Lebanon’s léfty forest, with 
all the magnificence that was seen in the works 
ef Solomon. Thither came the priests and el- 
VOL, 1. - vine 
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ders. Among the latter was Joseph of Arim- 
athea, who, supereminent in wisdom, did hon- 
ourto the posterity ef Abraham. Serene as the 
placid moon, riding in lucid midnight clouds,he’ 
repaired to the assembly. Thither also came 
Nicodemus, a friend to the Messiah and to Jo- 
seph. Then entered Caiaphas with proud step, 
and with a countenance inflamed by rage, thus 
spake : 

Now ye fathers of Jerusalem, we must take 
our final resolution, and with powerful arm des- 
troy our adversary, lest he destroying us, this 
be the Jast time in which we assemble in this 
holy Sanhedrim. This divine priesthood, in- 
stituted by the great Jehovah himself on mount 
Sinai, and revealed to us by the greatest of all 
the prophets —This divine priesthood, which 
continued through all the succeeding ages, and 
which the towers of Babylon, nor formida} 
ble Rome, seated on her seven hills, could ever 
destroy, a wretched visionary, O Israel! is rea- 
dy to abolish. To your shame, he has been’ 
suffered to declare with impunity, that he will 
destroy the temple of the Lords Is not all Je~ 
rusalem his? Are not the cities of Judea ser- 
vilely devoted to their idolized Prophet? The: 
people grown blind and supertitious, shun the 
temple of their wise forefathers: they flock to 
remote desarts, to gaze at his seducing mira- 
cles: miracles in which he is only the agent 
of Satan. What can more effectually blind— 
what fill with greater amazement the stupid 
vulgar, than his raising the dead ?~—-or rather 
awakening the sick from sleep? Yet we still 
continue in supine indolence, waiting, perhaps, 
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till ‘his adherents rise in arms, and in some 
dreadful tumult, murder us before his face, that 
he may shew his power in restoring us to life : 
Is it possible, fathers, that you can thus sit im 
silent astonishment? that ye can yet entertain a 
doubt? Yes yeincredulous, ye doubt—but doubt 
now and sleep for ever. Ye know with what _ 
rebellious shouts Judea has hailed him king. 

Never before were the ways so spread with the 

branches of the palm. Never did the air re- 

sound with such loud hosannas. It were in- 

deed to be wished, that instead of tnose trium- 

phant acclamations, he, had heard the curse of 
the Eternal: that instead of those repeated ho- 

sannas, his ears had been deafened by the voice 

of thunder. Ye degenerate and unworthy fa- 

thers of the people (pardon these expressions, 

which proceed from a mind inflamed with ho- 

ly indignation)—not prudence alone, but God 

himselforders us to cut him off from the face 

of the earth, In ancient times Jehovah spake 

to our fathers in dreams; and ye yourselves 

shall judge, whether, upon this extraordinary 

occasion, your high pricst has not had a dream 

from God. * 

Behold, at midnight when anxious I lay on 
my bed, revolving in my mind, what might be_ 
the issue of the late tumults, I dropped asleep. 
When lo! I found myself in the temple, pre- 
paring the sacrifice of atonement. Already 
the blood streamed before me =: already, with 
solemn awe, was I entering the Holy of Holies, 
when drawing the vail aside—-My bones still 
tremsbie! still the terrorsof Godoverpower me : 
O ¥, fathers! I beheld Aaron in his sacred 
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vestments, with a menacing” brow, advancing 
towards me. Holy anger flashed with insup- 
portable blaze from his eyes ; the piercing 
rays which beamed on me from his breast 
plate, shone refulgeat, like Horeb ;, the wing- 
ed cherubs over the ark of the covenant, flut- 
tered dreadful; and my ephod, reduced to ash= 
€s, instantly fell to the ground. Fly thou dis- 
grace to the priesthood, cried Aaron ia the 
voice of terror—fly, miserable that thou art, 
and no more presume to degrade thy sacred 
office, by appearing here as priest of the Lord. 
Art thou the high priest of the great Jehovah? 
(Here he gave me a furious and vengeful look, 
like that of a man who suddenly sees his mor- 
tal enemy, whom he is resolved to slay)—Art 
thou the high priest of the great Jehovah? Art 
thou vested with that sacred office ?—thou who, 
Criminally supine, canst see that impious se- 
ducer with impunity profane the holy sanctuae . 
ry: make a mock of my brother Moses, of me, 
and of Abraham, and violate the sabbath of 
God? Go, most miserable! lest on thy longer 
stay, the mercy seat of the Eternal should con- 
sume thee with sacred fire. 

‘At these words I fled, My hair was dishevel- 
Jed. Ashes were on my head. ‘Terrified, 
frantic, and without my vesture, Iran forth to . 
the people, who enraged at the sight, attempt- 
ed my life. Herel awoke. Three hours full 
of unutterable anguish—three hours most 
horrible, I lay, after this dreadful vision, as in 
the agonies of death. Still I tremble—still 
my heart beats with terror—still is my fauer= 
intitoripue unable distinctly to perform i¢@of 
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fice. He must die. From you, fathers, I ex- 
pect a speedy determination on the manner of 
his death. 

Here Caiaphas was silent: but after a short 
pause, he resumed. Betteritis thatone should 
die, than that all should perish. But in this 
let us act with prudent caution. Let it not be 
at the feast, lest the infatuated populace should 
attempt to save him. Caiaphas ceased. r 

No sound, nor the least murmur was heard 
throughout the full assembly. As if struck 
dead by the flash of heaven, all sat silent and 
motionless. Joseph observing the solemn still-— 
ness, resovled to speak in the defence of Jesus, 
but was restrained by the fury with which Phi- 
lo a dreaded priest, stepped forth. Too proud 
to deliver his sentiments, before affairs were 
ripe for their being put in execution, he had 
never yet publicly mentioned Jesus. Great 
was lis character for wisdom, even with Caia- 
phas, whom he hated: for he himself was a 
Pharisees His heavy hollow eyes were filed 
with malignant fury, and with rapid and resent- 
ful voice, he thus began : 

Caiaphas, in vain dost thou pretend to have 
received a vision from God, as if thou didst 
not know that the Eternal never appears to the 
voluptuous sensualist, and. that no spirits con- 
vey revelations to the hypocritical Sadducees, 
who disbelieve their existence. Either thou 
amusest us by a fiction, or thou sawest. the 
vision. If the first be the case, thou here 
shewest thy self worthy of thy Roman pol- 
icy, and thy purchased priesthood: if the 
latter, thou, the high priest of God, oughte 

VOL. I. L2 
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est to know, that the Almighty, to punish 
those who violate his laws, permits their being 
deceived by lying spirits. Thus, that Ahab 
the slave of Baal and of Jezabeel, might perish, 
and the blood of the murdered Naboth no 
longer cry for vengeance, an angel of death 
steps forth from the throne, and dictates false 
prophecies tothe prophets. When behold, 
the rolling chariots bring back the king mor- 


_ tally wounded. He dies. His blood defiles 


the field where Naboth was slain, “Thy dream 
indeed enjoins the punishment of our adversa- 
ry. Yet no dream hast thou had, but what has 
been furnished by thy fertile invention. Dost 
thou nottremble at naming the angel of death? 
perhaps one of that order already waits before — 
the eternal throne, for thy blood, O Caiaphas! 
destined soon to be spilt. I piead not for the 
seditious Jesus, neither do I hold him inno- 
cent. Compared with the Nazarene, thou art 
a less offender. Thou art only a disgrace to 
the priesthood of God; but he would abolish 
it. This Jesus has been weighed in the bal- 
ance in which criminals, however powerful, 
even the proud conquerors of nations, are found 
wanting. He has been weighed, and is doom- 
ed to certain death. He shall therefore die. 
With these eyes I will see him expire: they 
shall behold his pale and bloody corpse. The 
earth of the hill on which he suffers, I will car- 
ry into the Holy of Holies: or at the great al- 
tar, lay stones stained with his smoking blood, 
as an everlasting memorial. But how base is 
thy fear, O Caiaphas! that would warp us in- 
to cowardise, and make us stand in awe of the 
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7 
giddy rabble. This mean pusillanimity was 
never learnt from our forefathers. Let usthen 
hasten to prevent the thunder—God’s aveng- 
ing thunder: lest it should not destroy him 
alone—lest our eye-balls roll in death, while 
they behold his last agonies; and we expire, 
defiled by being near him. Did the Tishbite 
fear the people, when he slew the priests of the 
sleeping Baal, whom ail their tempestuous 
clamour’could not awake? His cenfidence was 
in him who made the sacred fame descend 
from heaven. But without the assistance of 
the descending fire, I will go forth to the peo- 
ple, and woe to him that shall dare to oppese 
ree, and once presume to say, that the blood 
of the dreaming visionary is not an acceptable 
oblaticn to the great Jehovah ! At a sign from 
me the multitude shall join in stoning him. 

efore the eyes of all Judea—before the face 
of the Romans, shail the rebel die: then shall 
we secure and triumphant sit in judgment, and 
enter the sanctuary of God rejoicing. 

Philo then, with uplifted hands, advanced 
into the midst of the assembly; where stop- 
ping, he, with loud voice, made this malig 
nant and profane exclamation: Blessed spirit ! 
wherever thou art, whether clothed in heaven- 
ly splendor, thou sittest with Abraham, and as- 
semblest about thee the prophets ; or whether 
thou condescendest to visit the congregations 
of thy children, and to walk among mortals— ° 
OQ Spirit of Moses! to thee I swear by that 
eternal covenant, which thou, by the divine 
command, broughtest from the fiery tempest, 
that I will take no rest, till he who hates thee 
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is numbered with the dead !—till with my 
hands, full of the Nazarene’s blood, I come to 
the high altar, hold it over my hoary head, and 
wave it as a thank-offe ring before the Lord. 

- Thus he spake, and strove to believe, that 
the heart-searching God does not detest such 
whited sepulchres. Yet his conscience called 
him hypocrite: He felt the just reproach ; 
but full of inflexible rage, stood with undaunt- 
ed eye before the council. 

Meanwhile Caiaphas leaned on his golden 
seat, trembling with indignation. His face 
glowed with a tury too great for utterance, and 
he continued silent, with his eyes fixed on 
the floor. When the Sadducees observing 
his discomposure, with tumultuous violence 
rose up against Philo. So in the field of hose 
tile slaughter, the foaming steeds of an iron 
chariot obtain the reins, when the whizzin 


lance, with quivering flight, strikes the rider, i 
who with his mouth disgorging blood, falis - 


under the wheels. Then neighing fierce, 
they threaten with their flamivg eyes : they 
snuff the wind, and striking the earth, it trems 


bles under their feet. The enraged assembly 


would have instantly broke up, had not Gam- 
aliel arisen. Serene wisdom sat on his vener- 
able countenance, and stretching out his hand, 
he, in graceful accents, thus spake: 

O fathers ! if in this tumultuous heat of fiery 
rage, calm and sober reason may be suffered 
to appear, and you are not enemies to pru- 
dence, I entreat you to hear me. Should the 
eternal quarrel be again revived—should the 
disco t names of Sadducees and Pharisees 


gdan. t; 
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produce a perpetual animosity between you, 
luow will you be able to destroy the Prophet? 
but God has prebably sent envy and variance 
among you, in order to reserve to his supreme 
justice, the office of pronouncing sentence on 
the Nazarene. Let us, then, O ye fathers ! leave 
tothe Eternal the vindication of his own cause. 
You may be too weak to wield his thunders, 
and those mighty arms at which the heavens 
themselves tremble, may sink you in the dust. 
Be ye silent therefore before the Most High, 
and, with calm submission, listen to the ap- 
proaching Judge. Sopn will he speak, and 
the earth from the rising to the setting sun 
shall astonished hear his voice. If God speaks 
to the storm, and says, do thou tear bim in 
pieces ! and to the tempest, do thou scatter 
his bones like the dust, and disperse them 
amone the four winds! or to the glittering 
sword, arm the avenging hand, and drink the , 
blood of the sinner! If he. says to the abyss, 
open, and receive him into thy bowels, then 
is he a guilty visionary. But if, with unex- 
zmpled power and grace, he continues, by his 
Heavenly miracles, to diffuse hwppiness over — 
the earth: if by his means the blind, exvliing, 
lifts up his face to the great luminary of day ; 
or with enlightened eyes, and overflowing joy, | 
he gazes enraptured on the hand that kindly 
jed him along his darksome way—(Forgive 
me, if struck by actions great like these, 1, in 
your opinion, speak more highly of him than 
Teught)—if the deaf ear again hears the ben- 
e€diction of the priest, the song of the bride, 
and the sacred hallelujah: if by him the dead 
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walk, witness against us, and first lifting their 
new awakened eyes towards heaven, turn 
them with pious indignationon us,shew us their 
tombs, and threaten us with the judgment seat, 
at which they have already appeared: or if 
(in which he seems still more divine) he con- 
tinues to live among us without reproach, and 
by his astonishing virtue, such godlike mira- 
cles are wrought, I conjure you, Oye fathers! 
—by the living God 1 conjure you, to say, 
whether we ought to dondemn him-——-wheth- 
er we ought to fightagainst Ged. Here Gama- 
liel ceased, and with an air of dignity, return 
ed to his seat. 

The sun now from his meridian height 
spread his rays over Jerusalem. At the same 
time Judas was drawing near, in order to lay” 
his proposal before the Sasnhedrim. But 
first Ethuriel and Satan went thither, and both 
invisible stood among the priests, where, with- 
out being seen, they surveyed the crowded as- 
sembly. i hee 

Nicodemus, sat, and silently surveyed ev- 
ery face, Each member of the court appear= 
ed like thesself condemned sinner, when pale 
and trembling, he hears the thunder roll aw- 
ful over his head. Even Philo and Caiaphas 
seemed struck, confounded and disturbed by 
Gamaiiel’s words, Nicodemus behoiding 
them with a mixture of contempt and fear, 
arose. Sweetness and benevolence were visi- 
ble in his look, while an air of solemnity and 
grief were mixed with that noble dignity that 
arises from an approving conscience. His 
eye, which faithfully expressed the situation 
of his mind, mourned and concealed not his 


Book IV. THE MESSIAL. “131 


tears. He believed in Christ, and resolved to 
acknowledge him before his most inveterate 
enemies. After a moment’s pause, lifting up 
his hands, he thus spake: 

Blessed be thou, O Gamaliel! blessed be 
the words of thy lips! the Lord hath appoint- 
ed thee his champion, and a two-edged sword 
hath he put into thy mouth ! thy speech hath 
divided asunder our bones, which still shake ! 
still do cur feeble knees fail! darkness still 
covereth our eyes, and still God is seen wield- 
ing his wrath, to strike those who oppose his 
will, into the dust from whence they sprang! 
© Gamaliel ! may the Most High, who taught 
thee this wisdom, who hath endued thee with 
such magnanimity, be thy protection ! May the 

Messiah, the sent of God, be cote Saviour: and 
thé Saviour of thine offspring !. But ye, the 
‘persecutors of the great Prophet of God, I 
cannot bless—not thee, Caiaphas—not thee, 
Philo—For you I mourn—and if the voice of 
sorrow can find an entrance into your hearts— 
if tears of compassion, streaming in hehalf of 
innocence, can move ye=-these tears also im- 
plore your pity for’spotless virtue ! Know, ye 
fathers, that the sacred blood being once shed, 
it will lift up its prevailing voice like a tem- 

pest! it will call—it will rise to heaven—to 

-the ear of the Eternal! He will hear it: ho 
will descend, and give judgment without mer- 
cy to those who have shewn no mercy, by in- 
humanly slaying his holy Proplet. O Judea! 
Judea! he will call where is thy Messiah? if 

“he be no where to be found, the arm of Ged, 
will, throughout al! thy land destroy the’ men 


132 THE MESSIAH, > 


of blood, who have put to death the Holy one 
of Israel. ; , 

Nicodemus here hung down his head, and 
weeping, returned to his seat. Still Philo sat 
with menacing looks, trembling with impotent 
rage, Which his pride struggled in vain to eon- 
ceal.. Disordered by the conflict. of contend- 
ing passions, his eyes became dim, night hov- 
ered round him, and darkness hid from Lis 
sight the whole assembly. He was ready to 
sink : no other relief could he obtain,. but by 
his giving fresh motion to his congealine 
bloed, by venting his thoughts. He made the 
effort. The spirits pent up iu his swoln heart, 
flushed in his face, and starting up furious, he 
rushed forward. So when on - inaccessible 
mountains an approaching tempest terrific 
hangs, one of the black clouds, surcharyed 
with lightning, kindled for destruction, bursts 
single, and while others strike only the tops 
of the aspiring cedars, that, armed with a thou 
sand thunders, rolls with repercussive rear 
through the whole etherial expanse : then the 
mountainous forests blaze, and splendid pal- 
aces are reduced to extensive heaps of ruins. 
As Philo adyanced forward, Satan beheld him, 
and within bimself thus said :_ ; 

Let thy speech be devoted to me: rapid and 
impetuous let it flow as the floods of hell: ter- 
rible as the flaming sea: impassioned as the 
lofty sounds with which I dispense my orders 
to the damned: rancorous, and with fury, as the 
gods of the deep utter their complaints to the 
immense mountains of the fiery abyss, when 
the streams of flowing sulphur stop to listen, 
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and glow with a more livid blaze at their exe- 
crations- Thus Philo speak, and lead in tri- 
umph thy captive hearers, Let thine heart 
give vent to ideas, such as Adramelech himself 
would not blush to own.—Speak death to the 
. Nazarene. Thy recompence expect from me. 
At the sight of his blood thy whole sou? shal! 
overfiow with such joys as hell affords. » And 
when thou comest to us, I myself will be thy 
conductor, and introduce thee to those heroic 
spirits, who delighted in carnage, and in spread- 
ing desolation ail around. Thus spake Satan, 
unheard of all but Etburiel. 
Philo, standing with eyes lift up towards 
heaven, cried, thou altar of blood, where the 
lamb of atonement -was offered, and ye other 
sacred altars, once loaded with undefiled sacri- 
fices, which sent up to Goda sweet smelling 
savour! even thou Holy of Holies! ye che- 
rubs! thou mercy seat, where the Eternal once 
' Sat, and from the sacred darkness pronounced 
sentence on the sinner! thou temple of the 
Lord, filled with the divine glory ! and thou, O 
Moriah, where the voice of Jehovah was heard ! 
when'the Nazarene shall lay ye waste, and the 
sons of Belial, by him protected, shall bring you 
to destruction, let me—let me be esteemed 
guiltless of your ruin. When our children 
with anxious looks, and trembling knees, 
wringing their hands, seek the God of their fa- 
thers, and do not find him—when they seek in 
vain the Lord, because the Nazarene has erect- 
ed his throne, where Jehovah himself resided 
above the cherubim ! let it be known, that of 
this Iam innocent, If idolators bring polluted 
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Jofty throne thou heardest the petition of a mor-. 


if at the command of Moses the earth swallow-- 
ed up Corah, Dathan and Abiram—if at Elijah’s: 
prayer, the fire descended on the messengers; 
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incense to the sacred place, where hung the. 
vail, where once the high-priest alone went. 
with humble reverence to the mercy seat! may 
my afflicted eyes never behold the impious. 
deed! may God rather close them in death, , 
than permit them to see this abomination of’ 
desolation, fall on his people! All in my power ' 
will I.do to avert the impending evil. And,, 
hear me, O God of Israel! If ever from thy’ 


tal, prostrate in the dust of this lowly earth—. 


sent by the king, and consumed them from the: 
top of Carmel—hear me, O God of Israel!! 
while I curse them who revile thee, and defend| 





‘the foe of thy prophet Moses. May thy end,, 


© Nicodemus! be like the end of the impos-: 
tor, and thy grave like the grave of the sower: 
of sedition !—May it be among the. graves off 
the murderers, 2% were stoned ata distance; 
from the temple and the altar. When thou 
diest may thy heart be,heardened! may it be: 
obdurate and inflexible! may not God suffer: 


_ thee to weep, lest weeping thou shouldst turn to: 


him! for thou hast wept for the impious, and 


‘thy servile eye, in opposition to the Eternal, has: 


‘shed profane tears. Thou too, O Gamalielt 
hast espoused the cause of the seducer. May 
a horrid gloom—may black darkness cover 
thine eyes, then mayst thou wait in vain for re- 
lief from the Nazarene, and pine away with 
fruitless grief! may deafness close thine ear: 
and horror thy life; then lie till the Nazarene 
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awake thee—till thou rot. And if thou hast 
declared to the stupid herd who, like thyself, 
idolize this pretended Saviour, that he will raise 
thee up, may that many headed beast trample on | 
thy grave, and mock both thee and thy prophet. 
When thy soul, divested of its covering offlesh, 
stands trembling before the judgment seat to _ 
hear her sentence, then, O God ! stretch out thy 
dreaded arm, and strike the appalled sinner— 
strike also Nicodemus, and fulfil on both the 
curse I, for thine honcur pronounce. But re- 
serve thy fiercest anger, before which the moun- 
tains tremble, and all hell is dismayed, fora still ~ 
more guilty sinner—wrap thyself in ten chou- 
sand thunders, then go forth and strike the 
Nazarene. Ihave been young, and now am old, ~ 
yet have I continually worshipped and adored 
thee after the manner of our fathers; permit, 
not then, O God, my. dying eyes to behold the 
Nazarene triumphant. Should he conquer, 
thine eternal covenant, thine holiness, thine 
_ oath, and the blessing thou gavest to Abraham 
and his posterity, are all vain—are all annulled. 
Then will I, before all Judea, renounce thy laws 
_ and ordinances—then’will I live without thee— 
without thee will I lay my drooping dead in the 
silent grave. ‘If thine arm doth not cut off the 
Impostor, nevér didst thou appear to Moses ! 
' The burning bush at the foot of mount Horeb 
was all an illusion! ‘Thou didst not in tremén- 
dous state descend on the top of Sinai, nor did 
the trumpet sound, or the thunder roar, or the 
mountain shake ! Then both we and our fore- 
fathers from time immemorial, have, of all the 
nadons upon earth, been the most worthy of pity l 
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For no law came down frem Héliven, and thou 
art not the.God of Israel. Pa 
Here Philo, with wrathful countenance, re- 
turned to his place. Nicodemus stood with 
down-cast. eyes, like one who, patient under 
oppression, experiences in his own breast all 
that dignity and elevation of sentiment, which 
arises from conscious virtue and purity of heart. 
Gravity satin his face, and in his soul was 
heaven. The godlike man was filled with 
awful thoughts, and revolved in his mind the 
solemn night when he discoursed with the 
Messiah on'mysteries sublime. While the 
Saviour spake, enraptured, he beheld his 
heavenly smile, his look of grace, the more 
than human lustre of his eyes: he saw the 
display of paradisaical innocence, the lofty, the - 
resplendent traces of the Son of God. — This. 
now filled him with silent ecstasy ; he was too 
highly blessed to be afraid of man. Elevated 
by a flaming ardor, an heavenly awe, to himself: 
he seemed as if standing in the presence of 
God, before the assembled race of man, at the 
general judgment. On him were fixed the 
looks of the whole assembly, His eye was 
serene, filled with the irresistable fire of awful 
virtue; his air commanded attention, and he 
thus began. 
Happy am I, who with these eyes have seen 
the Messiah! Happy am J, in having beheld the 
Hope of Israel! the Deliverer, whom Abra- 
ham, while solitary walking in the grove of 
Memre, oft longed to see ! whom David would, 
with Joyful transport, by his prayers, have 
brought down from the arms of the Father! 
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whom the prophets, with holy tears, longed to. 
behold ! but whom God gave to us the’ unwor- 
thy ! Thou, the First-born of the Father, full 
of grace and truth, didst divide the heavens, 
and come down to blessthy people. Yet these 
term thee a visionary and asinner. O thou 
euiltless :—thou most innocent !—whoare they ~ 
that thus defame thee? When didst thou in-» 
vent lying visions ? When was thy soul pollu- 
ted by sin? did not the divine Jesus stand be- 
fore the assembled Israelites, when thou, O° 
Philo! wast present? didst thou not then hear 
him cry aloud, who among you is able to con- 
vict me of sin? Where Philo, was then this fu- 
rious wrath—those lips, slanderous and pro- 
fane? why didst thou and thy surrounding com- 
panions stand speechless! why at first did an 
universal silence reign, and every ear reinain 
fixed in expectation? There were seen faces 
full of rapturous joy, while others were filled 
with anxious fear, dreading lest some should 
step forth nnd witness against him. How aw- 
ful was this silence !—this suspense! but when 
among the innumerable multitude none step- 
ed forthe——-when nune could find cause of accu- 
sation against the great Prophet of God, sud- 
“nenly the voices. of the applauding people on 
ail sides ascended to the skies while with the 
loud acclaim Moriah shook, and the woody 
summit of Olivet trembled! Then, flocked to 
him the once blind and dumb, and with an el- 
fusion of joy, returned him their most grate- 
ful thanks. Then the numbcrless crowds, he 
had before miraculously fed in the desarts, 
hasted to bless this friend of man, Then was 
VOL, f. M2 
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heard among the people the loud voice of the 
youth whom at the gate of Nain, he had re~ 
stored to life. Oh more than man! cried he, 
thou son of the living God; the hand which I 
stretch out to thee was once stiff! These eyes 
that weep—that weep at secing thee, O thou 
Divine—were closed! This sou! which ex- 
‘ulting, is filled with fervent love, had quitted 
its fleshly abode! They were carrying me to 
the tombs of the dead ‘But thou to these 
stiffened limbs—to these closed eyes, didst life 
and animating heat impart! Again I saw the 
earth and sky, and by me stood my trembling 
mother !—Thou calledst back the departed 
soul—they carried me not to my tomb !—Thou 
art more than man! thou art not a sinner! — 
Save me thou son of the eternal God! thou ~ 
the promised seed! the joy of thy mother! 
the joy of the earth by thee redeemed. 

Thus he spake, while. Philo, with down. 
Cast eyes, sat poring on the ground. Then, 
after a moments pause, he resumed, why, O 
Philo! didst thou silent stand before all Ju- 
dea ?—Yet why need I here relate these events! 
Ye already know them.  Hadst thou, Philo, 
eyes to see—hadst thou ears tu hear—wert not 
thine understanding wrapt in darkness, and 
thine heart plunged in the gall of bitterness, 
long wouldst thou have known him to have 
been the Son of the Eternal Father! or wert 
thou too stupid for ‘this, thou shouldst have 
stood in awe of God, and have reverently 
waited in the dust, till the Judge of the whole 
earth had justitied him from heaven, or sent 
Gestruction on his head. \ 





Book IV. THE MESSIAH. as9 


O religion, thou offspring of Ged ! thou sa- 
cred friend of man! fair daughter of truth! 
sublimest teacher of celestial virtue! best. 
blessing sent from heaven! immortal like thy 
divine parent! lovely as the angels of God! 
and sweet as the eternal life! Thou art the 


creatress of elevated sentiments ; the mother _ 


of pure devotion ; or, as a seraph has named 
thee, thou art Excellence inexpressible, when 
thy lucent beams descend into the noble soul ! 
But in the minds of the proud hypocrite, and 
of the wicked bigot, how art thou transformed : 
thou art then the daughter of the first incen- 
dialy : a priestess that delights in massacres 
and blcod! No longer bearest thou thy native 
lovely form; far as light, most meek and 
_humble: thou then art black as everlasting 
night, and smeared by che blood slain by thy 
murderous hand! Thou art an hideous fiend 
that hoverest over altars smoking with hu- 
man victims! Theu, presumptuous, stealest 
the thunder reserved by the Sovereign: Judge 
for his own use! Thy foot stands on hell ! 
thy head, menacing, towers to heaven !-— 
Thou teachest the wicked to murder. thy best 
friend. But—O “religion !—-dost thou breathe 
murder ? dost thou delight in slaughter? dost 
thou animate the breast of the assassin ?—No, 
some spirit of hell assumes thy name ?—some 
spirit of darkness wears thy garb, to fulfil the 
cyunsels of the damned—O religion, ever fair 
and lovely !—O religion, most injured! ac- 
tions like these are far from thee, thou off- 
spring of the Godof grace and mercy! thou 
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- fountain of peace and salvation! thou sweetest 
charm of life-—of deathe-of heaven! 
My soulis enflamed with pious ardor, yet 
while wrapt inthe contemplation of this amaz- 
ing subject,I am filled with pity for you. An ab- 
horrence, mixed with compassion seizes my 
soul, while I reflect on your insensibility to 
every humane, every generaus sentiment: 
that you have rendered yourselves unable to 
distinguish between religion and the thirst of 
blood: that your dark minds can scarce dis- 
cern the bright beams that irradiate the fair 
| form of-amiable innocence! But little doth 
innocence regard her not being seen-by you, 
while she is seen by the pure Source of alt 
good, and by the enraptured spirits of heaven ! 
Innocence will not fear, though céndemned 
by the abject sinner, while seraphs stand and 
admire, and the Eternal, seated on‘ his lofty 
throne, smiles benignant, Oh when the sons. 
of earth rise and witnegs against her, how lit- 
tle, how contemptable do they appear! But 
what appearance will they make, when stand- 
ing before the whale assembly of the awaken-. 
ed dead ?~.when all the host of heaven shall 
witness against them !—when the loud voice - 
of a cherab shall call the saints they have per- 
secuted !exwhen the Lord himself shall speak, 
and Jead them triumphant into giery: How 
will they then, seized with horror, call to 
the hills to hide them ; to the mountains to 
fall upon their heads ; * the sea to overwhelm 
them with its waves; and to desolaticn to 
reduce them to nothing, that they may be 
hid from thos¢ they have unjustly comdemned; 


». 
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and not meet the cye of the dreadful right- 
eous, that they may be hid from the tremen- 
dous wrath of the mighty Judge, who will e&- 
pouse the cause of the innocent! ~~ 
Strengthen me, ye lofty ideas of the solemn, 
the universal judgment! May ye be to me as 
the mount of God, to which I may fly, when— 
O my, dying Lord! thy last look strikes 
through my soul!—Too plainly do I already 
feel the strong emotions that will then swell 
my heart. When I think of thy approaching 
death, a two-edged sword seems to glitter over 
my head. In vain, ye lofty ideas of the 
coming judgment, do ye elevate my soul—a 
full heart, swelled with grief like mine, at- 
tends not the awfultrump. Shalt thou die ?—= 
thou Diyine—thou who, when young, I have 
_catried in these arms, and clasped to my 
heart, with silent joyful admiration? Men, 
distinguished by their wisdom and, learning, 
with amazement gathered round thee, and im- 
proved by thy discourse! Even legions of ce- 
lestial spirits issued from the everlasting gates, 
and descended to hear the words of thy mouth 
then enraptured, returned singing thy praise. 
Behold thou commandest the tempest, and the 
tempest rejoices to obey. The storm is hush- 
ed. Thou risest and walkest on the sea ; thou 
treadest on the fluid waters. The heavens 
see thee walking on the liquid deep! shalt 
thou die? Yes, if such be the sacred decree 
ef the Eternal, thou shalt die—if the Most 
High has resolved not to interpose, but to suf- 
fer these most inipious to dip their guilty 
hands in thy sacred blood—thou shalt die ! 
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but I will weep over thy grave. I will go to 
the holy brook of Bethlehem where Mary bore 
thee —There will I bewail thy death !—there 
will I die. I will lament over thee, thou best 
of all the human race ! thou Son of God! thou 
Angel of the Covenant! thou Prince of Peace. 
May my tomb be near to that of the righteous 
Jesus——near the bones that rest in peace and 
safety, to awake to life eternal: Yet why do I 
del ay to leave this assembly: Guiltless and 
undefiled I leave it--God has heard me ; me 
who am pure from shedding innocent blood : 
now thou judge of the earth, call me to thy- 
self; for I have no partin the council of sinners. 

Having thus spoke, he for a few moments 
stood silent, and then with a countenance of 
- angelic serenity, cried, Philo, thou cursest me, 
but thee Iybless. This I have learned: from 
my Lord and Saviour, whom thou wouldst’ 
slay—for thou wouldst slay gentle mercy and 
forgiving grace. Listen, oh listen to my ad- 
vice, and know him. When thou standest on 
the brink of death—when the innocent blood 
thou hast spilt terrifies thee and overflows thy 
soul like a deluge—when thy revengeful yoice 
echoes back and pierces thine ear like a‘tem- 
pest—--when thou shalt hear, amidst the dark- 
ening gloom of encreasing horrors, the judge 
of the earth, preceded by the trumpet’s terrific 
sound: the stroke of the glittering sword 
whetted for destruction; the fiery arrows 
drunk with the blood of the cruel: then will 
thoughts, far different from those that now 
employ thy mind, rush on thy soul. Thou 
wilt then in the bitterest agonies, and with 
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the most doleful cries, bowing and writhing 
thy limbs, supplicate and implore his mercy 3 
and then—then in that awful and tremendous 
moment of expiring nature, may God hear thy 
supplications, pity thy tears and thy groans, 
znd regard thee with compassion. 

He then passed through the crowd, accome ~ 
panied by Joseph. The seraph Ethuriel, see- 
ing the devout Nicodemus leave the assembly, 
rose with extended wings, and enraptured 
hovered in the air. His eyes beamed with 
resplendant joy, and a heavenly smile adorned 
his face. So one of the celestial host, filled 
with divine love, and ecstatic rapture, stands 
on one of the blooming hiils that encompass 
the eternal throne, while Eloa, in the. divine 
presence, joining his melodious lyre, sings the 
rewards of virtue, and the ecatasies ot friends 
meeting in the blissful regions: meanwhile . 
the listening angel is lost in admiration: the 
speaking strings, in sounds mellifluous, swell 
with higher, and still higher strains, while 
each thought rises on thought, till he spreads 
Kis golden wings, and rising, flutters enrap- 
tured, dissolved ‘in joys unutterable. Thus 
hovered Ethuriel, while to himself he said, O 

-human race! with what blessings shall ye be 
crowned, if after the great Redeemer’s death, 
ye rise tolkuch sublime perfection, and each 
christian resembles this righteous man. Re- 
gardiess of Satan, he suffered him to hear his 
words. The arch-apostate perceived his ec. 
stacy, and felt with pain the triumph of the 
towering seraph, who ascended towards heave 
en. Nicodemus, addressing himself to Joseph, 
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as they left the assembly, cried, my dear friend, 
thou seemest covered with shame! this piers 
ced the soul of Joseph; who already secretly 
lamented his timid silence: trembling, and 
unable to speak, he left Nicodemus, and filled 
with inward anguish, lift up his humbled eyes 
with grief towards heaven. 

When Nicodemus retired, the whole as- 
sembly were struck with profound consterna- 
tion; for he had transfixed their souls, and fil- 
Ied them with the deepest wounds. They 
then strove to benumb the internal sense of 
pain; but on the great, the decisive day of 
judgment, these wounds shall open and bleed 
afresh ; eternally bleed; for no longer shall 
they be able to stile the sécret monitor with- 


) 


All were now silent; and the council was 
suddenly risen, when Judas—the detestable 
Judas, entered. Wondering, they saw him 
pass through the crowded hall, and, witha 
composed air, approach the high priest, who, 
witn wicked joy, inclined his head to hear 
him, and then admitted him toa private au- 
dience.. This being ended, Caiaphas returned 

_ to the council, and said, some there are in Is- 
rael whe do not bow to the idol. This man is 
one of his disciples, and yet he has the cour- 
age to adhere to the ordinances of our fathers. 
He deserves a reward. “Judas took the silver, 
and, transported at the honour done him by the 
pontiff, walked with an arrogant air of dignity 
out of the council. .Yhe reward indeed ap- | 
peared to him tov smali ; but he flattered him- 
self with the hope that it would be greatly en- 
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larged, when, by his zeal and activity, he 
should carry his treachery into successful ex- 
ecution. Philo, however, with a look of ha- 
tred, had viewed the disciple pass along ; tor 
he was secretly vexed, that one of the lowest 
of the people should have a share in that hon- 
our which he had proposed to arrogate entire- 
ly to himself. Yet on his return, the dissem- 
biing hypocrite gave kim a smile of approba- 
‘tion, and continued looking at Judas till he | 
had left the assembly. Thus the first of mur- 
derers, with a look of mockery and triumph, 
follows with his eye the ambitious conqueror 
rushing. into the battle. Itis he that inspires 
him with habitual cruelty, and bids the idle 
dream of everlasting fame flutter at his heart, 
and sparkle in his eye, while the verdant lau- 
rel seems to sprout around his brow. The 
din and tumult of the armed field sounds de- 
lightful in bis ear,and without emotien he hears 
the groans of the dying. He has forgotten that 
both he and they are christians. He has forgot- 
ten that the thunder of the last judgment, shal} 
awake both him an1 them: so Judas, accompa- 
nied by the eyes and wishes of the Pharisees, abe 
sorbed in goldeu dreams, went in questof Jesus. 

Forth from the banks of the brook of Ke- 
dron came the adorable Messiah, walking 
through the grove of palms that shades the 
valley. There beholding the city, and his as- 
sembled enemies, he cried, no more, O Jeru- 
salem; will I lament thy clildren. See here 
are the sepulchres of the saints whom thou 
hast slain! yet many of thy sons will one day 
be mine, and join with you, my disciples, in 

you. I. 
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bearing witness of me: I will now accomplish 
my Almighty Father’s will. Go Peter, aed 
thou John, my faithful, my beloved disciples, 
to the city, where you will see within the walls 
@ man bearing a pitener of water. With af- 
fectionafe amazement will he cast his eyes on 
you. Follow his steps, and where he enters, 
ask the good man of the house, saying, where 
is the guest-chamber, that the master may eat 
with his disciples? He will courteously con- 
duct you to alarge upper room: and there 
make ready. 

The two disc?ples found every thing as Je- 
sus had safd. © While the lamb was preparing, 
Peter, who eagerly expected his Lord, ascend- 
ed tothe flat roof o¢ the house, to see if he 
could perceive him coming. But while his_ 
eye was wandering in search of his Lord, he 
beheld Mary, the mother of Jesus, accompa- 
nied by a few friends. She appeared fatigued, 
and in pain; for several days Lad she sought 
her son, and passed each tedious night in tears. 
Yet serene she walked though unconscious of 
the dignity she derived from her native purity 
and unsulli¢éd virtue. She had anyhumble 
heart, which pride had never entered, anda 
noble soul worthy of the first daughter of Eve, 
if Eve had never sinned. Thus she advanced 
amidst her friends. Close by her side was 
Lazarus, from his short death awaked, filled 
with heavenly sensations, and secure of im- 
mortal life. His downcast eye appeared filled 
with mysterious thoughts, blended with digni- 
ty inexpressible by mortal speech, and only 
felt by the happy dying christian, who smiles 
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at the hourof death. He was then wrapt in med- 

itation, en the separation of his soul, and its re- 
turn to the body, when at the Messiah’s call he 
arose fiom the dust. He was followed by his 
sister Mary, who devoutly listening to Christ, 
had been melted by his discourse, when chuos- 
ing the better part, she sat weeping at his 
feet. Paleness and langour now overspread 
her countenance. In her eyes stocd the quiv- 
ering tear, which he strove torestrain. Na- 
thaniel, whom Jesus had pronounced tobe with- 
out guile, had gained her heart, and both he 
and her heavenly brother, who had been restor- 
edi to life, divided the tender virgin’s thougits. 
Unmoved she felt the approach of death: yet 
already sympathised in the grief that would be 
felt by Nathaniel, and her haif immortal broth- 
er. Near her waiked the modest Cidli, the 
daughter of Jarius. Scarce had twelve c¢uilt- 
less years past over her head, when in the cheer- 
ful gaiety of blooming life, she laid down ina 
peaceful field, and dfed in the presence of her 
mother. Then came the gracious Messiah, 
and calling her back to life restored her to her 
afflicted, now transported parent. In heavens 
ly sanctity, she bore the traces of her resurrece 
tion, ahd already appeared half divine: but she 
was still a stranger to the glory that was to 
crown her futuve. 'ife, and had notyet obtaine 

the full blown beauty of tipened age: yet was 
her pious soul impressed with a noble love. 
Such was the Shulamite, the fairest of the 
daughters of Israel, when awaked by her moth- 
er under the apple tree. she foilowed her enid- 
ing steps into the myrtle grove, under the res 
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freshing coolness of the inviting shades, where 
in clouds cf spicy fragrance, the heavenly loves 
nevered invisible: inspired by them, she there 
first inhaled sublime sensations, and trembling 
wished to find the youth who, created for her,was 
inflamed with the same sacred emotions. Thus 
walked Cidli, leaning on the arm of the devout 
Mary, the sister of Lazarus. She was accom- 
panied by Semida, whom the S.viour had rais- 
ed from the dead by the walls Nain. He was 
in the bloom of life ; his hair hing in curls on 
his shoulders, and he appeared as beautifu! as 
David, when sitting by Bethlehem’s limpid 
streum, he was ravished at hearing the Almigh- 
ty’s voice. But the smile of David sat not on 
the face of Semida. : 

Now Mary, the mother of Jesus, lifting up- 
her eyes, discovered Peter. Speedily she hast- 
ed towerds him hoping to find her son. Pe- 
ter and John had descended into the hall, and 
went to meet her. They beheld her and 
stood amazed, so strongly was the elevation of 
her mind expressed in her face, and with such 
dignity was her form invested by hirh, who be-" 
fore his: being man, was Creator, and such a- — 
gain will he appear, when at his call the dust of 
the dead shall form new.and immortal dodies, 
and again clothe the souls they before invest- 
ed. Her attendants, two of the most amiable 
daughters of Judea, and who most deserv-", 
ed her affection, walked on each side >with 
Sweet and humble modesty. As above all 
the mountains of Judea, Tabor, the resplendent 
witness of the bright transfiguration rises su- 
peéreminent, so amidst these holy women Ma- 
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ry arose graceful. When among these favour- 
ed disciples she saw nut Jesus, she stood op- 
pressed with grief: but at length recovering 
her speech, she. turned to John, and smiling, 
while the big tear, with trembling lustre, glit- 
tered in Ler eye, thus addressed him : 

He whom Ihave often borne in my RA kis 4 
avho oft with looks of filial love has lain nearest 
my heart—I tremble at calling my son: for 
too exalted is+he for a mortal mother—too 
greatis his power—teo great his miracles for 
one born and beloved of me +—Where, O dear- 
est John! ah, whereis the Sonof the Eternai ? 
Long have I, with solicitous irquietude, every 
where sought him—sought to») prevent bis 
coming to Jerusalem, the profane, the murder- 
ous vity that seeks his lifes. They would put 
him to death, whom mine aims have borne; 
whom my breast bas nourished; whom my 
tearful eyes have viewed with maternal tender- 
ness. 

The pious J ohn, with gentle voice, replied: 


‘ By the command of the Lord, we here prepare 


the feast of the passover. Sous will he return 
from Bethany. O Mary, wait his coming, and 
then reveal ali tliat’ thine heart, with such ma- 
terne] fondness, longs’ toexXpress ; and its great 


_ emotions:so worthy-of the holy Prophet. 


All were now silent. The sister of Lazarus, 
who had oft enraptured, listened to Jesus, xen- 
tly leaned on her beloved Cidii, and to Cidli, 
Semida drew near, with down-cast looks. ‘She, 
ho stranger to the pain that long had swelled 
the heart of Semida, looked aside at him ; in 
his melancholy eyes she read the sensations 
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of his soul, and beholding the dignity with 
which suffering virtue adorns the countenance, 
her heart melted, and she indulged these ee 
der thoughts. 

Generous yonth ; for me he passes his. life 

in grief, his days in sorrow! Oh that I were 
" ‘Worthy of thee, and that thy Cidli deserved 
thy pure and heavenly love ! Long have I 
wished to be thine, to learn from oy ce 
virtue is so lovely and so blessed. 
love a3.in ancient times, the daughters \ ono He 
fusalem loved! I love thee as a young lz by 
that at thy nod-delights to play before thee 
as the lilly of the valley is brought forth and 
nourished by the early day, se in thy pure em=+ 
brace would I be formed for thy eternal love. Se 
Ah my mother, why hast thou. renewed t to’ me ~ 
the severe command of heaven ?5ut anit 
silent—-I obey the wisdom of an brs aie 
parent, and the voice of God speaking i in her ?. 
to him am I dovoted; I am raised “fro Oe 
dead ! too litle dol belong to the, edrth to 
given toa mortal t cease then, thou. amig te 
youth, thine ... _ectionate, thy” tender -sighs ! © 
Oh that 1 might again delighted behold that * 
face dressed in cheerful ae wm 
no tears but those of joy! pleased*mayT again . 
behold thee, as when a youth, thou. smiledst * 
al seeing me escape from tf jother’s me 
ling arms to run to thine. haere mores 

Affected by these tender ‘sentiments, hee 
tears forced their way, Reg _donsek | 











ed, though Cidli abashed, céver er face. 
with her veil. ~ He then nie sto dejected 
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from the company, and when alone,’ looking 
on the ground, in plaintive accents, cried: ~ 
Why does she weep ! ‘ No longer could I 

_ behoid hertears. Ye precious drops, which 
‘silent stand trembling in her glittering eye, 
“were but one of you shed for me, that one 
would be to me rest and consolation ! I still 
incessantly grieve—grieve for her! My mind 
so full OPS soft solicitude is filled with thoughts 
of her! -O thou immortal part of me! tho 
soul that inhabits this tabernacle of clay !— or: 

f thou reason, inform me of my fate, and des# 
- perse the clouds that hang over me. . Tired 
am I of weeping—tired am I of being thus 
overclouded with perpetual gloom. Why, 
when I see her, who, perhaps, is no longer 
ortal—why, when she is absent, is she still 
athe stibject | of my thoughts ! ? Why does my 

~ full t then feel sensations before unknown ? 
How .tender.are my ideas, all centering in 
love 6 Why. flows from Cidli’s ‘lips such soft, 
ade ast sounds? Why does ‘her speaking 
Pi te gua her soul looks out, fill my 
thrg bing heart with such strong, such. dear, 
emotions ! ? each pure as innocence, and noble, 
as the S° of the wise. Why does grief. 
tp With sable ¥ hg, hover over mv head, when I 
/ imiagine she loves.n me not ?—Torturing thought 
‘be gone! Ach, then am I basting to the grave, 
to which’ I "was once so near !—Ofier do I 
then “attempt, with powerful arms, to combat 
my sorrow. My. soul assembles every senti- 
.* Tent thateean evince its high birth and native 
dignity : Lendea ur to inspire jt with firm- 
eho by the ide of its immortality: but, 
-alas ! itas alin vain, I, still weep. Why am 
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I obliged to feel this everlasting flame? Gh, 
Why does my heart become so miserable, by 
aspiring to an union with an heart so pure 
Why do I still incessantly repeat her uame ? 
But can. I ever cease to remember her ?—Ah 
what voice divine is this, that in sacred whis- 


pers, and in harmonious strains, which none 


but tende* souls can hear, tells me that my 
Jove shal! be eternal? I will then ever love 
thee !—be thou silent or reserved, thou shalt 
ever be the object of my love! Ah, Cidli, 
could I with humble awe, presume to-think 
that thou wert formed for me, how tranguil 
would be my heart! Thy love, O Cidli! would 
fili my soul with joy! Oh, that I might be al- 


lowed to indulge the pleasing thought, that - 


thou, heavenly fair, wilt be for ever mine !+. 
mine through thé endless duration of eterni- 
ty !' My love of thee has tuught me to know 


the exalted charms of virtue, once to me in- 


visible ! My heart, with glad solicitude obeys 
her precepts. Thy voice, O duty! © hear from 
afar—thy secret whispers silent lead me: 
‘their divine sound, has struck mine ear, and 
not in vain! With child-like ‘innocence, my 
obedient heart fulfils thine easy injunctions ; 
nor ‘shall the possession of her who is dearer 
to me than the whole creation, be -polluted 
by guilt. What a gift, O Cidli! wouldst thou 
be tome! how would ! thank the Giver, and 
borne on thy purity, as on wings, approach 
nearer to the Supremely: Amiable, who has 


formed thee thus lovely '~who has rendered. 


my heart so tender and thine so divine | As at 
thy birth, thy mother dissolved in transpert, 
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gazed on thee ; and as she hung over thy dy- 
ing face, when thou expiredst in her embrace, 
deaf to the sound of the approaching foot, and 
to the soothing voice of the helpers in Judah : 
so has my sou! been agitated by the sensations, 
the» transports, raised by each momentous 
thought. At the idea that thou, O Cidii, art- 
created for me! my contemplative faculties 
hung over thee, view thy purity, the sublimi- 
ty of thine ideas, the dignity of thy conceptions, 
till I become inebriated by raptures that sel- 
dom flow from heaven into the heart of man. 
But when invaded by other thoughts, and ly- 
ing in silent nocturnal gloom, my _ soul be- 
comes dissolved in tender sorrow ; I then ap- 
pear abandoned by all, and confined to a pain- 
ful solitude ; thou art no longer with me, and 
the whole creation is to me a spacious void! 
Oh forthe sake of that virtue and love, and 
inward beauty, which raise thy spotless soul 
above the dust of the earth; or oy what is still 
more precious and exalted—by thy awaking 
from death, and by thine immortality, when 
clothed in light, thou shalt dwell among the 
blesi inhabitants of neaven, and by the crowns, 
the rewards of virtue, 1 conjure thee, my dear 
Cidli, tell me if thine heart feeis the same 


sensations for me ; if it knows the love I feel? 


Oh the elevated, the sweet, the rapturous 
idea! she has been raised from the dead !—I 
too have been awaked from death—perhaps to 
die no more ! and both to a higher lite—Van- 
ish, ye deceitful dreams; ye rash desires.— 
How may I be invelved in your dangerous se- 
ductions ; to what an excess may I be carried 
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by my love far Cidli :—-Yet can I with too 
much ardor love her—her with whom in that 
exalted life, I more desire to live, than here 
in the dust below! With her, whether on 
high, or upon earth, I long to join in love to 
the Eternal! and in pouring out our souls in 
erecta affection to our Lord and our Redeem- 
er !—But is he not now in danger of bgt 
put to death ‘—No, I cannot believe that he 
can die who has raised me fromthe dead ? 
How often has he already eluded the persecu- 
tor’s rage ! but when dangers threaten his sa- 
ered life, ought I to indulge these thoughts of 
love ?—O par don me, thou divine Jesus; let 
all my pniae griefs be lostin my ¢oncern 
- for thee ! and thou, my soul, fix thine whole 
attention on the designs of these most harden- 
ed, most ungrateful men, against thy Lord, 
thy Saviour. Semida now leaving Jerusalem, 
hasted'to the silent, the lonely rock, in which 
had lately been hewh his sepulchre. 
Meanwhile.the mother. of Jesus, with anx- 


ious look, addressed herself to Jobn. He 


does not come, I will go, said she, and meet 


him—I will go and meet my soil, theyMes-. 


siah.—F-will find him, if his. cruel enemies 
have not dipped their nands in his blood, and 
numbered him aimong the holy prophets who 
sleep in death,! ifhe yet lives—if I be worthy 
to belold the lovely form, the attractive 
graces of my prophetic son, and his counte- 
nance beaming love divine, will once more 

condescend to smile on his enraptured moth- 
er, I will lose my anguish at his feet, where 

he graciously suflered Mary Magdalene, who 
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is not his mother, toweep. With awful rey- 
erence wili I also prostrate myself before him 
—I will grasp his knees: I too will wet his 
feet with my tears! Then looking up to his 
face benign, I will say, by that ecstatic, that 
_ transporting rapture that was diffused through 
my whole soul when the immortals struck my_. 

-ears with heavenly harmony, and in divine 

- hymns sung thy nativity! If ever I was dear 

to these—if thou still rememberest the filial 

- affection with which thou returnedst thy moth- 

ers joy, when after solicitons search I found 
thee in sacred dignity among the priests, who, 
by thy words, were filled with mute amaze- 
ment: then, O my Son, I flew tu-thee with 
open arms. I pressed thee to my heart, and 
hifting up my eyes, adored the great Jehovah. 
Oh, by that ecstatic joy, the foretaste of eternal — 
felicity, by thy humanity and gentle condescen- 
sion to all, have compassion on me, diszp- 
point the designs of thing enemics, and do 
not die. hus she spake, and then hasted to 
meet her Soff, with the rapidity with which 
an ardent and devout ejaculation ascends te 
him by» whom it is inspired, 

‘ The great Messiah beheld his mother ad- 
vancing towards him, not with the eye of sense, 
but with that intuitive perception by which he 
penetrates the thoughts of the enraptured se- 
raph.’ Ah! I will, after my resurrection, 
said he, have pity on thee, with a pity beyond 
that of a mother to her only son! “and then, 
turned aside. 

Now advanced the grey evening. Siience: 
reigned all ground, and he slowly walked to, 
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the hill of Golgotha, near which was a solitas 
ry sepulchre hewn inthe rock, wherein no 
mouldeting corpse had yet returned to its ori- 
ginal dust. This had been formed by the de-- 
‘vout Joseph of Arimathea, that on the last day;, 
when death-shall end his reign, he might there: 
rise from the earth. He knew not for whom: 
he had ordered it tobe hewn: or tliat there. 
was to be laid the body of the great Messiah ? | 
Jesus stood by the sepulchre, and casting up 
to the hill of Golgotha a look of sacred grief, | 
thus gave utterance to hs divine thoughts : 
Now declines the day. Now comes the 
prayerful night resting on Gethsemane. Soon 
will the day again enlighten that hill, and the 
dawning morn arise on Golgotha. Then thou, 
who containest the bones of the meanest sin= 
ners, shalt become an altar, on which the willing 
victim shall be slain ! soon will it bleed ! Wel- 
come death for the human race! Then will 
my gracious Father look down on me from his 
exalted throne, where I once sat in his em- 
brace! Me will the angels of God behold, and 
those for whom I die! Welcome death for 
the heirs of eternal life! There in the busom 
of the Father have I sat the Creator of man, 
and the friend of the created! Tam now, O 
man, become thy Brother! and though once 
arrayed in celestial splendor, yet wounded will 
I die, bleeding on thy hill, O Golgotha!—Then 
_-—(Here he turned, and looked into the sepul- 
chre)—then will this body pass two nights and 
one day within the silent mansion of that cool 
tomb, in a softer sleep than that of Adam, 
when the great. mystery of death was first une 
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folded, and he, one melancholy evening, heard 
the decree, thou must lie down and die. Mas 
ny centuries has he slept, and over him has 
the feet of his descendants: walked, while he 
hears not the sound. . They too are dead, and 
on their bones, the feet of their offspring 
have, carcless, trod! But amidst the joys of a— 
blissful eternity, can any felicity be compared 
to mine? the righteous shall all transported 
awake—in peace, in rejoicing and triumph 
awake ! When my body has slept in this nar- 
rew mansion, and I have reised to endiess life 
the bones of the dead, then every care, every 
doubt will cease—every tear be for ever wiped 
away ! Death will be the introduction «to tri- 
umphant Joy and sweet sensations. Nor the 
grim tyrant, nor the threatening tomb, shall 
appear on the new earth. This reflection be- 
numbs all human sensation. The blessed in 
lucid white shall walk serene. Many shall 
bear wounds like those of the son of man— 
resplendant wounds! They shall/hymn the vic- 
tor, and call him by the tender names of son 
and brother. What earthly mortal, what in- 
habitant of heaven can count their number? 
Old things shall then be done away, and be- 
hold all things shall become new. But first 
Golgotha must see me die, and that sepuichre 
inclose this mortal frame. 

-The Messiah then quickened his pace. Ju- 
das lurking in the dim twilight found him near 
the wall of Jerusalem, and silent mingled 
among the saints, forming on his deceitful 
countenance the look of innocence, while his 
heart felt the sting of guilt. Ethuriel; who 
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had gone before. him, had heard from the top 
of an olive the approaching step of the Messi- 
ah, and descending as Jesus passed by, walked 
with him invisible, and in,accents soft as the 
last thoughts of. the dying..christian, thug 
spake : ;' 

. Thoa, O Saviour! knowest that thou art 
betrayed by Judas—by him who has been in- 
structed by thine example—by bim who has 
seen thy miracles—by him to whom. thy lips 
have unfolded the mysteries. of. eternal lile, 
and whom thou hast condescended to call thy 
disciple. Still the harmonious voice of the 
sublime Eloa fills my ear: still are. open his 
lips, calling me to haste down to earth, to be 
the tutelar spirit of Judas! but, ah, I leave 
the sinner! no longer can I be his guardian !- 
against him shaliI witness on the great day 
of retribution !—against him shall I speak 
with the voice of thunder. Between the re- 
splendant seats of those that are worthy to. sit 
with thee, judging the world, willl come forth, 
clothed in darkness, and extending my hand 
towards the cloud that will envelop thy. 
throne, will I say, O thou whose blood trickled) 
down from the cross! O thou who hast bled 
and died by the hands of those thou lovedst ! 
Judas Iscariot has drank iniquity, and against; 
, this dreadful day has steeped his soul in black- 
est guilt. He has called down destruction on 
his head, and.deserved the fate of the repro- 
bate. Let him be ¢criven from the presence 
of the Lord. His guilt be upon himself: I 
am ifnocent of the blood of the sinner,. Here 
the immortal paused, but looking at the Me- 
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Giator, and reading in his eye, that he might 
farther disclose his concern, he thus contin- 
ued : a 
Alas! what different thoughts did Tonce 
entertain of the disciples of the gracious friend 
of man. Thou Judas, said I, shalt, by thy. 
glorious wounds, bear witness of thy Lord,and 
when thou diest a martyr for the truth, thou 
shalt hear the subliine songs we’shall sing be+ 
fore the victors.. Oh, didst thou but thus die, 
thy soul would be arrayed in light, and thy 
friend would then, rejoicingy conduct thee ia 
triumph to the Messiah, the first of conquer- 
ors. Among the golden seats, placed for the 
twelve elected by the Messiah, I should have 
pointed out that raised for thee. Atthe sight 
of the radiant seat, and of him who sits on the 
throne, thy soul would overflow with transport ! 
i should have stiled thee my friend, my broth- 
er! with softest voice I should have called 
thee my fellow seraph! Then would my Ju- 
das explain to me the mysteries of christiani- 
ty: his sensations when the spirit which in- 
spired the holy prophets, descended upon him 
from heaven—when thou, O Judas ! receivedst 
the fortitude to despise death—when taught 
by the Holy Spirit, thy heart prayed in words 
unutterable, and tasted of the innocetice of 
' Paradise —But these thoughts are fled. As 
the smiling spring drops her flowers, as the 
bloom of life fades, ere it is ripened by time, 
so allis passed away. Forsaken am I by the 
disciple! Lately was I the guardian angel of 
& saint; but now solitery I walk among the 
angels, whe jook upon me with silent sympa- 
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thy. Speak the word, O divine Messiah ! 
shall I return to the celestial regions? or am 
I worthy to behold thy death? 

Jesus, with a composed looky-answered the 
seraph, Simon Peter will also be tempted by 
the malicious, destroyer, I therefore appoint 
thee his angel. Two have been given to 
John; Peter must have the same number. 
He shall hereafter hear the celestial Hymns 
sung by those who shall join the triumphant 
host above, and in his death will he resemble 
me. 

On hearing this the seraph, with ferved joy; 
flew to embrace Orion, his fellow guardian. 
Jesus now hasted to celebrate the last convi- 
vial feast with his disciples, and passing by the 
splendid palaces of luxurious sinners, entered 
the more peaceful dwelling of an obscure up- 
right man. The disciples silently reclined 
around the table on which was placed the lamb 
of the covenant? Next to the Messiah was 
John, on whose face sat an affectionate smile. 
With sweet serenity Jesus then looked round 
on his disciples: his eye dispensed peace, 
soft repose, and a pleasing melancholy, full of 
deep contemplation and a calm heart-felt feli- 
city. So Joseph appeared among. his breth- 
ren, after feeling the first raptures, when his 
tears, his speaking tears ceased to flow : when 
he no longer hung on his brother Benjaming 
and he knew that his aged father was still 
alive. 

Jesus now, with a mournful look, cried, 
greatly have I desired to eat this repast with 
you, my disciples, before I suffer--soon will 
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be accomplished the predictions of those who 
spake of me. Ye know the prophet that wus 
worthy to see the divine appearance, who 
heard the voice of the seraphs over a throné 
in the temple, while the heavens resounded - 
With their festal hallelujahs, and their crying 
‘to each other, holy, holy, holy is the Lord of 
Hosts! the whole earth is full of. his glory ! 
_then the posts of the doors moved at the voice 
of him that cried: the temple was filed with 
smoke; the sanctuary with clouds uf votive 
incense. Then was I present with my Fa- 
ther; with him was I in the temple: for be~ 
fore Abraham was, I am—before this. sacred 
land with the mountain of God arose frum the 
waters-——before the world itself was formed, I 
was.—But these thoughts, in all their ampli- 
tude, ye cannot yet comprehend. This divine 
prophet, who saw the glory of the Most High, 
at length cried, lo, I behold in futurity, a 
branch springing out of the stem of Jesse, 
that shail grow up before the Lord as a ten- 
det plant, and as a root out of a\dry ground. 
His form is changed; his beauty withered. 
Every solace of life is fled, and ail the smiles 
of the blooming year. - He is despised and re 
jected of men: a man of sorrows, and ac- 
quainted with grief, Men are silent at the 
affliction of his soul. They turn away their 
faces from him. Yet hath he borne our griefs, 
and carried our sorrows. For our transgres= 
sions is he wounded, and with his stripes arewe | 
healed. Like the wandering sheep have we gone 
astray: we have turned every one to our own 
Way ; the Lord hath therefore laid on him the 
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iniquity of us all. Oppressed and afflicted, he 
opens not his mouth: meek, like the lamb, is 
he led to the slaughter, and as a sheep before 
her shearers, is dumb. From prison and from 
judgment is he taken, and who shall declare 
the generation of the redeemed, who are nu- 
merous as the host of heaven. He hath given 
his life an offering for sin, he shall therefore 
see his seed, a race of new immortals, wha 
having died to sin, have awaked to righteous- 
ness, and with him shall enjoy eternal life. 
Thus spake the Redeemer, and then con 
tinued long silent, with his eyes lift up to 
heaven. At lengthhe resumed. This,O my 
disciples! is the last time in which I shall 
keep this feast with you. For never more 
shall I taste the fruit of the cheerful wine, till 
I drink: it new in my Father’s kingdom. In 
the realms of joy are many mansions—these I 
go to prepare for you. There I shall see you 
again, and with ‘the assembled fathers, com- 
mence new festivals, spiritual repasts, of per- 
petual duration, 
Jesus ceased, and still all were silent. Thus 
silent were the holy people on Mount Moria, 
when Solomon, the wisest of the sons of Abra« 
ham, at the prayer of consecration, laid his 
crown at the foot of the altar, before the Eter- 
nal, Then was the temple filled-with a cloud. 
The priests, beholding the glery of the Lord, 
were unable to continue their sacrifices, and 
the jubilant hallelujahs ceased. Not a word 
was then heard, till one of the supplicants, 
transported with sacred awe, lift up his face 
to the cloud, and with tremulous yoice, and 
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arms stretched forth towards heaven, cried, 
holy, holy, hoiy! Thus silent were the disci- 
ples, till Lebbeus, turning to Judas, with soft 
yoice, said: 

Alas! ’tis now too certain, that whatever 
the other disciples may say or think of kis 
frequent discourses on death, that the Son of — 
Man is about to die. Come death, relief from 
misery, the repose of the weary traveller, take 
pity on me; for when Jesus, my Lord, is led 
to death, like a lamb to the slaughter, thou 
wilt be my sole consolation !—His sighs now 
stopped his voice. The Messiah observed 
him and Judas, and giving him a look of ming- 
led benevolence and grief, said to his disci- 
ples, how shall I tell you, my friends, that one 
of you will betray me! 

Seized with sudden grief and astonishment, 
all cried, Lord is itI1? The Messiah answer- 
ed, itis one of you who now keep the pas- 
chal feast with me. Here his countenance as- 
sumed the severity of the judge, and he ad- 
ded, the Son of Man goeth, as the prophets 
have written of him: but woe to him by whom 
he is betrayed: good were it for that man 
that he had never been born. Judas then, 
with a low voice repeating, isit 1? Jesus 
whispering, answered, thou knowest that it is 
thyseif. 

Now thoughts of grace and eternal salva- 
tion again brighten the Mediator’s counte- 
nance. He rises co institute the sacred Eu- 
charist, uttering the solemn words which so 
many boldly profane, by absurd superstition, 
by ignorance, and by more hateful vice. Bat 
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in vain do they wear the fair garb of christiani. 4 
ty, or the well painted mask; for while, with) 
polluted hearts, they chant the praises of they 
spotiess Redeemer, they call down on theme: 
selves.the sentence of eternal deatht He who» 
godlike lived, and filled with benevolence, di-- 
ed on the cross, is not the Saviour of the cru-- 
el, the impious, the lewd, the dissolute : while: 
steeped in impenitence, and wallowing in vice, , 
meek-cyed mercy, ever gracious, ever pure, , 
Stretches not out her hand tothem. All now: 
received from him the bread, the emblem of’ 
his broken body, and the sacred cup, typical. 
of his streaming blood—-with humility and aw- 
ful silence they recived them from his hand, | 
When John, seized with a sudden transport, 
sunk down at his feet, kissed’them, and wet- 
ted them with his tears. 

Jesus then looking up towards REAYEDS with 
a gracious smile, cried, O Father ! permit him 
to see my glory. Joann then arising beheld 
at the end of the chamber a bright assembly 
of angels, who knew that he saw them. Wrapt 
in an ecstatic transport, he beheld the sublime 
Gabriel, with motionless astonishment: enrap- 
tured he saw the brightness of the celestial 
Raphael, and him he honoured : with delight 





‘unutterable, he also perceived Salem in.an hu- 


man form, who, with a smile of friendship, 
opened his arms, and him he loved. Now; 
turaing his ravished eyes, he discovered in the 
Messiah’s placid countenance, traces of his 
celestial glory, and sunk speechless on his 
bosom. Gabriel. then rose on his extended 
wings, and transported. with love, said to Je- 
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sus, O thou great Messiah, embrace me, as 
thou embracest thy disciple. To him the 
Messiah answered, thou, O Gabriel, shall at- 
tend on me, when I sit on my throne, and shall 
be seated with Etoa, in the presence of the 
Most High. Gabriel bowed adoring. 

At last came Judas, and with the familiarity 
and disse mbled love of John, threw himself at 
the feet of Jesus. Judas arise, said the Mes- 
.siah, and gave him the cup, the memorial of 
his death. Judas receiveditunmoved. Then 
the Saviour, viewing him, was troubled in 
spirit, and with a loud voice, cried, I know 
those whom I have chosen: yet one of you 
will betray me. This I now tell you, that ye 
may believe when it is accomplished, and that 
ye may know the rewards prepared for him 
that continues faithful unto the end. He that 
receiveth my word shall be saved. Whosoev- 
er recciveth you, receiveth me: and whosoev- 
er receiveth me, receiveth him that sent me. 
But the traitor will not obtain the crown of life. 
‘Lrepeat it again, one of you will betray the 
Son of Man. 

Sorrow was again spread over each counte- 
nance. Peter thea made a sign to John, who 
still lay reclined on the breast of the Redeem- 
er, and, whispering, asked, whois it? He itis, 
gaid the Saviour with low voice, to whom I, 
with tender affection, and bretherly love, give 
this sop. He then gave it to Judas. John 
trembled ; but his humanity kept him silent. 

Judas now abruptly left the room, Night 
was come, and he was surrounded with all its 
terrors. Wildly he cast his eyes into the dark 
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obscure, and thus spake to himself.” He then 
certainly knows it :* now will the smooth, /the 
fawaiag John, reveal it to them all—all will 
know what the heart of Jesus has intrusted to 
him—they will all know what I have done—= 
be it so——these new kings must fly before they 
have obtained theirkingdoms. John may per- 
haps soon learn to lay aside his insidious smiles, 
and Peter, when in bonds, will be less bold. 
With what imperious accents did Jesus speak ! 
With what a stern air and commanding voice 
did he cry, Judas arise’! how different the lan- 
guage he uses to his favourite John-—Kings 
indeed are not to be commanded ; I wil! kows 
ever see them again, before they obtain their 
kingdoms—in bonds will I see them—but 
their friend will die.—lIs it possible ? who will 
believe that he can die, who has raised others 
from the dead?—He die !— What wilt thou 
relent? O my suffering heart! banish all hus 
manity!—If he dies he must surely be a vie 
sioniry, and not the Sent of God—our priests 
are mep of wisdom-—-they are the ministers of 
Jehovah, the king of kings—yet they always 
hated him—they respect, and would main- 
tain the laws of Moses. They have engaged 
me in their interest: but they will not go so 
far as to put him to death—I would only see 
him in bonds, and then hear him. Perhaps 
he will fora moment forget the exalted merit 
of his favourite disciples, and condescend ta 
look upon the slighted Judas—but I must has- 
ten—the lords of Jerusalem expect me. 

He then proceeded to the high-priest’s pal- 
ace, The assembly of the disciples was now 
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holy, and unpolluted by guilt. .Thus when the 
christian youth returned from the interment 
of Ananias and Saphira, with fairer beauty 
shone the congregation in the eye of the Lerd: 
for their sacred unanimity was disturbed by 
no selfish, no. sordid disposition. In. the 
meanwhile Jesus, with divine majesty and 
composure, thus addressed his disciples : 

Now is the Son of Man glorified: now is 
the infinite, the boundless mercy of the Most 
High glorified in him. Though at present 
his splendor is veiled by the body of flesh, soon, 
shall even this human frame be invested wich 
celestial beauty. But your grief interrupts my. 
speech. Why, my children do you weep? 
*tis true, 1 shall soon leave you: ye shall seek 
"me, but shall not find me: for ye know not 
whither I go; and whither I go, ye cannot 
come—but cease your tears. Ye shallsee me 
again. My dear children, I give youa new 
commandment—a commandment more noble, 
more exalted, than all the traditional obsery- 
ances of the scribes and elders: love each 
other as I have loved you: for by your tender, 
your mutual, your disinterested affection, shall 
all men know that ye are my disciples. 

Simon, Peter then arose, and said, whither, 
Lord, dost thou go? Whither I go, said. the 
Redeemer, thou canst not follow me; but 
thou shalt at length follow my steps; and 
walk in the path I tread, Why, O my Lord, 
said Peter, with an eager and amiable warmth ;, 
why cannot I follow thee now?) ‘Fo preserve 
thy life will I lay down my own! Thou, Si- 
mon, lay down thy life! returned Jesus; alas ! 
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how little dost thou know thyself! I repeat it 
again, that ere the early cock proclaims the 
opening dawn, thou wilt deny me thrice ! 

- The Redeemer then asking if they were 
all present, the disciples, oppressed with mel- 
ancholy, answered, we are here. Christ then 
returned, the voice of one I no longer distin- 
guish. To this Lebbeus replied, trembling, 
Judas Iscariot is wanting. Jesus was stand- 
ing; but he now kneeled, and the apostles 
placed themselves on their knees around him. 
The blessed Saviour then lifting up his eyes, 
. prayed with a loud voice; O Father ! the hour 
is come, glorify thine only begotten Son, that 
thy Son may also glorify thee. To his power 
hast thou committed all mortals, that he may 
at length raise, them from the dead, and bes- 
tow un them everlasting felicity. This, O 
my God! is eternal life, to know thee, and 
Christ whom thou hast sent, as the Prince of 
Peace and the King of Glory. Already, O 
Father! do I behold in spirit the accomplish. 
ment of the important work. Thee havel 
glorified here on earth, and the work thou 
gavest me to do, I have finished. Now crowns 
and regal honours await me at thy right hand! 
give me the glory I enjoyed with thee, ere I, 
by thy power, created the earth and its inhab- 
itants. Thy tremendous—thy gracious name 
have I declared to those thou gavest me ow’ 
of this guilty world : thine they were: thot 
guvest them me; and to the wisdom which | 
taught them, they haye faithfully adhered 
Now do they know that what thou teaches 
me, I have taught to them. This knowledg: 
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they, with duty and with reverence have re- 
ceived ; deep in their hearts have they lodged 
the divine truth, that thou hast sent me. Fop. 
them, O Father! doI pray—for them I now 
pray, and not for the world. All who are 
mine are thine ; those that are thine are mine, 
and the subject of my joy and my glory. 
Now do I quit this earthly globe, to retura to’ 
thy celestial throne—to thee, O Father! but | 
they remain on earth the scorn of sibners, and 
exposed to misery! Keep then, O holy Fath- 
er! those whom thou hast given me, that 
they, as brethren, may live in unicy, and like 
us unite in the great work of love and 
grace divine. While clothed in this terres- 
trial frame, I have taken care of them, and 
watched over théir immortal’ souls. Here 
they are, O my Father! none have I lost, but 
the son of Perdition! he ungrateful, nas de- 
serted me, and is become a witness to the 
truth of the propheis. Now come I to thee, 
Thus I speak while I am still with them, that 
they may think on my glory and rejoice in my 
joy. The words of thy love have they heard, 
and sinners have hated them, as they hated 
me. YetI pray not that thou wouldst take 
them from-the earth; but only that thou 
wouldst shield them from their persecutors ;— 
from the spirits of destruction ; for they like 
me walk in innocence. Sanctify them, O God! 
through thy truth: thy word is truth. As 
thou hast sent me, I send them: for them I 
lay down my life, that they may be “pure and 
holy, and ready to suffer for the cause of truth 
(and virtue. Yet, O my Father! I pray not 
VOL. I. P 
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for my disciples alone ; but for. those they 
shall convert—for those my children, who 
will one day, like the dew of the morning, be 
born to me through thy word. May they all 
be one, as thou, Father, art in me, and I in 
thee, so may they be one inus: that the 
world may believe that thou hast sent me. 
The glory I receive from thee I give to them, 
_ that they may be one even as we are one, and 
fulfil thy gracious intentions, that the sin- 
of the earth, filled with admiration, may 
eive that I was sent from heaven. Love 
m, O my God ! whom thou hast given me, 
the first fruits ef thy Son’s love to man; 
y these be where I am, and behold that 
ory, which thou, gracious Father, gavest mey 
ore the heavens were stretched around this- 
thly ball. The world knew thee not; but 















_ Yhave known thee. To these my friends, 
'- have I disclosed the important purposes for 
which I was sent, and will farther disclose 
them, that thy love to me-may penetrate their 
hearts, and their immortal souls be filled with 
love to thee, and their Redeemer. 

Now Jesus arose, and went forth with his 
disciples. At length, drawing near to the 
brook of Kedron, and heuring the nighily 
breeze play in the branches of some elives 
that stood on an eminence, he said to Gabriel, 
in the depth of the garden, on the sloping side 
of the mountain, is a solitary spot, shaded by a 
grove of palms, there assembled the angels. 
Thus the Saviour spake, and was now drawing 
near to the accomplishment of such exalted 
deeds, as singe the creation ef the earth and 
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the heavens, or since the birth of the angels, 
had never been known; such as were never 
seen in the boundless theatre of infinite space. 
But no outward acclamations, no vain testimo- 
nies of applause, the pleasing and fit atten= 
dants on the exploits of vulgar heroes, sur- 
rounded the great Messiah, while he went 
forth to conquer sin and death. 
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God descends towards the earth, and is met by the wise 
men of the east, newly released from their bodies, one 
‘of whom addresses the Most High. He is seen by 
the first inhabitant of a guiltless world, who relates 
to his happy offspring, what he has heard of the fall 
of man, and the coming of the Messiah. - God rests 
on Tabor. Jesus prays, when Adramelech coming 
to insult him, is by a look put to flight. The Messi- 
ab comes to his disciples whom he finds asleep. He 
then returns to pray. Abbadona comes, and after 
mistaking John for the Messiah, finds him, and gives 
vent to his thoughts. .The Messiah again returns 
to his sleeping disciples, and a third time prostrates | 
himself in prayer, when God sends Eloa to comfort 
him by singing a triumphant song on his future glo- 
vy. All the angels, except Eloa and Gabriel, with- 
draw, and God himself returns to his celestigh 

throne; 


THE 


MESSIAL. 
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ARRAYED in awful dignity, Jehovah sat on 
his exalted throne, and near him was Eloa, who, 
with humble reverence, and low prostration, 
Said, may I presume, O Eternal! to ask, why 
sits terror on thy brow? Why does anger flash 
from thine eyes? What means this thunder 
Which rolls tremendous? Thou lookest on the 
_ stars, and they hide their heads. Silent are the 
’ cherubim and seraphim—Of all the numberless, 


- myriads of angelic spirits, none do I hear chant- 


ing grateful praise, none in lofty strains hymn- 
ing the great Messiah: but all, with reveren- 
tial awe, veil their faces . with their. wings. 
Wilt thou, O God! arise and destroy the kings 
dom of Satan? Wilt thou, O Most Righteous! 
go forth to chastise the blasphemer ! and to re- 
duce to nothing the deep abyss of hell his do- 
minion? Shall the name of him whom thou 
hast created no longer remain in the book of 
the living? Then shall I see him lying pros- 
trate, O thou adorable Source of. Justice !—— 
lying prostrate before thee, vanquished.by thihe, 
anger, while thé howling of his despair shall 
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pervade the regions of eternal night, and reach 
even the gates of heaven. Then shall the 
Stars In their courses proclaim, there lies the 
arch apostate, reduced to destruction. If this 
be thy will, O thau Sovereign Judge! arm me 
with thy power, and permit me to march out 
against the blasphemer. Let me be encom- 
passed with impenetrable gloom; give me a 
thousand thunders, and clothe me in thy 
divine strength, that before thy face,I may 
crush at the very gate of death, the menacing 
chief of thine accursed foes. O Jehovah, how 
| dreadful art thou in judgment! long have I ex- 
_isted when the earth was formed ; for my days 
are not the days ofa mortal, who shoots up, 
spreads his leaves and flourishes, then withers, 
sinks, and dies: yet never have I seen thee 
thus arrayed in terror! O thou Omnipotent! 
forgive my having taken upon me to speak to 
‘thee. Iam buta vapour. Be not offended 
against me,O my Maker! view me not with | 
that piercing look which thou now castest on 
the earth, lest thy finite seraph die, and no 
eet be remembered in the sanctuary of his 
od. 
The Messiah, said the Eternal has placed 
himself between me andthe human race. I 
descend to judge him. He is on the earth 
where he expects my decree. Come, follow 
me, arrayed in allthy celestial beauty. He, 
guiltless, suffers for sinners: he ever merci- 
ful, will bleed for his very murderers, and even 
Jay down his life, not for his friends; but for 
his cruel, his merciless enemies. 
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Thus spake the Almighty, and arose from 
his eternal throne. Loud thunder now resound- 
ed through the high arch of heaven. The 
holy mountains shook: the clouds of sacred 
darkness which encompassed the sanctuary, 
three times flew back, and at the fourth, the 
lofty seat of judgment was seen to tremble. 
The Most High proceeded through the solar 
way that leads down to earth. At the end of 
the bright path iUlumined by suns, he was met 
by a seraph, who was conducting six righteous 
souls, who had lately left their bodies: they 
were arrayed in glory, and their new etherial 
forms: shone with resplendent beds These 
were the six wise men of the happy east, who, 
guided by a swift moving star, first brought 
their gifts, and paid their adorations to Jesus—. 
to Jesus the heavenly babe, encompassed by 
ministering angels, 

Hadad, for so the first.was called, left his ,be- 
loved consort, the fairest of the daughters of 
Bethurim. At his decease she burst:into no 
lamentations. Thisin a sacred hour of love 
She had vowed to Hadad: certain of his and 
her immortality, she suppressed her tears—she 
forgot to weep: yet their mutual love exceed- 
ed that of mortals. * 

Selima, during a life of piety, and fervent de- 
yotion, had borne his misfortunes with resigna- 
tion. He died, and entered on everlasting hap- 

‘ piness. ‘ sy 
_ Zimri taught the people, but they treated 
| him with contempt, and persisted in their vices: 
‘¥et when dying; he prevailed on one of them 
\%@ lead a divine life and then expired, 
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Mirja brought up five sons, whom, by his ex- 
ample and instructions he inspired with the 
love of virtue.-—They enjoyed her pure, her 
intellectual treasures: this was their riches : 
they neither had, nor needed other wealth : but 
looking forward to a more blissful state, they 
with resignation, beheld their pious father die. 

Beled’s eyes smiling in death, were closed 
by his once mortal enemy, who wept over him. 
Beled had revenged himself by his magnanim- 
ity ; for he had generously given him half his 
kingdom. On which the hatred of enmity. 
gave way to the soft sensations of friendship, 
He who had endeavoured to dethrone Beled, 
now became charmed with his virtues, and liv- 
ed like him. 

Sunith used to sing in Parphar’s grove to 
the youth of Bethlehem, and with him were 
his three only daughters. Thee have the ce- 
dars—thee has Jedidoth’s flowing stream be- 
wailed to its lonely banks ! Ah thee, have thy 
veiled daughters, O Sunith ! lamented to their 
harps with virgin tears ! 

The piercing eye of these spirits penetrated 
the wide expanse, and they saw a distant ap- 
proaching glance of the divine glory. ‘Their 
senses now refined, and fitted for everlasting 
joys, became more strong, more exquisite. 
The glory of the Lord passed over them, and 
the seraph, with humble adoration, cried aloud, 
behold the great Jehovah ! ae et 

Selima, now filled with rapture, essayed to 
speak, when his new voice, flowing in soft mel- 
ody and silver sounds, filled him with pleasing 
surprise. O thou whom I behold, said he ; by 
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what name, thou Source of being, of light and 
joy ! by what worthy name shall I, transported, 
call thee ‘—thee whom my eyes now first be- 
hold! God! Jehovah! Father! Or wouldst 
thou.rather be named the Inexpressible ? Or 
the Father of thy Holy Son Jesus, who, at Beth- 
lehem, assumed the human form: whom we, 
with troops of rejoicing angels saw ? Hail eter- 
nal Father of the everlasting Son! to thee be rais- 
ed incessant hallelujahs! In thee exults the im. 
mortal soul born of thine inspiring breath, and 
the heiress of eternal life. Thou most blessed! 
most incomprehensible! among men have I 
heagd thee named love ; yet how dreadful, how 
terrible dost thou now appear! Oh comest 
thou forth to slay thine enemies? Shall the 
abode of sinners be utterly destroyed ? W: 
‘thou exterminate those that yet disown thy 
Son? No, thou art merciful and gracious ! Thou 
wilt not be rigorous in judgment? For them— 
even for them, the unthankful and the evil, 
hast thou sent the great Messiah? Hail thou 
eternal Father of the everlasting Son! Then 
Selima, with the other souls, worshipped in 
humble prostration. 

At the other end of the luminous path, Eloa, 
with agil motion, leapt into his resplendent 
chariot, in which he had carried Elijah up to 
heaven, when, O Dothan on thy cloud-envelop- 
ped mountains, he was seen by Elisha. Eloa 
stood erect. He rushed forward like an impet- 
uous storm. ‘Then resounded the golden axis. 
Then backward flew his hair and vesture, like 
shining clouds. With firm foot the immortal 
stood immoyeable.. In his right hand he c> 
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ried on high astorm ; at each elevated thought 
thunders burst from the tempest. Thus he 
followed the mighty Jehovah through luminous 
paths enlightened by suns. The a ed now 
passed through: the vast assemblage of stars, 
called the Milky Way: named among the im- 
mortals the resting place of the Omnipotent : 
- for when the first celestial sabbath saw the world 
‘completed, there the eternal iho Aino to View 
his works. 

The Ajmighty now approvched a star, the 
dwelling of rational beings, men formed like 
us, but free fiom vice, and exempi from death 
Their first progenitor stood among his geilt- 
less offspring in all the bloom, in all the vigour 
of manly youth, though a long series of ares 
had passed over his head. His cyes, which 
time had not dimmed, beheld with pleas- 
ure his happy descendants ; nor were they in- 
capable of shedding. the pleasing tear of joy. 
His quick ear was not closed to the voice of 
the Most High; to the instructions of ihe se- 
raph; nor to the language of his numerous 
offspring, from whom he with pleasure heard 
the endearing appellation of Fether. At his 
right side stood the mother of men, her chil- 
dren,beautiful as when the Creator first led her, 
immortal fair! to the embraces of her spouse 5. 
even age had added to her charms, and she now 
appeared more lovely than her blooming daugh- 
ters. At his left hand was his first-born, his 
worthy on, the image of his father, arrayed in 

vemly ence. Around them stood their 
moveonact oo. different generations ; and scat- 
im, on the smiling turf, reclined 


Book ¥. THE MESSIAH. ist 


their youngest offspring, whose waving locks 
falling in curls, were crowned with flowers, 
beautiful as those that, on this earth, once ena- 
meled the plains of Paradise. With pleasure 
they gazed on their primeval parents, while their 
young hearts panted to imitate their virtues. 
The fathers and mothers had brought the love- 
ly infants born the preceding year, to receive 
the first dear embrace, and pious benediction of. 
their original ancestors. When the happy fa- 
ther of this blessed race of immortal beings, 
lifting up his eyes towards heaven, to invoke 
the divine benediction, beheld the face of God. 
The smile of benigrity and paternal iove now 
zave place to a look of solemn and reverential 
awe, mingled with gratitude; then bowing in 
humble worship, he cryed: 

Behold and adore, O my children, the great 
Eternal! from wheat both you and I received 
our life. *Lis he who has clothed those vales 
with beauteous flowers ; those blooming groves 
with fragrant blessoms and blushing fruit, to- 
ether hanging on each bending bough: and 
has crowned the summit of these mountains 
with golden clouds; yet neither to the flowery 
vale, the blooming grove, or the aspiring mouns 
tain, has he given ‘ttle souls. These were 
his eilts to you, my children! Neither to hill, 
hor grove, nor vale, has he given your lovely 
features, nor the human form, so convenient, so 
augast: nor the face significant, expressive 
of the soul’s deepest thoughts: no look of raps 
turous joy sublime, with grateful eye raised up 
to heaven: no voicé to transmit the great sene 

gations of the glowing heart to feliow minds 5 
¥OL, I. : 
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_or to join the lofty strains of the adoring angels* 
tome he appeared in the waving groves of 
Paradise, then a small but dejightful garden, 
though it has now spread over this spacious 
country, . There with bentgnant grace, he first 
appeared to me, when from earth he had form- 
ed me man, and blessing me, led your mother 
to my embraces. Speak ye cedars, rustling 
speak—speak, for under your branches I saw 
him waik! stay, thou rapid stream—stay, for 
there I saw him pass thy waves! whisper, ye 
gentle gales, as when with smiling grace he de- 
scended from these towering hills! stand still 
before him, O earth, and suspend thy course, 
a@s once thou stoodst stil, when he passed over 
thee; when round his face sublime the moy- 
ing heavens flowed! when his right hand pois- 
ed the glowing suns, and in his left he held the 
volving plznets, - 

May I presume, O Eternal! again enraptur- 
ed to look onthee? O father! disperse the tre- 
mendous gloom with which thou art encompas- ° 
sed. Remove from thine eyes that awful dis- 
pleasure, which sure none but an immortal can 
behold and live! by whom, O niy God! art 
thou offended ?—can it be by those thou loy- 
esi ?—Perhaps ’tis by a guilty people who fell 
and ventured (a thought I can scarce con- 
ceive) to provoke the Ali-gracious, the Omnip- 
otent.— 

Hear me, O my children, and attend to my 
words.—-Long have I been silent, lest I should 
give inquietude to your tender, your happy 
yminds, and melancholy should disturb your sa- 
cred rest. Far from us, on one of the worlds 
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enlightened by another sun, are men whose 
form resembles ours: but having forfeited their 
native inneceuce, are no longerimmortal. You 
justly wonder, and well you may, that he who 
was created for an eternal duration, aid was 
one of the most admirable of the works of the 
great Omnipotent, should basely forfeit bis im- 
mortality. But itis not the everlasting spirit 
—the never dying soul thatis become mortal : 
itis the body which returns to the earth, of 
which it was made. Thisthey cail dying. The 
immortal soul having iost its beauty, its Inno- 
cence, is conducted to the righteous judgment- 
seat of God, there to receive a sentence accord- 
ing to the works done in the body.—Ye 
awful, ye dreadful thoughts fly far from me! 


I stand aghast at the dread idea! On that 


tremendous tribunal, God alone, \ the Crea- 
tor and Judge, can think. With what over- 
whelming terror does the mere idea of death 
fill an immortai! lt is preceded by some- 
thing dreadful, which those unhappy crea- 
tures call pain. The dying can scarce with 
trembling tongue, utter a Pe farewell |» 

With difficulty he respires !—a cold sweat ri- 
ses on his altered face !—F aint and slow beats 
his heart !—-His eye-strings break !—His eyes 
become fixed, and no longer see !—‘ rom them 
the face of the earth and heavens are vanish- 
ed ! they are lost in the abyss of night !-He no 
longer hears the voice of man, nor the tender 
sighs of love and friendship !—He himself can- 
not speak ! his heart ceases to beat !—-he dies! 
—The form once the most lovely becomes 
ioathsome !—It is buried in the earth, and con- 
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cealed frora human sight! Thus the senate 
ter expires in the arms of her fond mother, 
who wishes to accompany her in death. The 
_ father presses to bis heart his only son, who 
expires in blooming youth. Fathers, mothers, 
the comtorters and supports of their unhappy 
children, die in the midst of the cries of their 
desolate family. The beloved spouse perish- 
es in the embraces of her husband. Love, 
that celestial sensation, is the sole image that 
has remained on that earth of its primitive fe- 
licity ; but itis only a faint image of it, thac 
never exists but in the hearts of the few virtu- 
ous. Alas! it renders even them happy but 
for a momert!—A moment and they die— 
God shews them no pity: he relents not 
at the parting sigh of the pious spouse, 
at the fervor of her supplications, and hér 
earnest entreaties for one hour more: nor 
at the despair of the ‘trembling youth em- 
bracing her in speechless sorrow: nor at 
the afflicted virtue, tu which love and its ten- 
der sensibilities, sometimes raise_the mortal 
pair. 5 

Here he ceased, interrupted bythe lamen- 
tations of his affrighted children. The fathers 
pressed their sons, and the mothers their ter- 
rified daughters to their trembling breasts. 
The boys grasped the knees of the stooping 
fathers, and kissed from the parent’s eye the 
manly tear. Hand and hand sat brothers and 
sisters with their timorous looks fixed on each 
other! «and on the bosoms of the beloved fair 
sunk, trembling, the immortal youths; whe 
felt life beat with a higher pulse, while recli- 
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ned on the breast of the celestial maids. But 
now the father of that spotless race, recalling 
his fortitude, thus resumed, while his fair con- 
sort fondly leaned’ oh his shoulder. 

Oh may it not be these whom God in his 
wrath, is now visiting: Alas ! they have, per- 
haps, too much offended their gracious Crea- 
tor ; and having filled up the measure of their 
iniquities, he is going to exterminate them, 
Alb! ye kindred race, originally designed like 
us, for immortality, had you but known our 
affectionate love ;—had you but foreseen our 
sorrow for you ; never, surely, would you, by 
your crimes, have drawn down the vengeance 
of your and our Almighty Friend! O kindred 
race! sbould the earth be your grave, aud 
God at once destroy all its rational inhabitants, 
we will pity those whom God has slain—but 
we shall despise ye too—our pity will be min- 
gled with contempt.—How could ye, ungrate- 
ful, offend such unbounded goodness ?—Yet 
to this race, O Almighty Father! thou hast 
sent thy beloved son, the glorious Messiah ! 
All the seraphs, in their visits to us, with the 
applauding angels, have proclaimed that he 
shall be their Redeemer—that one day he shall 
raise the dead to life, and that we ourselves 
shall see them. Behold, the Most High turns 
his face from us, and now descends to the 
earth. How wonderful, O God, art thou in 
thy judgments! How inscrutiable are the wise 
designs of thy providence ! Thou art eternally 
the same, ever perfect, ever unchangeable ! 
Let us sing praises to thee, our Creator! And 
Jet thy blessings be poured on these mine off- 

VOL. i. Q2 


186 THE MESSIAH, 


spring! With faces veiled the cherubim and 
seraphim worship before thiae exalted throne ! 
Thee, immortal men, adore from this sacred 
earth !==!hee, mortal men, whom thou slay- 
est, adore in the dust! Thus he uttered the 
effusions of the soul, while his fixed eyes fol- 
lowed the divine effulzence. 

The Almighty now drew near to the earth. 
From a towering assemblage of clouds, Eloa 
saw the great Messiah, and there, wrapt in ob- 
scurity, in gentle accents thus spake. O thou 
gracious Redeemer! how greatly is thy la- 
bouring mind distressed, while thus imploring 
and procuring mercy for sinful man: What 
fintte intellect can comprehend this mystery! 
—can comprehend the depths of sovereign 
wisdom, and of grace divine —But let me be 
silent, and, wrapt in wonder, adore ! Thus 
spake Eloa, and then, stretching out his arms 
towards the earth, in silence poured forth his 

_benedictions. f 

God now descended on mount Tabor, and, 
shrouded in a solemn midnight cloud, viewed 
this whole terraqueous globe, with idolatrous 
altars and. sinners covered. Over its exten- 
sive plains was spread the empire of death, 
witnessing against man. He saw all the sins, 
from the creation to the final day of retribu- 
tion—the sins of the idolators; those of Jeho- 
vah’s servants ; and the sins of christians, stil} 
more horrid, rise in the clouds before the 
sovereign Judge: before him they arose, in 
hideous forms, unshrouded from night. They 

arose from the abyss in which they were 
“buried by the guilty heart, that ungrateful, re. 
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belled against the all-gracious Creator. The 
hideous host was led by the crimes of those 
capacious souls, who beheld thee, O sacred 
Virtue ! in all thy celestial beauty, yet obeyed 
not thy pleasing dictates; but self-convicted, 
with black impiety, and redoubled guilt, oppe- 
scd the generous feelings of humanity and 
heavenly grace, struggling in their breasts, and 
witnessing between themselves and God. In 
gigantic form they appeared before him who 
directs the thunder, and guides the forked 


lightning : for inexorable conscience, with ire 


resistable voice, summoned them te approach. 
An univérsal accusation now ascended to heav- 
en. On the fluttering wings of the wind were 
borne the soft signsof suffering virtue. Loud 
as the roar of waves rushing impetuous, re- 
sounded the groans and lamentations of- the 
dying from the bloody field of slaughter, wit- 


nessing against the ambitious potentates of » 


the earth ; and the voice of thunder was given 
to the blood of the martyrs, crying, O thou 
_ who in thine awful hand holdest the balance of 
judgment, behold the innocent blood that has 
been shed—shed for thy sake, O thou most 
holy, just and true: the Almighty then re- 
volving in his infinite mind, the virtues of the 


various orders of intelligent beings who had © 


continued faithful, and weighed the actions of 
the wicked. His anger was kindled. The 


earth then shook to its centre; but he sup; - 


ported it with his hand, lest it should be scat- 


tered through the immensity of space. ,Then 
turning towards Eloa, the seraph at once knew 


the intimations of the divine countenance, and 
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ascended into te air. As from the ark of the 
covenant rose the luminous cloud, the guide 
of the people of Israel, when led by Moses, 
they from desart to to desart moved their tents ; 
thus silent on a midnight cloud stood the sc- 
raph, with his eyes fixed on the Mount of Ol- 
ives. Him the blessed Saviour then beheld, 
and instantly hasted to Gethsemane, to pour 
out his soul in fervent prayer for man. Filled 
with inward distress he went, followed by three 
of. his'disciples. These he at length left be- 
hind, and withdrew alone to a silent solitary 
spot, where, unobserved by man, he might 
give vent to the great, the painful sensations 
that swelled his heart. 

Thou hast led me, O harmonious muse of 
Sion! to the sanctuary ; but the holy of holies 
i have nat seen. Oh had I the soft melodious 
voice with which the exalted seraph sings: 
- did the terrific trump, which shook the solid 
base of Sion’s mount, resound from my lips: 
did thunders speak from my right hand the 
thoughts which the celestial harps cannot re- 
sound; yet, O adorable Messiah! should I 
fail in singing thy passion, the mighty conflicts 
of thy-great, thy generous, thy tender soul ! 
--Thou, O Moses, once boldly prayed to see 
the great Jehovah face to face; but was con- 
cealed in the sheltering rock, while the glory 
of God passed by; yet from afar’beheld the 
. resplendent beauty of the eternal; I ain more 
frail than thee ; yet may the spirit of truth 
overshadow me with his downy wings, and 
“help my feeble sight, that I may see the bless- 
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ed Jesus struggling in the agonies of his dread- 
ful passion! 

Prostrate in the dust of the earth, which 
trembled with silent terror, lay the gracious 
Messiah, with his guiltless eyes and hands lift 
up towards Tabor. Seen by no mortal eye, 
his looks. were fixed on his father’s face: dis- 
tressful thoughts, filled with horror, pressed 
in swift succession on his soul, and his whole 
frame shook with unutterable agony. His 
terrors still encreased: the anguish of his 
heavenly mind became more intense ; and in- 
stead of sweat, the starting blood trickled from 
the face of the adorable, the gracious sufferer. 
Then raising his head from the ground, his 
streaming tears, mixed with the purple-drops, 
while lifting up his hands and eyes, he thus 
addressed the sovereign Judge : | 

O my Father ! when this world was formed, 
soon died the first of men—soon was each hour 
marked with dying sinners! Already have 
ages past blasted by thy curse. Now is: arri- 
ved the awful time, when by my death I shalt 
purchase immortality for man. When the 
earth was scarcely formed, ere the mouldering 
corpse returned to the dust, I chose this hour 
of suffering, and ardent cried, lo, | come.to do 
thy will, O my God! Now—now is arrived 
the awful time! Hail ye who sieep in God, ye 
shall awake !—~I who formed the earth was 
born to die !—to die on its surface !—to die 


\that man might live! But how heavily the lot 


{ 


{ 


of mortality hangs upon me! O thou who hold- 
est the sword of justice! let the hours of an- 


| guish pass with rapid flight !. To thee, O Fa- 
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ther! every thing is possible—let therefore 
this bitter cup pass from me .—Yet not my 
will; but thie be done. My uplifted eyes 
watch at midnight, and can no longer weep : 
my trembling arms are stretched towards thee 
for heliy: but alas! I do not find 1i—faint with 
weeping, I sink to the ground—ts my grave! 
But I resign myself to thy will——thy will, O 
Father! be done. 

Having thus spoke, he lay prostrate on his 
face in solemn silence, then raising himself up 
on his trembling arms, looked forward into the 
gloom. Here passed before him terrifying 
images of eternal death. He beheld reprobate 
souls curse the day of their creation. He 
heard the dismal howls of tle deep abyss: the 
winged voice of anguish, like the falling cata- 
racts, bellowing loud. Then the voices of 
mankind sunk in one boundless sigh of deep- 
rooted despair. Jesus sympathized in their 
distress, and, filled with unutterable compas- 
sion, felt their misery, 

Adramelech from abarren rock had long 
viewed the Messiah; but now descending, in 
order to come to him, he, with triumph and ex- 
ultation saw before him a suicide reeking in 
his own blood: the accents of whose despair, 
and the bitter sighs of returning humanity and 
remorse, echoed through all the neighbouring 
hills. At this spectacle the apostate spirit ine 
creasing in insolence, resolved to’ mock the 
great Messiah. With disdainful pride in his 
haughty eye, and lost in an ocean of impious 
thoughts he stood, resolving to give to his in- 
fernal ideas a voice like that of the black burst- 
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ing cloud: but Jesus turning, and casting on 
him that majestic look of awful dignity with 
which he will judge the world, the rancorous 
spirit felt the powerful glance, and trembling 
sunk abased. Bewildered amidst a whirl of 
impetuous crowding thoughts, he stood with- 
out thought. All around him was a void: no 
longer did he see the heavens and the earth ; 
no longer the Messiah: himself alone he be- 
held. At length with -lifficulty collecting his 
weakened strength, he fied. 

The Mediator now leaving the gloomy soli- 
tude, walked towards his disciples, that after 
such suffering, such lonely anguish, he might 
enjoy the human solace of seeing the face of 
man. Silent. he drew near, and found them 
asleep. 

_ The surrounding heavens now rejoiced, and 
solemnized the second sabbath since the crea- 
tion ; one still more sacred than the first. At 
length, the final, the decisive day of judgment 
being passed, the third will arise with unutter- 
able glory, and extend throughout eternity. 
At its celebration the Messiah himself will pre- 
side. All knew that the great high-prest was 
accomplishing the redemption: for thus God 
had said: | _ 

When the thunders shall roll from pole toe 
pole, and the harmony of the spheres be 
changed to the ocean’s roar: when ranks of 
wandering stars, shall tremble through the 
vast extent of the heavens: when upon. you 
come the terrors of the Lord, and from your 
heads suddenly full your golden crowns ; then 
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has the Messiah begun his severest suffer. 
ings. 

Now sang the heavenly host, past is the first 
hour of the exalted sufferings of the great 
Messiah, the Redeemer of man! Past is the 
hour which to the good brings eternal rest. 

Meanwhile ‘the Messiah stood looking on 
his disciples, whom he saw fast in the arms of 
sleep. He considered with complacency the 
Serious air spread over the face of the exalted 
James. Thus grave and serene sleeps the 
happy christian before his death. On the af- 
fectionate John reclined Peter ; but he was 
not like John, filled with smiling tranquillity. 
Over the beloved disciple, Salem, one of his 
guardian angels, still hovered. Jesus now 
said, Simon Peter thou sleepest ! what, couldst 
thou not watch with me one hour? Ah soon 
will quiet slumbers cease to close those weep- 
ing eyes! Watch and pray lest the tempter 
surprise thee. Thou, indeed art willing ; but 
thine heavenly spirit is pressed down by thine 
earthly frame, Jesus then returned, and again 
fell on his tace and prayed. re.% 

On the other side of the mountain Abbado- 
na, veiled with a thick cloud, advanced, saying 
to himself; Ah! where shall I at length find 
the gracious Saviour, the Redeemer? Alas ! 
Iam unworthy to see this best of men. Yet 
Satan has seen him !—O thou divine prophet ! 
where—oh where shall I seek thee !—where 
shall I find thee! Through every desart have 
Troved.’ Every river have I traced from its 
source. In the solitude of every sequestered 
grove, my trembling feet have wandered, To 
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the cedar have E said, oh tell me—in rustling 
whispers tell me, dost thou conceal him? To 
the hanging mountains I cried, bew down 
your solitary tops at my tears, that I may see 
the divine Jesus, who, perhaps, sleeps on your 
summits! Tam AAW OREY. to see thy face—Ah 
unworthy am I O Jesus! to behold thy benig- 
nant smiles! Thou'only art the’ Saviour of 
men !—Me thou wilt not save !:—Thou hear- 
est not the plaintive voice of an immortal !— 
Alas ! thou art only the Saviour of men. 

He then saw before him the sleeping disci- 
ples. Near him Isy John, smiling in his pla- 
cid slumbers. He saw him and struck with — 
fear, trembling, drew back. Long he paused: 
but at length cried, if thou art he whom I seek 
—if thou art the divine man who came to re- 
deem mankind from sin and misery, with 
tears——with incessant tears—with everlasting 
sighs will I hail thee, thou amiable Redeem- | 
er! thy countenance has the lineaments ef ce- 
lestia] purity, and the traces of a tender and 
eencrous soul, Yes, thou art he !—Thee have 
T sought—sweet tranquillity, the rich reward 
of virtne, hovers round thee! But I tremble 
at seeing thy soft repose. Turn—oh turn thy 
face from me, or I must look aside, and, weep. 

While Abbadona thus spoke, Peter awaking, 
called out, ah John! I have seen the master 
ina dream, who looked at me with mingled 
displeasure and compassion. 

This the fallen seraph heard, and stood 
amazed. Now favoured by the silence of the 
night, he distinguished a mournful voice, in- 
clining his attentive ear to the phage whence 
VOL. 1. R 
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it came, he more distinctly heard the soft. and 
doleful accents. He was moved, and stood 
some time irresolute. 

Shall I proceed, said he, and view the man 
who there, in sounds of anguish and distress, 
struggles with death, and the thoughts of judg- 
ment? Shall I see the blood of the murdered, 
who, perhaps, quietly returning home, through 
the shades of night, quickened his steps, to 
embrace his affectionate wife, and to caress with 
parental pleasure his lisping children, hang- 
ing about the neck of their mother, when some 
lurking foe, some barbarian in the dark, bent 
on murder, gave him a mortal wound " Per- 
haps his life was crowned with vintages and his 
deportment adorned by wisdom! Ah shall I 
see him? Shall Isee his dying pangs ?—his 
florid cheeks change to Gaadly paleness? Shall 
I hear his last groans—his expiring sigh ? Ah 
blood murderously shed ! terrific blood of inne- 
cence—thou bearest witness against me at that 
inexorable judgment-seat where the soft voice 
of mercy is not heard! Unhappy thatI am! I 
was concerned in seducing the human race—in 
rendering them subject to death :—The blood ! 
-——the innocent blood here shed; and that which 
through successive ages will flow, is spilt by 
me. Ah! Thearits fright ful voice,rising against 
me to heaven, and demanding vengeance—ven- 
geance everlasting on my guilty head! why did 
ft come to the earth, which, on ‘all sides, offers 
to my view the scattered bones of the children 
of Adam? In vain do I endeavour to turn from 
them my affrighted eyes. . My conscience; fa- 
tal attendant! leads me, in spite of myself, te 
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the gloomy tombs, where are laid so many 
victims which I have contributed to murder! 
Thou dreadful calm ‘which reignest in the 
habitations of the dead freezest my heart with 
fear and- horror ! Yet he whom I have irrica- 
ted, comes in silence—thunders and clouds go 
before him ! The’ word of his mouth is death 5 
is judzment without mercy ! a 

‘A prey to these dreadful ideas, he advanced 
with slow and dilatory step towards the mourn- 
ful voice. Now he beheld the gracious Sav- 
jour who, with his face to the earth, still lay 
in humble prostration. Seized with fear, Ab- 
badona stepped back, and was silently moving 
round him, when Gabriel advanced from the 
thick concealing shade. . Abbadona saw himy 
and, trembling, retired. The inhabitant of 
. heaven now drew near, and bowing his ears 
over the Saviour, withheld in his wonder- 
mgeye the starting tear. Absorbed in thought 
he stood, listening with reverertial awe to the 
Messiah, with an ear which, at a distance of 
a thousand times a thousand miles, hears the 
songs of the enraptured spirits that surround 
the throne. He now distinguished the soft 
trilling sound of the slow flowing bloed of the 
trembling Mediator, as it ran from vein to 
vein. Much louder did he hear in his divine 
heart the inexpressible, the heavy sighs which 
swelling with mercy, and with love to man, 
were more delightful to the Father’s ear, than 
the song of all the heavenly host—The se- 
raph thus discovered the Saviour’s passion, and 
folding his hands, with his eyes lift up to 
heaven, rese into the clouds. 
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Abbadona now sceing Gabriel and a multi« 
tude of the heavenly host, with their eyes 
beaming compassion, in expressive silence, 
looking down on the Messiah, remained 
aghast, and trembling, cast on him a look of 
mingled fear and surprise. The Saviour now, 
from the ensanguined dust, slowly raised his 
face, at which redoubled terror encompassed 
the fallen seraph: yet he again recovered: 
again gave vent to the new ideas which filled 
his mind. Sometimes he suppressed his tims 
orous thoughts, and sometimes disturbed the 
silence of the night by his sighs and lamenta- 
dons... ‘ ‘is 

O thou whom I here see struggling with 
death! cried he; by what .name. shall'I call 
thee! Art thou formed of the dust? a son of 
earth, a sinner ripe for judgment, shudders at 
the last day, and at the opening tomb.—Yes, 
thou art—but a. divine lustre adorns thy hu- 
man form! Thine eye, from which shines in- 
nocence, and truth, and love to God and many ~ 
bespeaks thee superior to the grave and to 
corruption! Thy face is not that of a sinner !— 
not thus looks the wretch rejected of the 
Most High ! Surely thou. art more than man § 
Methinks I here perceive a. mystery deeper 
than my thoughts can fathom ! A bright laby- 
rinth all divine !—Ah ! I still discover more f= 
But who is he ?—O fallen. spirit ! turn—turn 
thine eyes away from him.—A sudden thought 
has darted into my astonished mind—A great, 
a dreadful idea! Alas ! an awful resemblance 
do I perceive—Fly, fly, ye dreadful surmis« 


es '~-Siream not around me, ye terrors of 
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eternal death—Ah! I perceive a concealed 
reseniblance of the great Messiah, who de- 
scended in his flaming charriot, rushed upon 
us, armed with: ten thousand thunders, and 
hurling destruction drove us before him, van- 
quished and dismayed. © Then immortality be- 
came a curse ; life eternal, death. Alas! we 
had before fied from innocence—from every 
celestial joy, the lot of the righteous ! Jeho- 
vah himself had ceased to be our father! 
Once, while hurled’ headlong through the 
deep abyss, I turned my face, and saw him 
behind me—saw the dreadful Son uf God !* 
lightening flashed from his eyes !—High he 
stood—his. chariot, then the sable seat of 
judgment—under him was darkness and 
death—Him. had: the Father clothed with 
omnipotence !—Him, the radiant image of his 
mercy, had he’ armed with destruction ! At 
his thunders, and the force of his avenging 
arm, nature shuddered, and all the depths of 
creation trembled ! No more did Isee him— 
My eye\was lost inthe palpable gloom ! Thus 
confounded, I was carried away through storms 
and thunder—through the howlings of af- 
frighted nature, despairing, though immor- 
tal |-I see him still !—still I see him !—his 
face had something: thatoresembled that of 
this man here bowed in the dust—this more 
than. man! - 5 daitael:- 2 

Here he paused, and continued for some 
time as if lost in thought; then in a low voice 
cried, Ah! is he—is he the Son of the Eter- 
nal ?—the Messiah ?+the dreadful Victor ?-— 
but he suffers!—he is struggling with death!— 
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boundless is the anguish that shakes his di- 
vine soul !—he laments in the dust !—his 
swelling veins, pressed by the anguish of his 
benevolent mind, bedew his face with blood. 
To me no misery is sure unknown, yet I 
know not how to name his anguish. Remote 
in distant gloom I see new thoughts big with 
wonders approach, in mazy labyrinths involv~ 
ed. The Son of the great Jehovah, the 
brightness. of his Fathers’s glory, descends 
from heaven: assumes the hurnan form ; 
preaches repentance ; suffersefor man, and, 
to give life and immortality to his mortal 
brethren, dies—With what awful reverence 
the angels approach! Even nature. seems to 
observe a reverential silence, as if her Crea- 
tor was present. Oh, if thou art the dread 
Messiah, the only begotten of the Father, I 
ought to fly, lest seeing me trembling at thy 
feet, thy wrath be kindled, and thou instantly 
sit in judgment against me—but thou lookest 
not on me—Yet to thee my thoughts are not 
unknown.—May 1 venture ‘to indulge the 
ideas which now first begin, to .arise in my 
mind?—Of men art thou the Saviour ; and 
not of the more exalted angels; O gracious 
Messiah ! hadst thou condescended to become 
ascraph : hadst thou deigned to ‘enlighten us 
by thine instructions ; hadst.thou for us lain 
extended in the celestial plains, as here on 
earth, and with supplicating heart, and hands 
and eyes lift up to the throne of the Majesty on 
high: how would I then, O thou divine— 
how wouid I then have-embraced thee: with ~ 
what joyful transports should. I have, hailed 
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my Saviour and vib Tord } What rapturous 
hossannas should I sine: with what ecstacy 
should I join the on mony of the harp to my 
exulting strains '—Ye children of Adam, the 
favourites of the Most High, may the curse of 
everlasting fire fall on the heads of those who, 
ungratefully spurn at bis offered grace, and 
on each heart insensible to the boundless love 
of your Redeemér: Ye tribes of the redeem- 
ed, that shall hereafter resort to him, should 
you profane the sacred blood which drops from 
that face, may this blood rise up against you, 
and ye be esteemed his cruel murderers !—~_ 
To youlcall, ye apostates from grace—to 

you who, after having tasted of the heavenly 

gift, shall draw back to perdition ; when the 

dreadful gulph of eternity shall first lie before © 
you, and ye are filled with the tremendous 

thought, that you, like us, ere cast out from | 
God,the first and the best of Beings !—then will 
I looking through gloomy tracts of misery and 
night, on the new distresses of your immortal 
souls, cry, hail torment everlasting! Hail 
misery without end! This ye have chosen for 
ashadow; for this ye have resigned everlast- 
ing felicity : let this be your portion, and your 
reward ! Vhen wili tear myself from the iron 
arms of hell, and ascending to the throne of 
the exalted Saviour, with a voice that shall 
pervade both heaven and earth, will I cry, Oh! 
why dost thou, Most Gracious, redecm only 
the repentant sinners of the luman race, and 
not the angels! ’Tis true, hell hates thee— 
but I, forsaken—I who feel more noble senti- 
ments, do not hate thee.—Too long—alas' 
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too long, have I, weary of my existence, and 
of dreadful immortality, poured forth lamen- 
tations, and tears of bleod! Abbadona having 
thus given a loose to his disturbed thoughts, 
hastily ascended into the air and disappeared. 

The Messiah now, asecond time, arose from 

the dust, again to behold the face of man 3 
and again the heavenly host rejoiced and sang 
Past is the second hour of the exalted suffer- 
ings of the great Messiah, the Redeemer of 
man! Past is the hour which to the good 
brings eternal rest ! 

But soon the blessed Saviour left his slum- 
bering discipies and went a third time to pros- 

trate himself before the Sovereign Judge. 
Around him the sable curtain of night was 
spread over the heavens, and he was encome- 
passed by the deepest gloom. Thas_ the last 
night before the day of awful retribution, wilk 
be clothed in the blackest veil of darkness, 
hastily bringing on the coming morn... The. 
loud thunder, and the sounding tramp: will 
then soon be heard: soon the joining bones 
_and the buzzing field, teeming with resurrec- 
tion. YVhen from his exalted throne, the same 
Jesus, shail call the world to judgment, 

The Father, now looking down from Tabor, 
saw the agonies of the Messiah. Below, at 
the foot of the mountain, stood Eloa, silent ; 
his head was envelloped in clouds, and his 
pensive looks were directed to the earth. 
The Most High now called Eloa, who instant- 
ly arose in silence through the gloom and 
stood befofe him. Then to Eloa, the Eternal 
said, thou hast seen the. sufferings of the 
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Messiah; go sing to-hima triumphaut song, 
of the saints, that from his sufferings and death 
shall be sanctified, and raised to immortal life ; 
and of the glory with which he shall be crown- 
ed when he shall reigu at my right hand. 
- Trembling, with lowest reverence, the se- 
raph answered. But when face to face I be- 
hold the great Messiah disfigured by his 
bloody sweat: when I saw the benignant 
smile that adorned his countenance, lost in 
the melancholy traces of his inward anguish ; 
and in his pleasing features distorted by grief, 
can but obscurely discern his greatness, shall 
I not be struck speechless? Will not the 
strong emotions I shail then feel, prevent the 
harmony of my celestial song? Shall I not be 
encompassed by all the Saviour’s terrors. 

With mild grace, God replied, Who raiged 
thy flaming courage high above the heavens ? 
From whom hadst thou thy triumphant song, 
when my thunders, cast from the hand of the 
Messiah, pursued the chief of the rebel host, 
and thou thyself rode on the wings of the tem- 
pest ? Who strengthened thine heart and en- 
abled thee to see the death of the first man, 
and in him the death of all the children of 
Adam? Haste, I myself will lead thee, and 
shouldst thou, at the near view of his suffer- 
ings, tremble, he will teach thee to mingle 
with thy tremulous accents, the. pleasing 
sounds of triumph. —~ 

Thus spoke the Almighty. The seraph 
went forth, Jordan roared, and thunder issued 
from Tabor. Slowly he descended from the 
mount of Olives, when dreadful eusts of mid- 
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night winds wafted to him the suppliant sounds 
uttered by the great Messiah, anda silent tre- 
mor scized the astonished seraph. But when 
advancing nearer he observed his distressful 
countenance that shewed his bitter anguish, 
he stood deprived of all his native beauty 
and heavenly splendor; and seeming no lon- 
ger an high immortal seraph, “he resembled 
an inhabitant of the earth. Now the Saviour 


‘cast on him a look of dignity, mimgled witha 


gracious smile, and with the glance the se- 
raph’s immortal beauty and celestial radiance: 
returned, when rising ina cloud, skirted with 
gold, he thus triumphant sung : 
‘Thou Son of the Most High, what grateful 
rapture does a‘look from thee inspire ! I am” 
found worthy to contemplate thine awful, thy 
divine sensations, and from afar to view the 
mystery of thine agonies, and thy love to man, 
Ye devout, ye sacred emotions, continue to 
transport me beyond the limits of my finite 
ideas ; bear me from this gloom to the divine 
glory—Hail Almighty Father, and thou Som 
divine !—Thus shall the blessed children of 
the resurrection feel sensations new and sub- 
lime. As from deep amazement the Mediator 
has awakened me, so, ye offspring of Adam, 
shall he awaken you! This joyful tremor; 
this rapturous exultation ye also shall feel, 
when ye, transported, rise to eternal life! 
Then thou, O holy Saviour of men, who here 
liest prostrate in the dust, shall sit on thy re- 
splendent throne, and summon the inhabitants 
to come to judgment! With what effusions 
ef joy will thy faithful servants behold thee on 
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thy judgment seat! With eyes sparkling with 
rapture, they will view the radient marks of 
thy wounds, the memorials of thy love im- 
printed by thy dying on the cross. Thee, O 
Jesus! shall they celebrate with ceaseless halle- 
lujahs. They shall transported feel that they 
are immortal, and shall triumph in the glori- 
ous thought, that because thou livest, they 
shall jive also, they shali for ever possess thy 
love, and for ever share thy glory ! 

Thus sang Eloa, while the divine Redeem- 
er blessed the adoring seraph, with a look of 
grace and benignity: then bowed towards 
heaven in tearful silence. Thus the expiring 
lamb, without blemish, and without spot, wept, 
while he lay bleeding on the sacred altar. The 
angels who with downcast look had viewed 
the Redeemer, unable longer to bear the sight 
of his anguish, withdrew. Gabriel kept his 
Station, but veiled his face. Eloa also re- 
mained ; but wrapt his head in a midnight 
cloud. 

Yhe earth stood still. Thrice it shook, as 
if preparing for its dissolution, and thrice it 
was restrained by the Great Jehovah. The 
Saviour now rising from the ground, the host 
of heaven again sang in jubilant strains. Past 
is the third hour of his exalted sufferings : ° 
past is the hour which to the repentant sinner 
brings everlasting rest. Thus sang the heav- 
ly host, while God ascended to his eterna} 
throne. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


=a 


he Messiah is seized and bound. The. assembled 
priests are filled with consternation at being inform- 
ed that the guard were struck dead. Their fears 
are removed by the arrival of a second and a third 
messenger. Jesus being taken before Minas, Philo 
goes thither, and brings him to Caiaphas. John 
expresses the agitations of hismind. Portia, Pilate’s 
wife, comes to see Jesus. The speeches of Philo 
and Caiaphas, with the evidence given by the suborn- 
ed witnesses. Jesus, on declaring that he is the 
Son of God, is condemned. Eloa and Gabriel ds- 
course on his sufferings ‘Portia, deeply affected, 
withdraws, and prays to the chief of the Gods.' Pe- 
ter, in deep distress, tells John, that he has denied. 
his master, then leaves him, and deplores his. guilt,, 


THE 


MESSIAH. 


—_—— 


BOOK VI. 


—<=— 


As the dying Christian, when approaching ~ 
death shakes each relaxing nerve, prizes the: 
solemn moments more than he esteemed whole — 
days before; for then his Almighty F ather claims © 
his last obedience, the last struggles of his vir-— 
tue, which flowing from a heart now freed from — 
groveling passions, rises towards the Source of © 
Perfections ; the soul then plumes her wings, 
and soars on high, numbering the sacred min. 
utes by fervent prayer ; while the all-seeing God ~ 
looks down propitious, and angels prepare the 
immortal crown; so the hours of the great, the © 
mystic Sabbath became more solemn, as the 
gracious, the divine Redeemer hasted to bleed — 
anddie. Eloa, wrapt in the contemplation of the 
great Messiah’s distress, and the importance of 
the sacred time, soon unveiled his face to Ga-~ 
briel, and thus addressed his celestial - friend : ° 
Didst thou see his.sufferings ?—-Didst thou be-- 
hoid the anguish of his -great and benovelent 
mind? My admiration and surprize, no words 
in our celestial language can express ?—Alas ; 
what has he still to suffer !—On every moment 
segms to hang an eternity ! 


ae 


28 THE MESSIAH. 


Thousands of years, answered Gabriel, have 
elapsed since first I strove to learn the future 
wonders of his love—to obtain some knowledge, 
though obscure, of the Messiah’s promised 
grace toman. Yet how have I erred? Oh let 
us admire in silence. We are encompassed by 
a holy labyrinth of wonders. We see nothing 
around us but tombs and from them shall pro- 
ceed angels of light. Happy mortals, sweet be 
your slumbers!, Then Jesus—But ah behold! 
Who is he that advances with wild gesture en- 
compassed with lights ? Who are those wretch- 
€s who seem sent from the abyss of hell ?’—But 
he who equally created the grains or sand, and 
the flaming suns—who equally reigns over the 
worm and the seraph, knows their inmost 
thoughts, and is fully acquainted with all their 
vile designs! What doI see? Judas at their 
head! he is their conductor! the traitor will 
not thus elated walk when the last trump shall 
call forth the dust from those hills which cover 
them from the Judge! 

While he thus spake, the multitude lift up 
their torches, and sought through the mazy 
groves. The great Emanuel perceived them, 
and sent against’ them a black cloud, which 


hung overthem, spreading terror all around. 


Damp horror seized tlittr minds : but the per- 


- fidious Judas defying tie powerful admonition, 


and arniing himself against the voice of con- 
science, softly cricd where is he? His favorites 
say they saw him on Mount Tabor, arrayed in 
celestial splendor ; but they shall soon see him 
in bonds ; and all their schemes of grandeur 


‘shall vanish—but O my coward heart thon 
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tremblest! Can the coolness and gloom of 
night shake the courage of a man! Finish thy 
work, and dare to pursue the road to wealth 
and happiness. Thus he spake to himself, and 
hasted forward. 

The Saviour seeing them approach, said to » 
himself, far, very far, are the eternal mansions 
from this abode of sinners. The humble path 
I now tread leads to the grave, yet will I walk 
init. But it will’ shine refulgent, when the 
dead shall arise, and the general judgment re- 
move the veil. 

Judas Iscariot led the band. The priests had 
commanded that he should take armed men and 
seek for Jesus among the sepulchres. These 
were ordered to bind him,.and bring him be- 
fore the council. Judas knew the place of sol- 
emn_ prayer, the solitary recess where, during 
the. silence of the night, Jesus used to pour out — 
his soul to the Most High, in fervent supplica- 
tions for man. The ungrateful traitor had said 
to the band, whomsoever I kiss, is he: take 
him, and lead him away. But still the night 
had mercy on that perfidious disciple, and de- 
layed his giving the insidious kiss. Yet soon 
the band, with impotent fury, advanced to the 
sleeping disciples ; when the Redeemer, mov- 
ing towards ers with awful dignity, — said, 
whom seek ye? With rage and tumult, waving 
their faming lights, they cried, Jesus the Naza- 
rene. Now were come the other disciples ; H 

and now the angels who had retired, again came, 
and fixed their eyes on the Messiah, who, with 
that divine. composure, with which he had com- 
manded the agitated waves to be still, answered, 
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I am he. Struck by ‘his voice, they all fell 
speechless at his feet, and with them Judas. 
Thus lie in the martial field the dead. Thus 
strejehed among the slain lies the furious war- 
rior, when the sedate chief, from the quiet cen- 
tre of the battle, sends around him destruction. 
But at length they awoke from their trance, and 
the traitor also arose from the earth. Over 
him hovered the angel of death, and he seemed 
on the point of being called to judgment ; but 
concealing the horrors of his mind, and the ran- 
cour of his heart, with an affected air of serene 
friendship, he went up to the holy Jzsus, and 
crying, hail master! saluted him. » Now had 
he filled up the measure of his guilt, and by 
the basest and most impious action, had, like 
an infernal spirit, opened a way to the deep 
abyss of terror and dismay. Yet the meek, the 
humble, the divine Jesus, filled with compas 
sion, looked up to the traitor with an eye of pi- 
ty, saying, ah Judas! betrayest thou the Son of 
Man with a kiss! Ahunhappy Judas; where- 
fore art thoucome? Then gently resigned him- 
selfup to the multitude. 

Peter no.sconer beheld this, than his passions 
being inflamed, he, with eager impatience, 
broke through the disciples: drew his sword,. . 
and rushing, with an intrepid countenance, on 
the multitude, struck at the servant of the high 
priest, and cut off his ear, But thé gracious 
friend of mankind, smiling benignant, instant- 
iy healed the wound, and then looking on Pe- 
ter, checked his ardour, saying, O my disciple! 
put up thy sword, and be at peace. Knowest 
shou not, that were I to pray for help tomy Fa: 
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ther, he would send me from heaven, legions of 
mighty angels? but how then would the scrip- 
ture be fulfilled? Then turning to the multi- 
tude, who rudely bound him, he cried, are you 
come out as against a thief with swords and 
staves to seize me; as against a vile malefac- ~ 
tor, who had escaped from the hands of justice ? 
Were not I daily with you teaching in the tem- 
ple? To you have I taught the way oflife: you 
have I instructed to shun the path of death and 
of destruction: ye then laid not your hands up- 
on me. But this is your hour for accomplish- 
ing this work of darkness. Here he ceased, 
and now was come to the brook of Kedron. 

In the mean time the council of the priests 
and elders had assembled in the stately palace 
of Caiaphas, and there remained agitated on the 
waves of fluctuating hope and fear. Their in- 
quietude and anxious murmurs did uot escape 
the greedy ears of the alarmed populace, who, 
filled with curiosity, crowded the marble stair- 
case that led to the council chamber, and filled 
with astonishment, trembling blessed the holy 
prophet, or stamping vented their maledictions, 
The priests growing impatient, said to each other, 
none of our messengers are returned, What 
can detain them? What means this delay? He 
who has betrayed his master, has, perhaps, also - 
betrayed us. Or the Nazarene, according to 
his frequent practice, has, by some illusion, es- 
caped. a 

Thus were they discoursing, when one of 
their messengers ‘astily entered the hall, with 
his hair erect, and a cold sweat covering his 
pallid countenance, which was distorted by fea? 
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andterror, For some time he stood speechless’ 
while all beheld him with looks of astonish- 
ment; but at length recovering, he cried ina 
trembling voice, ye priests and rabbies, we went 
according to your orders, and at last found Je- 
sus of Nazareth beyond the brook, not far from 
the sepulchres. The sepulchres filled - with 
horror did not affright us: but the sky was 
ee with blacker clouds than ever the eyes of 

10 beheld. Yet the band marched forward, 
while ‘I stood at a distance. Soon I saw the 
poet.” Then was I seized—I know not how 
it was 3 y—but then was I seized with ashivering, 
that shook my whole frame: yet though they , 
Stood so near,’ they did not know him; but 
rushed on those that wereabout him. He then 
cried witha firm voice, whom do ye seek? Our 
men, still undaunted, called out, Jesus the Naz- 
arene.—Then—methinks I hear him still !—all 
my jcints tremble !—he answered, as with the 
voice of death, I am he! No sooner had he 
spoke the words, than they all fellon their faces ! 
—They now lie dead, and I only have escaped 
to bring the dreadful news. 

The ptiests, at hearing these words, chang- 
ed colour, and remained as motionless as tlc 
rocks. Philo, the hardened Philo, was alone 
able to speak, and his rage overcoming his 
fear, he cried, with a furious voice, thou, 
‘wretch, art either one of his disciples, or art af- 
frighted by the phantoms of the night. The 
open sepulchres made thee giddy, and filled 
thee with the thoughts of death. Fancy re- 
presented to thee the dead. The men we 
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sent live; they would not fall down at his 
words. 

While he yet spake, another messenger en- 
tered, and cried, ye priests and fathers, much 
have we suffered. ‘Before him have we sunk 
to the earth : for his look was dreadful, and 
death was in the words of Ris mouth. But yet 
we havé taken and bound him. He himself 
held out his sands and suffered us to bind them. 
We took him trembling, lest we should again 
hear the powerful, the fatal words, But aow 
he comes along,‘wita silent patience, aud has 
already entered the walls of Jerusalem. 

Scarce had be finished, when a third mes- 
scnger entered, whose look of joy shewed that : 
he brought welcome tidings to the enemies of 
heeven!y grace and spotless virtue. Bowing he 
spoke, and, in glad accents cried, blessed be you, 

“ye priests of the living God. and ye venerable 

fa:hers! may al: who-rise against you, and all 
the enemies of the Lord, be destroyed iike 
this Galilean! We ave bringing him bound 
with bonds, which neither his words nor smil- 
ing coantenance will be able to unloose. All 
his followers have left him, and he is now near 
the palace. May God give you his blood} 

He had no sooner concluded, than Saten en- 
tered the assembly, tad with him an infernal 
joy that fascinated the priests, causing to hoy- 
er before their eyes the appearance of the 
streaming blood of the Victim, and the pale- 
ness of lis approaching death; while their 
ears were struck with the voice of his tor- 
ments. they then imagined his lips closed in 
everlasting silence, while over his bones pas- 
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sed the feet of the saints. Long did they remain 
under this detirium : but Jesus not appearing, 
their fears andrage atlength returned. They 
then sent other messengers, and with them 
went Philo. 

The guard had stopped by the way, and tak- 
en Jesus to Annas, one of the chief priests ; 
for, while the heavy vapours of the night were 
falling, the hoary priest had left his bed tu see 
the man who, he imagined, had spread confus- 
ion through Judea. John followed at a dis- 
tance. Genial sleep had now fled Srom his 
eyes, and melancholy sat on his faded cheek. 
At length, recoilecting that this priest was 
void of that rancour which corroded the heart 
of Caiaphas, he suppressed his timorous de- 
jection, and entering the hall, saw his beloved 
Lord standing as a criminal before Annas, who 
thus spake : 

Thou art to be tried by Caiaphas. If thou 
art innocent, as the great works thou hast done 
have spread abroad thy fame, not only the na- 
tions of the earth, but the God of Abraham, 
and his children, will protect thee! Say then 
what hast thou taught? Who were thy disci- 
ples? Didst thou teach the iaws of Moses ?—~ 
Didst thou—-did thy disciples observe them ? 

Annas now paused; Ke wondered at the 
prophet-like mein with which Jesus stood be- 
fore him! and admired his composed dignity, 
undebased by pride. The great Emanuel con- 
descended thus toanswer. Freely I taught in 
the synagogues and in the temple: whither 
the Jews always resort. Why then askest., 
thoa me? ask them. who heard me. 
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While he thus spake, Philcrushedin. The 
assembly was instantly inatumult. Then an 
officer, who had the soul of a slave, committed 
against the gracious Saviour, an action of such 
mean inhumanity, that it was thought worthy 
of being foretold by the prophets. Philo, with 
imperious yoice, now cried, away with this 
seditious fellow, that he may receive sen- 
tence of death; on which the guard of the 
blessed Redeemer again seized him, and unre- 
sisted, took him thence. 

John no sooner saw the Messiah in Philo’s 
power, than his face became overspread with 
a mortal paleness ; his eyes were dimed; he 
trembled, and grief took possession of his 
heart. At last, with unsteady step, leaving the 
palace, he beheld, at a distance, the moving 
torches. I will follow—-No—I dare not now 
follow thee, cried he; yet I intreat thee, O 
thou best of men; that if God has decreed that 
they shall be suffered to put thee to death, I 
who have loved thee, ana still love thee, with an 
affection that exceeds that of a brother, may be 
permitted to die with thee ; 3 that I may not see. 
thee struggling in the agonies of death, nor hear 
the last—last blessing proceed from thy falter- 
ing Bears there no delivery? no deliver upon 
earth ?—-none in heaven! Do ye too sleep, ye 
angels, who sang, when his exulting mother 


brought him forth? Alas! when your hosannas’ 


resounded in her ears, little did she think of 


his terrible death—There is no ‘other deliverer, 


but thee alone, O God! the deliverer of the liv- it 
ing and the dead! O thou Omnipotent father oe 


of mankind, have mercy on me, and let him 
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not die—Let not him die, who is the mest ho- 
ly of all the children of Adam—O thou source 
of mercy ; give these murderers—these cruel 
murderers, a heart: fill their souls with the 
gentle feelings of humanity !—Ah ! Ino lon- 
ger see him! the moving lights disappear !— 
Now—now they sentence him to die—May 
their cruel souls melt, O Jesus, at beholding 
thy suffering virtue—But who is this roving 
in the dark—Is it not Peter? He has, perhaps, 
heard our dear master concemded to suffer 
death.—How hastily he walks—Now hystands 
stiil—I no longer hear his footsteps—How - 
silent is this dreadful night—Ak ! this silence 
is fed.— What tumultuous noise is that ?—Per- 
haps they are hastily, under the cover of the 
night, dragging him to death, lest the compas- 
sion of the people should deliver him—lest the 
melting stones, or their weeping swords should 
see his death! and that the angels alone may 
behold his blood—Ah ! have pity—have pity on 
him—have pity on me! and, O thou father of 
mercies, who hast compassion on ail thy works, 

Yet him not die! 

Thus, in broken sentences, intermixed with 
siehs, he, weeping, gave vent to his thoughts, 
while he slowly moved to the high pricst’s pal- 
ace, and there continued standing without in 
the dark. 

Philo, the furious leader of the brutal troop 
that guarded Jesus, hasted before them to the 
council, where they perceived by his trium- 
phant look, his lofty deportment, and flaming 
eyes, that he who had hesled the sick, and 
vaised the dead, was safe in custody, and near 
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the palace. Before they had time to applaud 
Phito’s active zeal, the Messiah was brought 
in; and seeing him entering, they trembled 
with mingled rage and joy, With a serene 
countenance he ascended the steps, and stood 
before the judgment seat. All dignity, even 
the dignity of a mortal prophet, had he now 
laid aside, and appeared as tranquil as if only 
viewing the fall of some murmuring stream 3; 
or, as if his mind, after being long elevated 
with the sublimity of divine converse, was now 
relaxed, while he induiged a short interval of 
pleasing and familiar contemplations. He re- 
tained only some traces of his heaven-born ex- _ 
cellence; but these were such as no angel could 
assume, and none but those celestial spirits ful- 
ly discover, 

Philo and Caiaphas, filled with rancour, had 
their eyes rivetted to the floor. The: seat of 
judgment gave the latter the privilege of speak- 
ing first, and the former, from pride, envy and 
jealousy, was ready to assume the same privi=— 
lege: yet both continued silent, ott eee 

On the side of the palace, where a few Ione- 


ly lamps presented a dim light, was a circular x 


staircase that led to a gallery in the judgment. 
hall, where leaning on a marble balustrade, 
Portia, the wife of Pilate, stood among other 
women, in the bioom of beauty. Her person 
alone was young, for her mind was adorned with 
the wisdom of riper age. In her the fair bios- 
‘soms blowed, and produced fruit, a» in the 
“tother of Gracchi, to enrich the derenerate 
Romans, Prompted by the desire of seein 
‘the great prophet, Portia had hasted thither, 
~ FOLé f. ¥ 
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with a few attendants; for the ostentation of 
grandeur, and every idea of superiority, she 
had laid aside. Eternal Providence had direct- 
ed her steps; and while the rancorous hatred 
of the priests f filled her gentle mind with all the 
~ yvehemence of indignation; she, with admira- 
-_ tion and earnest solicitude, saw him who had 
: raised the dead stand with calm composure, be- 
fore his persecutors. With different passions 
was he viewed by Philo, and thus spake the hy- 
poerite : 
Bring him nearer, and bind him faster. But 
wid ‘before. we begin his trial, Jet us lift up holy 
_ hands to God, and praise him, for having at 
“length pronounced his sentence, and his no 
longer proving us, by keeping silence. Here 
he.lift up his hands, and added;.Q Jehovah! 
hear the prayer of thy peeple. Thus ig all 
perish who rise up against thee! may their 
MAINE, and the place of their abode be forgots 
ten | May they never be remembered, except 
where the boncs of the dead lie scattered, and 
where the hills have drunk the blood of those 
who se against thee! BAAS we will praise 
thee ! we will praise thee ! we will encompass 
thine altars, rejoicing, and Israel shall be a 
sopg of triumph! The sinner shall bleed ! for 
hitherto Judah hath shut his eyes, and yet did 
see: hath stopped his ears, and yet did hear: 
but‘at length the wild illusion is vanished ; 
and we behald him bound who pretended to 
have been before Abraham. Often, indeed, 
have the people with manly resolution; pluck- 
ed off the galling shackles of erroy and taken 
up stones to slay the Blasphemer ! Yet again 


Ry es 
} ae 





Book VI. THE MFSSIAH. 219 


they suffered themselves to be deceived.— 
But, O thon Impostor! this day is the peried 
of their blindness, and of thy deceit ! Tho’ the 
people here present are but few in number, 
yet among these, many will, at our call, wit- 
ness against thee. ‘The high priest will sum~- 
mon them forth. Meanwhile I charge thee, . 
and call all Judea to witness the truth of the 
accusation—I charge thee with blasphemy 
and sedition. Thou who hast cried in a man- 
ger, hast made thyself a God: hast pretended 
to forgive sins, and to raise the deac : but thy 
mother and thy kindred shall soon see thee 
expire. Then awake thyself! Thou shalt not 
enjoy such soft slumbers as those thou hast 
raised. Thou shalt lie down with the slain, 
whom God has rejected. There sleep——there 
feel the iron sleep of death, where the revolving 
sun, and the wandering moon shall drink up 
corrupted fumes, till death is satiated, and 
Golgotha becomes white with human bones. 
Thus—thus mayest thou lie, and if there be 
a greater, a more horrid curse, streaming with . 
seven-fold imprecations, which midnight hears, 
and the howling grave join in utterring, may 
it alight.—Here the bloated lips of che Blas- 
phemer were instantly stiffened, and his dis- 
_torted visage overspread with the paleness of 
death. Inthe mcment when he began to de- 
nounce his dreadful curses, his conscience, in 
vain, smote him, for having no fear of the Al- 
mighty ; and now an angel of death, invisible 
to all besides, with a look of terror, stood be- | 
fore him, and thus addressed the hardened 
sinner ; iin wee 
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The curses that proceed from thy mouth, 
O thou most execrable hypocrite! shall fall 
on thyself. The dark, the bloody hour of thy 
dissolution approaches with rapid wing. Soon 
will it come, O thou most flagitious hypocrite ! 
Soon wil, thou suffer a death as dreadful as ever 
moral died, without the least mercy, the least 
token of relenting favour from thy Creator and 
thy Judge. When midnight surrounds thee, 
when death walks in the blackest gloom, when 
the king of terrors has struck the important 
blow, and thy struggling spirit, filled with 
horror, takes its flight; then, in tne valley of 
Benhinnon, shalt thou see my face, 

Thus spake the angel of death, in whose 
lowering front were gatherd clouds of wrath. 
From his lofty glaring eye flashed revenge. 
He stood like a towering rock, and, on his 
shoulders fell his hair, black as the shades of 
night. Yet did not the destroyer stnite him; 
but he evcompassed him with his terrors, and 
made the accents of death roar around him. 
Philo, as much as mortal can, experienced the 
horrors of the damned ; horrors rushing upon 
his soyi with instantaneous and overwhelm- 
ing rapidity. He was struck with sad dismay + 
his strength failed him; he was visibly seized 
with an universal trembling. Still the terrors 

-of God ran through the very marrow in his” 
bones; but as a worm crushed by the foot of 
the passenger, curls writhing upwards its con- 
vulsed frame, and rears aloft its head: thus, 
with distcried cfforts, he at length, after a 
long pause, struggling strove to proceed ; but 
only added, What I, overpowered by the of- 
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fender’s guilt, cover with silence, the issue 
will unfold. Thou high priest make haste to 
wry him. He ceased, stiffened by fear, unable 
farther to vent his rage. 

A profound silence now reigned throughout 
the assembly. Portia had examined Jesus, and 
was struck at the noble serenity of his counte- 
nance during the impious the inhuman speech. 
of his inveterate foe ; ber eye beamed with pi- 
ty, her heart beat with redoubled strength, and 
sublime ideas filled her mind. Her eager 
looks now ranged over the whole assembly, to 
see if she could find no generous and noble soul, 
who, like her,.admired the Prophet. But she 
sought in vain; gooduess of heart was not to 
be found among a people ripe for destruction, 
who were soon to see in flaming ruins their 
boasted temple, where Jehovah now no longer 
dwelt. One, however, sne observed warming 
himself ata fire in the outer room with the » 
crowd, who with fierce looks seems to reproah 
him; when turning pale, he with confusion 
looked wildly around, and then fixed his eyes: 
on Jesus. Ah! said she to herself, that is 
surely the prophet’s fiiend, he wishes his de- 
liverance: he, perhaps seeks to deliver him, 
and fain would he teach the rude populace to 
walk in the fair path marked out by this wise 
man ; like him to live a life of sobriety and the 
purest virtue ; like him to be the tender friend. 
of the human race, and, without ostentation, to 
delight in doing good. But they, void of un- 
derstanding, threaten to drag him also before 
the priests ani elders. This strikes him with 
terror; he trembles, and wanting the firmness 
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of this good prophet, shrinks at the menaces 
of death. Perhaps the afflicted mother of the 
much injured Jesus.suffased in tears, besought 
him to go and save from death the dearest, the 
best of sons. Oh with what pain, with what 
agony of grief would this amiable, this blessed 
mother have been filled, had she been here, 
and heard the rancorous speech of that odious 
Pharisee !—But why—Oh why, do I feel this 
deep concern for this unknown mother ? why 
is my heart filled with these strange emo- 
tions for a man whose person I never before 
have seen, though often have I heard of his 
virtues? Do I wish to have brought forth one 
who has so noble a mind, and to have given 
him ag a blessing to the world? O thou moth- 
er ;—-thou happy mother! pridethyfelfin him, 
_ and may thy life flow serene—may thine eye 
not sce him axpire—Yet his death will afford 
an instructive lesson to the world. 

Now the high-priest, rising from his seat, 
eried, though all Judea feels the burthen 
which the man hefore us has laid on every 
shoulder, and the whole world too well knows 
that he has impiously rebelled against the 
Great Jehovah, who has displayed his terrorg 
on Mount Moria! that he has rebelled against 
the priests of the most high Gad ; and against 
the great Cesar: though not Caiaphas alone, 
but ali Judea demand that sentence should be 
passed against him, and that death should strike 
the blow, yet wiil we examine witnesses, and 
hear his defence.’ Tis true, Israel is not now 
assembled, and most of the witnesses are ine 
yolved in the shades of nightesO ye devout 
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people who now sleep, soon will ye awake to 
purer festivals than those in which the traitor 
joined ; for among the few who are here, wit- 
nesses will not be wanting. Let him who works 
righteousness, and loves his country, stand 
forth, and declare the truth. 

Thus spake Caiaphas. Then came forth 
witnesses false and corrupt. They had receiv~ 
ed the hire of iniquity, and Philo, with most in- 
industrious care, had busily employed himself 
in filling their marrow grovelling minds with 
calumny and the ‘basest malice. One with an 
inflamed look, leering on the Messiah, cried : 

How he profaned the temple we all know; 
but in no instance did he violate’ that sacred 
place with greater impiety, than when he 

_ drove away those worthy persons, the dealers 
inofferings. We wereassembled to pray, when 
coming with fury he turned the sellers of the 
beasts for the sacrifices, out of the holy porti- 
co.. What veneration can he have for the 
Exrernal, who was guilty of such violence in his 
temple, as to drive away the offerings by which 
God is honoured ¢ 

After him appeared another, who with equal 
folly and malice, misrepresented the divine 
zeal of the blessed Jesus: safely adding, that 
he would have taken possession of the temple, 
and from thence have fallen on Jerusalem ; 
bnt that his followers,who, with repeated shouts, 

_ had inthe wilderness hailed him king, here 

proved faise, and obliged him to fly. — 
' Then arose 4 Levite, who with a contempt- 
uous air, cried, has he not blasphemed the 

Most High by his enormous pride, in pretends 
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ing that he had the power to forgive sins ? On 
the holy sabbath, he connived at his disciples, 
when they, regardless of the sacred day, pluck- 
ed ears of standing corn! On the holy sabbath 
too he restored the withered hand! and yet 
this profane offender, who thus breaks the com- 
mandments which the Most High. delivered 
to Moses on mount Sinai, pretends to forgive 
sins. 

» Now sake the fourth. With a contemptu- 
ous smile he arose, and in the voice of ridicule, 
said, I too must give witness :. but what need 
is there, O fathers, of witness against one who, 
giddy with his vain enterprizes, builds on the 
most romantic dreams? he has said, and peo- 
ple no wiser than himself stared.and wondered. 
—He has suid, I say, that he would destroy 
the temple, and within three days a new one 
should arise from the dust, built by himself. 
This before me, he presumed to utter. 

» A man whose hair was whitened by time, 
then disgraced his hoary locks by his puerile 
sentiments. This sinner, said he, keeps com- 
pany with publicans. I myself was one of that 
number, and maintain, that from them he has 
learnt to despise Moses, and to heal..diseases 
on the sabbath.» 

Thus they witnessed, while looks of expec- 
tation were darted on all sides on Jesus, each 
impatient to hear, his defence... So around the 
dying Christian, whose mind is filled with rap-, 
turous hopes and dawning joys, stands a crowd 
of base mockers whispering. The animating 
dream of immortal life will, like himself, soun 
disappear. Yetstill he enjoys the reyiving pros- 
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pect of endless bliss, prays for himself and for 
them, and smiles at the grave. Thus the ex- 
pecting crowd gazed on Jesus. But silent was 
the Prince of Peace. On which Caiaphas, 
prompted by impetuous rage, cried : 

Thou sinner, hearest thou in silence what 
these wittiess against thee? But the Messiah 
still continued to hold his peace : on which the 
haughty pontiff, still more exasperated, raising 
his voice, cried, speak ; I conjure thee by the 
living God, to answer, whether thou be Christ, 
the only begotten Son of the Father? Jesus re- 
plied, thou hast said it. Caiaphas now stood 
up : his eyes flaming destruction. Satan joined 
in the same look, while Abadon, the angel of 
death, who attended Philo, thus indulged his 
rapid thoughts : 

Were he to esteem these murderers worthy 
of an answer, it would be that of mercy. But — 
the anger of the Most High is kindled, and the — 
wicked and impenitent will be reserved for 
judgment. The last day will at length ar- 
rive. Thou great and terrible day of the Lord, 
wilt arise in all thy dreadful lustre ; then will 
I salute thee, thou day of retribution, as the 
fairest of ail the sons cf Eternity ; for 
then the balance of justice shall be heid forth, 
and every man be judged according to his 
works. I will hail thee, O festive day! when 
the righteous shall triumph, and with palms in 
their hands shall encompass the now persecue 
ted and insulted Messiah ; while these earth- 
- born rebels against the Eternal will be involv- 
ed in woe, and cast from the presence of the 
Lord, and the glory of his power. * I will there- 
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- fore veil myself, and be silent; but my silence 
is the forerunner of death and vengeance. 
_ In an instant these thoughts passed through 
the angel’s mind. He then fixed his eyes on 
Caiavhas, wc had condemned the Messiah be- 
fore he spake- Meanwhile the Saviour lift up 
his eyes to heaven, and then fixing them on the 
high-priest’s face, cried, I say unto thee, here- 
after ye shall see the Son of man sitting on the 
right hand of power, and coming in the clouds 
of heaven. 
Thus shall Jesus open the last day, when he 
shall come in tremendous glory, descending 
amidst the songs of angels, and their sounding 
harps. Here the Saviour opened a sudden 
view of futurity, and with no less rapidity, 
from the amazed eye, closed the tremendous 
scene. © 
_. Caiaphas, now impelled by a torrent of rage, 
observed no measures, but stepping forth im- 
_ petuous, with death lowring on his brow, rent 
his garment, and rolling his fiery eyes, called 
out to the mute assembly, speak, ye have 
heard his blasphemics ! what need have we of 
farther witnesses? You have heard what he 
says. Speak ; what think ye? Then all cri- 
ed out, let him die! let him die !—-Yes, let 
him die! rejoined Philo, swelling with rage ; 
I must give vent to the fulness of my heart? 
Let him die the accursed death of the cross! 
a sharp and lingering death! Let his moulder- 
ing bones receive no sepulchre! Let his corpse 
putrify in the parching sun! and on the day 
when God shall cajl forth the dead, may he con- 
tinue deaf, and not hear the divine voice. Here 
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he ceased, and the multitude, in wild confu- 
sion, rushed on the holy Jesus. 

O sacred muse of Sion’s hill! lend’ me the 
veil with which thou coverest thy face, when 
singing thy oraisons before the Eternal: that 
J, like the blessed spirits on high, with hum- 
ble reverence, may cover mine eyes, adoring. 
Gabriel and Eloa, now standing apart and un- 
seen, thus discoursed : 

O Eloa, how deep are the mysteries i ins 
Most High! How inscrutable are his ways ! 
Nothing have I seen that equals the deep hu- 
miliation of the Son—of him who shone with 
such resplendent glory !—of him who, on 
high, subdued the rebel host !—of him before 
whom the bodies of the dead, shaken by his 
creaiive voice, shall, at his call, awake, and 
the earth suffer, as in the throws of childbirth, 
when he, attended by the loud resounding — 
trump, the angels of death, and the failing 
stars, shall come to judgment. 

Behold, cried Eloa, at the formation of this 
terrestial globe, he spake, and the light dif- 
fused abroad its enlivening rays. A storm, re- 
plete with animating life, rushed before him ; 
and a thousand times a thousand living beings 
assembled on his right hand. At his com- 
mand the sun, glowing with invigorating and 
reviving light, turned on its centre. Then 
arose the harmouy of the spheres | then he 
ereated the visible heavens ! ; 

Behold, at his command, replied Gabriel, 
eternal night fled and skulked at a distance 
from the wild creation! Eloa, thou wast by 
when he stood over the dark abyss : when at his 
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call appeared an enormous mass inert and des 
formed: it spread before him like broken 
suns, or the ruins of an hundred worlds. He 
bid it glow and then through the regions of 
death arose the blue sulphurous blaze ! Then 
was torture known ; then did the yells of an- 
guish reverberate through the deep prefound. 
Thus discoursed these great celestial spir- 
its. Meanwhile Portia, unable longer to bear 
the insults offered to the divine Jesus, went 
up to the top of the palace ; where, having for 
some time silently indulged her tears, she lift 
up her watry eyes, and her fair hands towards 
the lowering sky, and thus gave vent tothe paine 
ful sensations of her troubled mind. O thou 
First of beings, who createdst the world from 
chaos, and gavest to man a heart formed to 
feel the mild sensations of humanity ! what- 
ever be thy name, God! Jupiter! or Jehovah ! 
the God of Romulas, or of Abraham !—O 
thou Father and Judge of all, may I presume 
to pour out my lamentations before thee! 
What offence has this peaceable, this right~ 
e€olis man committed, that he should be inhu- 
manly put to death? Dost thou, with delight 
look down from high Olympus on suffering 
virtue ? To man indeed it affords an awful ad- 
miration, a wonder mixed with terror: but 
canst thou who has formed the stars, be filled 
with wonder ? No—in thee amazement has no 
place ! More sublime are the sensations of the 
God of gods! Surely thy divine eyes cannot, 
without pity, behold the guiltless suffer ! nor 
wilt thou fail to reward him, who, thus calmly 
resigned, offers up himself sacrifice to vir- 
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tue, and to thee! as for me, compassion flows 
down my cheeks. But thou, where there is 
no trembling tear, canst discern the hidden 
anguish of suffering virtue. O thou Father of 
gods and men, reward, and behold, if possible, 
this righteous man with admiration ! 

As she now stooped over the balustrade, 
that encompassed the flat roof of the palace, 
she heard below, mournful accents, that seem- 
ed to proceed from a person in despair. 
‘These sounds of grief were uttered by Pcter. 
John who had continued standing at the door, 
hearing Peter’s groans, and the plaintive 
broken accents that burst from him, with ten- 
der pity, cried, Ah! Peter, is he yet living? 
Thou weepest !—thou art silent !—John ! re- 
turned Peter, leave me—leave me to die 
alone !—I cannot survive my guilt ! Our gra- 
cious Master is lost! But more lost am I !— 
O Judas! Judas! thou execrable disciple, 
hast betrayed him !—I too have been false ; 
before all who have asked me,I, miserable 
that 1 am, have denied him!.Fly from me 
John, and leave me to die in silence. Do 
thou—-do thou also die—Jesus is sentenced 
to suffer death ; and I like a base, a pusilani- 
mous wretch, have publicly, before sinners, 
denied him ! . 

Thus Peter, in the agony of his grief, con- 
fessed his guilt to John, who, struck with sur- 
prise and concern, continued silent. The re- 
pentant disciple then hasted from him and 
stood in the dark, by the dew besprinkled cor- 
ner stone of that spacious building, against 
which faintly leaning, he sunk down, and de- 
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clining upon it kis drooping head, long wept 
in silence. But at last in broken. sentences, 
thus expressed the emotions of his agitated 
mind. O death! let thy hideous form now 
for ever cease to affright me !—Turn, O Jesus, 
turn away that tender, that killing Jook !—-Ah# 
TY, ungrateful! have committed the foulest, 
the blackest deed ! I, like a base coward, have 
denied thee, my Friend! my gracious Mas- 
ter thee whom I loved—thee who lovedst 
me with an affection superior to that of the 
kindest friend! thee whose godlike virtues, 
whose benevolence, whose piety, more than thy 
miracles, render thee all divine ! O my grovel- 
ling timorons soul, what hast thou done ?—in 
the great day of retribution, my dear Lord will 
disown me !—disown me before his faithful 
disciples and all the holy angels !—This—this 
I deserve. Yet, O Jesus, whom I still love! 
compassionate my anguish, and let me not 
hear the dreadful words, depart from me, I 
know thee not !—O horrid—horrid thought! 
Alas! alas! what have I done? The more I 
think of my crime, the deeper I feel its enven- 
omed sting ! Thus with conscious shame, and 
deep remorse, shall I languish out my wretch- 
ed life, and lingering, die ! 

Here he ceased, and silent indulged his 
tears. Near him stood Orion, his guardian 
angel, who with soft pity, and seraphic joy, 
observed his penitentia! sorrow. Peter now 
faliing on his bended knees, cast up his tear- 
ful. eyes toward heaven, and in a low voice, 
cried, thou awful judge supreme, the Father 
of men and angels, and of my Lord, thy bless 
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sed Son! Oh pity—pity my distress! Thou 
knowest the anguish of this contrite heart ! I 
have denied—basely denied Jesus, my Lord! 
my gracious Master ! and my Friend! Yet ex- 
tend thy mercy to me, ungrateful! Forgive, 
forgive thiS soul, so dastardly, and so vile. 
He will die | Unworthy am I to die with my 
dear Lord—But before he bows his head to 
the grave—before he gives his last blessing to 
his faithful disciples, may I once move sce 
him cast a gracious look on me, and may bis 
dying eyes cheer me with forgiveness! To 
thee, O Jesus! would I then sue for pardon, - 
and not for a blessing. I would intreat thee 
to let me hear from thy lips thou forgivest me : 
for my guilt will not permit me to say, my 
Lord, hast thou but one blessing, and that 
confined to these thy righteous, thy faithful 
disciples !~-Then if by my tears, my hum- 
ble sorrow, my deep contrition, I prevail on 
thee to let me hear that I have obtained for- 
givness, I will go, and before the whole world 
acknowlege thee as my Lord—While it is 
thy will, O my adorable Creator, that I should 
live amoug men, it shall be my sweetest em- 
ployment to seek out the good, the pious, the 
pure of heart, to whom, with incessant grief 
and tears, will I say, Yes, I knew Jesus, tue 
most holy, the dearest : the best of men, the 
Son of the Most High God! Yet was I unwor- 
thy to know him !—I was one of his chosen 
disciples !—He loved us all—he loved me— 
yet I, unworthy, did not return his love ! for 
in the hour of his distress, my courage failed, 
and I no longer loved the most holy of men, the 
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best, the most divine! His kind, his generoug 
heart overflowed with benevolence ; he lived 
for others, and not to himself. He fed the 
poor: healed the sick: he raised the dead tolife, 
Hence he was hated—hence he was murder. 
ed by wretches dead to humanity. I willteach 
you the words of wisdom that fell from hig 


_ gracious lips. But first, arise, ye men) and 


come away, let us go to his grave, and weep !— 
Ah! his grave! how dreadful the thought !— 
O Jesus, thou divine Jesus !- Where wilt thou 
rest in peace ?—Where wilt the rage of the 
cruel leave thee a grave? 

Thus with deep anguish, and humble fer- 
vor, Peter deplored his ingratitude to_ him, 
whom the sinners of the earth in their words. 
acknowlege, and in theiractions deny: but he 
wept, and obtained the martyr’s crown, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


‘Eloa welcomes the returning morn with an hymn. 
The Messiah is led to Pilate, and accused by Caia- 
phas and Philo. The dreadful despair and death 

‘of Judas. Mary comes, sees her divine Son stand- 
ing before the Roman governor, and filled with grief, 
applies to Portia, who comforts her, and tells her 
dream. The Messiah is sent to Herod, who ex- 
pecting to see him worka miracle, is disappointed : 
when Caiaphas, observing his dissatisfaction, accus- 
es Jesus, who, after being treated with derision, is 
sent back to Pilate. That governor endeavors to 
save him : but is prevailed on to release Barabbas, 
andcondemn Jesus. He is scourged, arrayed in 
‘a purple robe, and crowned with thorns, and in this 
condition Pilate shews him to the people to excite 
their compassion, but finding all in vain, he delivers 
him to the priests, whe cause him to be led to cru- 
cifiction. 
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FELOA now stood amidst the purple blushes 
o: the opening morn, encompassed by the 
guarcians of the earth, and in slow and sol- 
emn strains joined his lyre to his melodious — 
voice. 

To thee, eternity, is bora this awful day— 
this day of blood! It hastes to appear. It ri- 
sez inthe heavens replete with mercy, and” 
with grace divine. Hail, all gracions Father! 
who gavest thy son to die for man! and from 
blackest guilt bringest forth smiling peace and 
immortality. Hail, Saviour, meek and holy $ 5 
This awful day shall shew thy love to man, 
while all the wondering host above, enraptured 
shall admire thy condéscension, and extol thy 
divine philanthropy and grace. Ye cherubim— 
and seraphim tune your golden harps, and 
chant His praise, who now will bleed and die, 
that man may live. Thou now shall bruise 
the serpent’s head, and break the sting of 
death. From the earth shallangelsrise ; and 
quitting their mortal clay, appear in radiant 
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| forms ; while eternal rest shall close the train 
_ of thine exalted triumphs. 

Hail blessed day, replete with mercy and 
with grace divine! Behold the sun now Degins 
to smile with. more refulgent lustre on this 
earthly globe. See how his slanting rays dart 
along the nether sky! Hail day of sacred rest, 
and solemn joy in heaven, in which the se- 
raphs lay their crowns before the eternal 
throne adoring. Let all the wide creation join 
to praise the suffering Jesus, and suns and 
worlds innumerable admire and celebrate his 
mercy, and his love divine. 

Thus sang Eloa, while his sacred hymn re- 
sounded through the heavens. Now had the 
high-priests assembled his creatures in the 
inner hall, where sitting in council, they con- 
spired against the holy Jesus. There, in deep 
consultation, they debated on the methods by 
which they might bring over Pilate to join 
their bloody purpose; on the measures to be 
taken with the multitude ; and on the manner 
in which the Saviour should die. But the 
proud Philo despising them too much to at-« 
tend to their advice, abruptly left the assem- 
bly, and sought the Messiah, whom he found 
sitting with the guard at the declining fire. 
Before him, with menacing port, and quick 
step, he walked to and fro: till at length, he 
fixed his threatening eye, gleaming with re- 
vengeful fury, on Jesus: he then stood still : 
but amidst all the ebulitions of rage he fore- 
saw, with fluttering anxiety, a train of difficul- 
ties that opposed his design: these he provi- 
ded against, by placing befure his mind every. 
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expedient which eloquence, the authority of 
the priests, or any external object might af- 
ford: leaving nothing to chance. At length, 
recollecting that Jesus might be rescued by 
the furious populace, his heart began to fail ; 
but checking his fears, and summoning all his 
courage, he resolved to put him to death, 
or to perish in the attempt. Then consider- 
ing that the time for executing his fell pure 
pose was now arrived, his heart again fluttere 
ed ; but he soon suppressed the tumult with- 
in, and now full of his resolutions, the slignt 
airy web prepared by vain precatitions, he re= — 
turned to the council; where he instantly cri-_ 
ed, with a loud voice, still, fathers do you de- 
lay ! Does not the dawn already «ppear? Shall 
he yet live till the evening? 
Roused at Philo’s words, the council sud- 
denly broke up; and the guard rudely laying — 
their hands on the blessed Jesus, they, with a 
formidable body of the priests, scribes and el- 
ders. led him to Pilate. Coid was the breath 
of the morning ; and the glimmering light of 
the rising day now unveiled to Jesus the tem- 
ple, which was only for a few hours to prefi- 
gure a nobler sacrifice, than was ever offered 
on its smoking altars. From that strueture 
hé turned his eyes to heaven. He was hurri« 
ed along, and early as it was, wes soon attend- 
ed by 2 numerous muliitude: for report had 
not concealed the transactions of the night. 
Messengers were dispatched to inform Pildte 
of their comin,, and they had scarcely arrived 
when that governor to his great surprise, be- 
held all the tribe of Judah appear before him, 
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only to bring a dubious charge against a single 
man. Having pressed up the ample staircase, 
which led to the judgment hall, they stopped 
in an open gallery before it, called Gabbatha, 
where Pilate had caused his seat to be placed : 3 
for the approaching festival did not permit 
their entering the court of justice. There, in. 
superb state, sat Pilate on the seat of judg- 
ment, who immediately cried, of what does 
the eiders of Israel accuse the prisoner? and 
—How! added he, interrupting himself, do I 
see Caiaphas himself here? This he spake 
aloud, with his eyes fixed more on Jesus than 
oo the assembly. The high-priest then advan- 
cing nearer, said, we flatter ourselves, that 
Pilate hath such an opinion of the fathers: of 
Israel as to be persuaded that they would not 
have brought this man before him, were he 
notacriminal. Yes, Pilate, he is a criminal, 
and his crime greater than has ever been 
committed since Israel has enjoyed the happi- 
_hess of being under thy government. With 
such indignation has his guilt filled the ta- 
thers of Judea, that they are unable to repre- 
sent before thee, in a clear light, the impious 
opposition this Jesus has made against the 
laws of our prophet, and the holy temple ! or 
how the sorcerer, by his fascinating speeches, 
and a thousand pretended miracles, has seats 
ced the people. Long, very long, O Pilate ! 
has he deserved death. 

Here Pilate, interrupting him, cried, then 
take him and judge him according to your 
law. Why, O Roman! resumed the high- 
priest, dost thou mock us { Thou canst not but 
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know, that it is not lawful for us to put any 
man to death. Here he paused, vexed that 
Pilate should oblige them to recollect their 
lost freedom : but soon continued, thou know- 
est what submission, what unreserved obedi- 
ence and unshaken fidelity we have shewn to 
Tiberius, our sovereign, and the father of his 
country. This Jesus, whom thou seest before 
thee, has assembled the people in the wildcr- 
nesses of Judea, where, by his factious speeches, © 
he hath incited them to shake off their subjec- | 
tion to Cesar, and to make him king: he pre- 
tended to be the person foretold by the proph- 
els as the deliver of Judah. He searched into 
their inmost thoughts, learnt their senilments, 
sympathized in their concerns, and when they 
were hungry in the desart, supplied them with 
food. How greatly he has by these means ats 
tached them to himself, appears from the man- 
ner in which he made his public entry into 
Jerusalem—but I shall not attempt to describe 
the odious pomp and rejoicings of that profane 
day. Thou thyself must have observed them, 
and have heard the rude acclamations, the ho- 
sannas, the frantic exultations of the madening 
populace, which doubtless shook even this so- 
lid edifice. 

At this Pilate only smiled: on which Philo, 
repressing the heat of his malice, and &ll the 
fury of ungoverned rage, calmly began, could I, 
O thou wise Roman, imagine, that thou woulde 
est suffer thyself to be deceived by a specious 
shew of humility, as to believe the proud trai- 
tor incapable of forming ambitious schernés 
of rebellion, I should continue silent. But 
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thou knowest mankind.—This Jesus, however 
contemptible he ‘may seem, while bound and 
a prisoner, made a very different appearance 
in the desarts of Galilee. I beg, O Pilate! 
thy patient hearing, while I lay before thee a 
slight sketch of his projects. First, by the 
arts already mentioned by the high-priest, he 
practised on the infatuated multitude. He 
then proceeded to try how far he could govern 
them. But how did the trial answer his pre- 
sumptwous attempt? Confident discourses, el- 
oquence sublime, now indeed lying dormant, 
and fictitious miracles, gave him success. His 
projects ripening apace, he moved the multi- 
tude to make him king. They flocked about 
him, and the air resounded with their applause. 
This he perceived, and the more to inflame 
their zeal, withdrew from their sight. This 
succeeded. They went in quest of him, and 
the rolling stream was sweiled by the acces- 
sion of new currents. At length finding their 
strength equal to the end proposed, he no 
longer avoided them ; but entered Jerusalem 
in triumph. Yet, however great was the at- 
tachment of the multitude to him, it went not 
so far as to induce them to compel the fathers 
of Jerusalem to go out and meet their kings 
And be assured, O Pilate! that had they dar- 
ed to make the attempt, there is not a hoary 
head among all those thou seest before thee, 
nor any of us who serve at the altar, who 
would not with joy have bled in the cause of 
God, and of Czsar. 
The divine Messiah, without shewing the 
- least emotion, remained plunged in profound 
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meditations. He thought on the sufferings — 
that were to purchase the redemption of men. 
The most cruel death summoned him to the 
altar, while those who raged around him were 
only the sacrificers, and these he scarce ob- 
served. Thus the commander, chosen to re- 
venge the injuries done to his country, flies to 
the bioody battle, without regarding the dust 
that rises under his feet. Pilate, though a Ro- 
man, was filied with amazement at the silence 
of the Mediator. ‘Thou hearest, said he, the 
heavy charge that 1s brought against thee, and 
yet art silent —Perhaps thou art unwilling to 
defend thyself before this tumultuous assem- 
bly. Follow me. Jesus then followed the 
Roman governor into the judgment hall. 
Now inquietude and uncertainty seized on 
the priests, who trembled and turned pale. 
Judas, a more abandoned sinner than they, 
who with guilt of deeper dye, had ungratefully 
betrayed his divine friend, seeing the approach 
of that death, to which he found the impatient 
priests were resolved to lead him, suddenly 
started up, and hastily rushed out of the as- 
sembly, then pressing through the waving 
muititude, flew to the temple, where Caiaphas, 
dreading an insurrection, had posted a num- 
ber of priests. This the traitor knew, and 
now had entered the sacred structure, where 
reigned an awful silence. At the sight of the 
veil, hanging before the holy of holies, he 
hastily turned aside ; he was seized with a 
sudden tremor: paleness sat on his cheek, 
guilt and horror on his brow. Then going 
with frantic gesture up to the priests, he ‘cried 
VOL. I. x 
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aloud, take back your silver. I have sinned 
in betraying the blood of the innocent, which, 
wretch that I am, now falls on my head! He 
then throws the money at their feet, and rojl- 
ing his eyes in wild despair, rushes out of the 
temple, an-l out of Jerusalem, flying from the 
sight of man. He stops, and looks around. 
He runs. Again he stands still. Again he 
flies. Then hastily casts his eyes about to 
see whether he be observed by mortal eye. 
At length no human being appears in sight, 
and the noise of the city dies on his ear. 
Judas then clenching his hands, and stamp- 
ing, cried, oh, how my guilt stares me in the 
face, and tears this obdurate, this black, this 
cruel heart! I cannot—I must not bear it! 
This nameless agony wiil not—no, it will not, 
after death, be more dreadful ! O horror most 
horrible ! O rage—rage, too long am I in thy 
power! When these eyes are closed—these 
ears are deaf—! shallmot see him stretched 
on the cross! IJ shall not see his tr* -kling blood! 
nor hear his faltering veice! But .e who spoke 
on Horeb said, thou shalt do wo murder !— 
- He did; but I have noGod! Thou despair 
shalt be my God! Thou commandest me to 
die !—I will obey—I will dic !—Ah! why do 
I tremble! why feel this inward conflict? 
Why, O my soul, dost thou shudder at the 
dreadful deed ?. Nature rises against it! It 
starts back from destruction! Wouldst theu 
live—live branded as the most treacherous— 
Most ungrateful—most accursed !—Haye I 
not betrayed—-nay, murdered the holy Jesus—= 
ence my friend? Tor this the grave opens wide 
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its gaping jaws—and hell !—O horror—hor- 
ror inexpressible !—sure hell cannot be worse ! 
I will know the worst. Die !—wretch die !— 
kill also the soul, which would carry its 
wretchedness beyond the grave.—Thought,. 
thou art my torment, my curse !—I would kill 
thought !—Thou thinking principle, so wretch- 
ed, and that yet shudders at this dread deed 
of black despair, to thee I wish destruction ! 
Thus, with wandering look he spake, and 
then with fury cursed, and raged against the 
Eternal. 

Ethuriel and Obaddon, the angel of death, 
had followed his steps. They saw him ‘stop 
under a spreading tree, and perceived on his 
countenance the hideous traces of despair, 
when Ethuriel, with precipitate voice, said 
to Obaddon, behold he is going to die by his 
own hand! I, who have been his angel, was 
willing once more to see him ; but I abandon 
him to thee, and to the dread effects of his rash 
despair. Yes, I was once his guardian, but 
thou angel of death seize thy victim, I veil 
myself, and fly from this scene of horror and 
turn away my eyes.—Then Obaddon, rising 
to the summit of an adjacent hill, stretched 
towards heaven his right hand, in which he 
held a flaming sword, and utte1ed the solemn 
words pronounced by the angels of death, 
when man, filling up the measure of his guilt, 
impiously deserts the post allotted him by the 
great Creator, and flying in the face of sove- 
reign mercy, which ever smiles on true repen- 
tance, murders himself. 
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O death, I conjure thee, by the awful name 
of the great Omnipotent, to make this man 
thy prey! His blood be upon himself. Be- 
hold thou, to thee, extinguishestthe sun. Life 
and death lie before thee: but thou, wretched 
mortal, shortenest the time appointed thee by 
sovereign wisdom, and choosestdeath. With- 
draw thy light, O sun! and on him come the 

agonies of expiring nature! O grave, open 
wide thy tremendous jaws! and seize him, O 
corrupticn! His blood be upon himself. 

Judas heard the voice of. the immortal. 
Thus, at midnight, the wandering traveller, 
in a lonely forest, listens to the distant storm 
which howls in the mountains, and tears up 
the cloud-toped cedars on their lofty summits. - 
Filled with all the phrenzy of despair, he an- 
swered, too well I know that voice: itis the 
dying voice of Jesus! Thou demandest my 
blood !—-Thou shalt be satisfied. Thus cry- 
ing, with look wild and furious, he leapt from 
the crag of a shelving rock, and was stispend- 
ed in the air. Obaddon himself was astonish- 
ed, and started back’ The amazed struggling 
soul, ere the breaking of his convulsed heart, 
thrice shook his whole frame; and at the 
fourth, the stretching cord, by which he hung, 
broke: he fell on the craggy rock, and death 
drove his frantic spirit from it searthly man- 
sion. It arose upwards. Volatile spirits 
followed from the squalid corpse, and, swift- 
er than thought, gathered Found it, and be- 
came an erial body, that, with: 
the soul might behold the dre ul abyss, and 
with finer and more terrified ear, distinguish 
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the thunders of the awful Judge rolling on 
high: but it was a body odious to the sight, 
weak, and only sensible of pain. Soon had 
the soul recovered from this stupor of death. 
It began to think, and said, am I again sensi- 
ble ?——What am I now! Howlight I raise my- 
self on high in the air! Are these bones? No, 
they are not—but yet I havea body! How 
mysterious !—-Who am I !—Dreadful are my 
perceptions !—I feel myself miserable !—Am 
1 Judas, who died by his own hands ?— Where 
am l?—Who is he on the hill—that bright 
figure, who casts a dreadful look towards me ? 


—Oh that mine eyes had remained closed in 


darkness !—but they see more clearly !—more 
clearly still! ah, how dreadfully clear !—Let 
me be gone! Ohorror! horror! it is the 
judge of the earth!—I cannot escape—and 


that is my frightiul corpse ! O that I could en- 


ter it again ! 

Now the guilty spivit, amazed and confound- 
ed, sunk tothe ground. Arise called Obud- 
don from the hill, sink not down to the earth. 


I am not the judge of the world ; but Obaddon, 


the angel of death, one of his messengers. 
Hear thy sentence. This is the first, and 
worse is that-which will follow. : 

Yo death everlasting art thou adjudged: 
Thou hast betrayed thy Lord, the gracious 
Messiah! Thou hast rebelled against the om- 
nipotent Jehovah ! and hast murdered thyself ! 
Therefore he who hcids the scales in his right 
hand, and in his left death, hath said, the ter- 


rors that shail gather round the head ofthe. 


traitor are beyond measure 5 beyond the reach 
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of numbers, First shew him the bleeding 
Redeemer fixed on the cross. Then at a dis- 
tance let him see the bright mansions of ever- 
lasting felicity, and then convey him to the 
gloomy regions of eternal night ! 

Thus the angel announced the sentence. On 
which the trembling ghost, now rendered by 
its. terrors still blacker and more horrible, fol- 

“lowed Obedden at a distance. _ 

Tn the mean time Jesus was in the jude- 
ment hall with Pilate, who said, art thou the 
king of the Jews? The Saviour looking on 
the Roman with a placid gravity, answered, if. 
my kingdom were of this world, then would 
my servants fight: but my kingdom is not on 
earth. How then, returned riiate, canst thou 
be a king? Iam, said Jesus. I came down 
io earth, and was born to lead mankind to the 
truth. They that are of the truth listen to my 
voice. 

Here Pilate changed the discourse, and with 
the air of a politician, willing to elude the de- 
cision of an affair which he thinks beneath his 
farther enquiry, said with a smile, what is truth ? 

Then returned with Jesus to the multitude, and 
addressing himself to the priests, said, I cannot 

find that-he is guilty of any crime: much less 
that he is worthy of death. It does not appear 
to me, that he has really engaged in any’seditious 
practices ; but.as ye have mentioned Galilee as 
the principal scene of his rebellion, I will send 
him to Herod, who is now in Jerusalem, and 
let him, if he pleases, punish him. The affair 
seems to relate to something in your jaw, of 
which Herod is a better judge than te ae 
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After a sleepless night, the mother of the 
most amiable of the sons of men, came to Jeru- 
salem with the first appearance ef the dawn, aad 
hasted to the temple in search of her divine Son 
but not finding him, stood depressed by anxiety: 
and grief, till a hoarse murmur from the gover- 
nor’s palace reached herears. She thenmoved 
towards the sound without any idea of the cause 
from which it arose, and mingled with the 
crowds which from every part of Jerusalem were. 
flocking to the judgment seat. Melancholy, but 
entirely at ease with respect to the cause of the: 
tumult, she drew near to the solemn place, wen ~ 
she observed Lebbeus, who no sooner met her 
eye, thanche hastily withdrew. Ah, cried she 
to herself, he shuns me! Why does he turn’ 
aside! This thought drew the sword which the’ 
divine providence had ordained, should pierce — 
through her soul. Mary then entering the ~ 
place called Gabbatha, and raising her head,’ . 
saw Jesus. Her angel, on beholding the paie- 
ness of death overspread her face, and the ten- 
der anguish that appeared in her eyes, turned 
aside. Yet she, though her sight grew dim, 
and her ears seemed stunned, went forward, and 
trembling, proceeded towards the judgment. 
seat, where she at once saw her son, his power- 
ful accusers, with the Roman governor siting 
in judgment, and heard the voices of the multi- 
tude clamourously demanding bis death. W hat. 
could she do? To whose mercy could she have 
recourse ? She looked around and saw no pity. 
She raised her eyes to heaven, but from thence 
received no relief. . In this extremity her bleed=— 
ing heart dn silent feryor, thus offered up its 
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petitions to Him who perfectly knows every 
idea of the human mind. 

-O thou who causedst the miraculous birth of 
this my dear Son to be made known to me by 
an angel, before ! had, by thy power, conceived : 
who in Bethlehem’s vale gave him to me, that 
I might rejoice with.a mother’s joy. in concert 
with those. with whom never mother rejoiced; 
with a joy which the angelic hosts themselves 
in their hymns at his birth, did not fully ex- 
press: Oh let me not see the wicked prevail 
against him ! Thou who graciously lent an ear to 
the supplications of the mother of Samuel, when 
at thine altar, she mingled her petitions, with 
her tears, hear my sighs, and pity the distress 
of my soul. O God most merciful! consider 
the anguish of my heart. Thou gavest me the 
tenderness of a mother? thou gavest me the 
best of sons—Of all human beings the best. O 
_ thou who createdst the heavens, and hast directed 
the sons and daughters of affliction to fy to thee 
for relief, if my petition be agreeable to thy di- 
vine will, suffer not these cruel men to put to 
death my son, the holy Jesus. d 
_ Here her distress grew too great to per- 
mit her even to give vent to her thoughts. 
Meanwhile the stream of the impetuous multi- 
tude drove her aside out of his view. With 
much difficulty she now made way through the 
crowd ; she stood still: then pressed forward, 
seeking for his disciples; but not finding them, 
she veiled herself, and freely indulged her tears. 
At length, lifting up her eyes, she saw herself 
close by the other side of the Roman palace: . 
then sighing, she said to herself, perhaps some 
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humane, some tender mind may dwell in this ri- 
otous house: perhaps a mother, who is not a- 
bove sympathizing in a mother’s grief. Oh 
that this were but the case !—Many motiers re- 
port of thee, O Portia ! that thou hast a benev- 
olent heart.—O ye angels, wno at the manger 
sang the nativity of my son! may she plly my 
distress ! : 
Mary instantly ascended the marble steps, 
took off her veil and entered the empty, silent 
rooms. Soon she saw a graceful Roman lady, 
issue forth from a distant chamber, onthe side 
next the hall of judgm-nt, who, beholding Mary 
stood surprised, while her limbs appeared to _ 
tremble under-her loose robe. The mother of — 
Jesus, though her countenance was clouded by — 
grief, in all her gestures shewed a PTS that 
was admired eyen by the ungels: for true digni- 
ty is best understood by the celestial spirits ; and 
now, with a graceful humility, she approached 
the fair Roman, who instantly cried, say-—Oh 
say, who art thou? for never have I beheld such 
noble sorrow. Fe adh 
Mary now interrupting her, said, if thou feel- 
est in thine heart the compassion that sits on thy 
countenance, lead me—O lead me to the amiae 
ble, the humane Portia. The loyely Roman mat- 
ron,now still more amazed,answered wit’ softest 
voice,lamPortia. Thou Portia! returned Mary, 
’ filled with an agreeable surprise, Onseeing thee 
a secret wish arose in my mind, that Portia was 
such as thou appearest. And art thou indeed 
that Roman lady ? But thou canst know little of 
the grief felt by a mother belonging toa people 
whom thou hatest, yet the women of Israel ex- 
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tol thy gentleness and humanity. I am the 
mother of him whom Pilate is now judging, 
whom cruel men have unjustly accused, though 
he has committed no effence; for he is holy, 
and his life irreproachable. 

Portia stood viewing her with rapturous ad- 
Ytniration; while her mind, rising above the de- 
jections of compassion, she at first seemed lost 
inamzzement. At length she cried, and is he 
thy son, and thou the most biessed of women ? 
Art thou the mother of the divine Jesus? Art 
thou Mary? Then turning from her, she, with 
audible voice, thus lift up her thoughts, and her 
eyes to heaven § 

_ O ye Gods! sheis his mother! upon you, ye 
nobler, ye better Gods I call, who have been ree 
vealed to me ina dream—a dream filled with 
Impo;tant realities. Othou Supreme ! Jupiter 
is not thy name,nor Apollo; but whatever thou 
art called, thou hast sent to me the mother of 
the greatest, the wisest, the best of men ! if ins 
deed he be aman: sent hera supplicant to me ! 
—Oh let her not offer her supplicationsto me ! 
but rather let her lead me to her exalted son, 
that he may deliver me from darkness and doubt! 
that by casting upon me a distant look, he ma 

unfold the knowledge of the Most High God, 
and the wonderous mysteries I long to know. 

~ Portiaagain turned herself towards Mary, 
who with an affectionate look, met the Roman 
matron’s eye, and then cried: how art thou 
moved !—Doth Portia pity me ?—Oh then am 
I happy—then am I indeed a mosi happy moth- 
er! No mother ever loved a son with a love like 
mine. But, O fair Roman! let me conjure thee 
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by thy heart so full of compassion, not to im- 
plore thy gods. It is thou thyself must help 
my Son; they have no power to help him: nor 
canst thou, lf the Most High hast decreed that 
he shall die. Yet if Pilate keeps his hands un- 
stained with the blood of the innocent, with more 
confidence will he appear before the judgment 
seat of God. 
Portia earnestly fixing her eyes on Mary, 
thus, with gentle voice, replied: oh I scarcely 
know what I say, or what emotions swell my 
heart! but, let this be thy consolation, I will 
strive to help thee-thee whom my soul loveth. 
Know too; O Mary! that I donot, as thou sup- 
posest, call on those Gods. A holy dream, 
from which Iam but just risen, has taught me 
better Gods, and to them have I prayed—A ; 
lestial, a terrible dream, the like of which math 
neyer before been presented to my imagina 
—I would have helped thee, Mary, even tho 
I had not the happiness of seeing thee : ae 






vision that appeared before me, had alre dy, 
with a powerful voice, spoke in thy behalf :| bug. 
the end of it was dreadful and mysterious. | At 
my awaking, strong were the impressions it had 
made upon my mind, and I was hasting to sce 
the mighty prisoner, when, behold, the gogs » 
sent me his mother ! 
"Here she beckoned to a female slave, w 
stood at a respectful distance in the Passage 5 
for on leaving her apartment, she had given ot. 
ders that a slave should be sent to attend he 
She was now come, and Portia, addressing he 
self to her, said, go to Pilate, and let him kno 
from me, that he who is new before him is 
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divine person, that therefore I entreat him not 
to condemn the righteous. For this morning 
it was the will of the gods, that a vision in his 
behalf should trouble me while I slept. Then 
turning to Mary, she added, cease now, thou 
tender mother, to dwell on thy sorrows. I will 
lead thee into my garden: we will walk among 
the flowers opening to the morning sun: where 
we shall be free from this alarming noise, and 
there I wiil relate to thee my instructive dream. 
Portia was now sifent, and Mary, unable to 
express her gratitude and joy, made no reply. 
They walked down into the garden, while the 
noble pagan was wrapt in amazement, and in 
reflections which had never before employed 
the faculties of her mind. Her angel had 
infused the dream, and from the strong and 
warm sensations with which she was affected, 
novy awaked new thoughts, that with the great- 
est certainty and force, he might touch the 
finest strings of her heart: but at length, 
rousing herself from these contemplations, 
she thus addressed herself to Mary. 
Sjsocrates—thou indeed knowest him not ; 
but. my mind exults at his very name ; for the 
no! plest life that ever man lived, he crowned > 
witha dignity in death, that did honour to such 
a life. ‘That eminent sage, has always been 
t! he object of my highest admiration... Him I 
s aw in a dream: for he gave me to know his 
immortal name. I, Socrates, said he, whom 
t hou admirest, am come to thee from the re- 
{ zions beyond the grave. Cease to place thine 
: admiration on me. The Deity is not what we 
‘ thought him. I in the shades of rigid wisdom, 
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and thou at the altars, have gone astray, To 
reveal to thee the wonders of the Most High 
would exceed my commission. 1 only lead 
thee to the first step of the outer court of his 
temple. Perhaps, in these wonderful days, 
in which the greatest and most important 
event is seen on earth, a better and more ex- 
alted spirit may come, and lead thee farther 
in the way of truth and holiness: But thus 
much I may declave to thee, and this knowl: — 
edge thou has procured by thy singular prods 
ness. Socrates no longer suffers from the | 
cruelty of the wicked. There is no Elysivm, = 
no infernal judges, nu Tartarus. These are 
only weak and chimerical fictions, the off 
spring of ignorance and error. Another Judge 
judges beyond the grave, whose wisdom com- 
prehends all knowledge, whose justice is im- 
partial, whose power is boundless, and whose — 
goodness is infinite. Otser suns shine than, 
tne fabulous luminaries of Elysium, ani the 
felicity of the blest is pure, ineffable, eternal. ~ 
But all actions are numbered, weighed, and 
measured, how then must the highest appar 
ent virtues sink in real value ! hows is the boast 
ed worth of the hypocrite scattered like dust 
before the whirlwind! The sincere are re- 
warded : their involuntary errors receive for- 
givnese. ‘Thus I, on account of the sincérity 
of my heart, liave obtained grace, and am hap- 
py. On earth I loved virtue ; here I drink 
full crave ts from its pure celestial spring. 
O Portia! Portia' how different* is the state 
on the other side the tomb, from what we have 
imagined. Your formidable Rome, is no more 
VOL. x. / *§ 
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ahan a large assemblage of busy ants, and one 
sympathising virtuous tear is of more value than 
a world. Oh deserve to shed such tears ! The 
celestial spirits are now solemnising a mystery 
which has not been unfolded to me, and which 
¥, wrapt in wonder and surprise, can only ad- 
mire at an awful distance. The greatest of 
mankind, if I may presume to call him aman, 
suffers, more than the sufferings of a mortal, 
and paying the lowest obedience tothe Most 
Hich God, perfects all virtue. He suffers 
fur the human race. Behold, thine eyes have 
seen him. Pilate now sits in judgment on 


thy Redeemer : but should his blood be shed, 


louder will it cry, than any innocent blood 
ever spilt. 

Here the venerable phantom paused, and 
then crying, Observe { instantly vanished. I 
Jooked around me, and, behold, a black cloud 
soon covered all the azure sky with darkness, 


and descending, hovered over the graves, 


which trembling, opened. Over one of ikem 
the cloud separated, forming a lucid chasm, 
through which ascended a man stained with 
blood, followed by the eyes of multitudes dis- 
Beorce on the graves, who louked upwards 
wy) stretched out. arms, as if longing to fol- 
low him, till the ascended above the clouds, 
which soon dispersed. After this I looked, 
and behold many bled and died for him who 
had ascended on high. The earth d vank their 
blood, and trembléd. I saw the sufferers die ; 
nobly did they suffer, and better were they 
than the men among whom we live. Now 
drose a tempest: dreadfulit marched along, 
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spreading a thick gloom over all nature. 
‘Terrified I awoke.—Here she abruptly paus- 
ed. Thus the mind, trembling, starts back 
from a train of thoughts, on finding that the 
last verges too near on the awful it of 
providence, 

Mary, now filled with new séngations, lift up 
her eyes to heaven ; and then casting an affec - 
tionate look on the fair virtuous Roman, thus 
answered, what shall I say to thee, O Portia? 
Ido not comprehend ali the subiime truths 
contained in thine amazing vision. But how 
much do I honour thee, O thou iavored of heav- 
en! Spirits ef an higher erder will come, and 
lead thee into the sanctuary of God. Silent as 
1 am, when with pleasure and admiration I lis- 
ten to thy discourse, permit me now to say, that 
he who created the revolving heavens, with as 
much ease as these blooming flowers, is the 
true and only God. It is he who has given to 
the human racea life of labour, of fleeting joys 
and transient sorrows, that we may not forget 
the value of our immortal souls, nor cease to 
remember that immortality dwells beyond the 
grave. He is called Jehovah, the Creator, the 
blessed and only Potentate, the King of kings, 
and the Lord oflords. He wasthe God of Ad- 
am, the first of men; the God of Abraham our 
father. The worship we pay him, whatever 
the proud may say, the pious among us ac- 
knowledge to be involved in obscurity. Yet 
it was prescribed by the Eternal himself, who can 
and will remove the veil. He is now remoy- 
ingit. Jesus the great Prophet, the worker of 
mighty miracles, the messenger of the Most 
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High God, whom with inexpressible joy, rev- 
erence and astonishment, I] call my son, came 
to rémove the veil, That I was to bear him, 
that his name was to be Jesus, that he is to 
redeem mankind, were revealed to me by an 
immortal being, one of those spiriis whom we 
call angels ; but though they are, like us cre~ 
ated, the deities of the Greeks and formidable 
Romans, did they really exist, would be but 
as mere mortals, compared with these ex- 
alted beings. When I brought forth the 
wonderful child, though mean was the place, 
an host of fase bright immortals celebrated 
his nativity, with:-bymns of joy and triumph.’ 

Portia now overcome by her amazement, lift 
up her joined hands and eyes towards heaven, 
and sinking down on her knees, prayed. She 
strove to pronounce the word Jehovah: but 
feeling a secret awe, which would not suffer her 
yet to presume to mention the tremendous 
name, she arose, and giving Mary a look of sym- 
pathetic sorrow, cried, hie shall not die. 

Ah be wili—ae will! returned Mary. Long 
has this thought clouded my life with grief and 
melancholy. Fer he himself, O Portia! has 
saidit. Heis resolved to lay downhis precious 
life: this appears to me, and his pious disci- 
ples, most mysterious —~-Ah now my wounded 
heart bleeds afresh ! ‘hy divine vision begins 
to open upon my et ey God—the God 
of Abraham bless thee !—but Oh turn from 
me thy weeping eyes!—In vain do thy tears, 
O Portia, speak comfori to my soul !——he is de- 
termined to die !—-to die! 
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Here her voice failed her. Long they stood. 
without being. able <o lift their eyes to each 
other, weeping. in silence. At length, as the 
dying.saint casts a look at her \friendythe amia- 
ble, the disconsolate mother, lift up her head, 
and cast her swimming eyes on Portia, who 
with answering look of tender sympathy, took 
her by the hand and said, O thou best of moth- 
ers! thou most horourable among women ! 1 
will go with thee—I will mourn with the at the 
sepulchre of the dead ! ise 

While they thus interchanged cordial dis- 
course, the high priest, attended by the multi- 
tude, hurried the great Messiah to Herod, — 
whose stately palace already rang with the cry, 
that Pilate was sending thither, Jesus. of Gali- 
lee, who had performed such mighty miracles. 
—That prince hastily assembled his courtiers 5 
and being seated, thus addressed them: This 
day will instruct us in the truth, or free us from 
error. You have ali heard what fame has pub- 
lished of Jesus of Nazareth, of his healing the | 
sick with a word, and, with a word, raising the, 
dead! Yet he could not save himself from 
bonds, and is at last in oar hands! What au 
unexpected event :—Here he ceased, dissem- 
bling the satisfaction that lurked in his proud 
obdurate heart. The greatest of all prophets, 
said he to himself, is going to appear before 
me asa vile criminal, andI shall see him trem- 
ble atmy feet. I Shall be his judge. Twill order 
him to performa miracle. Should he comply, 

I shall have the pleasure of seeing it, and the 
honour of iis being done at my command ; and — 
should he, not, yet still will plead before me. 
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this celebrated prophet, before whom Israel has 
strewed palms, and sung hosannas. 

Herod’s indulgence of these vain contempla- 
tions was interrupted by the priests, who, with 
Youd and hasty steps, entered the hall. The 
benovolent Jesus was still at a distance among 
the multitude, who pressed around him, en- 
deavouring to see him: some stormed, others 


‘raged: Some, uttering curses, reproached him, 


and others wept. The great Messiah walked 
amidst the tumult with sent resignation, filled 
with ideas too sublime for the narrew powers 
of a mere human mind to conceive. He lock- 
ed forward, to the state of his pious followers 
alter his decease, when the comforter should, 
pour raptures into their transported souls, and 
enlightenifg their understanding;, lead them 
into all truth. Many of these, his faithful 
friends, were among the multitude, pressing 
towards him, to obtain his last blessing, while 
the crowding populace drove them back. Of- 
ten cid they renew their efforts; but they re- 


-newed them in’vain. Amidst these were the 
-disciples ; Peter, with heavy heart and languid 


eye, that in silent language spake his ‘grief. 
John, and Lebbeus, were also there, with Na- 
than:el, and many of the seventy followers of 
the Lord. Among the crowd were also seve-~ 
ral of the female-friends of Christ : Mary Mag- 
dalene, with Mary, the mother of the sons of 
Zebedee ; but not the sister of Lazarus ; she 
lay at the point of death, The first of these 
fai: disciples was unable to repress the ardour 
of her soul ; for secing by her one whose eyes 


a divine Jesus had epened filled with devout 
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fervor, she cried aloud, oh, if thou still re- 
memberest the hour when he gave thee to be- 
hold-the glorious light of the sun, and all the 
blaze of day, help me—Oh help me !—conyey 
me through this maddening crowd, that my 
eyes may once more see my Lord—that I may 
once more receive his last blessing !—-Oh they 
will kill him !—they, cruel men, will murder 
my Lord! but in vain were her entreaties, in 
vain did the grateful man endeavour to assist 
her. Meanwhile Peter, dispirited by the an- 
guish of his mind, at length desisted from al 
attempts to advance nearer to his gracious 
Master: but John ascending an eminence, ob- 
tained a distant sight of the blessed Saviour; 
and then, lifting up his eyes to heaven, gave 
vent to his fuli heart in silent prayer. Means 
while Lebbeus, addressing himself to the other — 
Mary, who, overpowered with gricf, covered 
her face, ‘said, O thou mother of the sons of 
Zebedee! happy parent! look up to heav- 
en, look up with comfort! how great is 
her grief who bore the spotless, the right- - 
cous, the divine Jesus! Wherever I turn my 
eyes, methinks she appears before me: I 
fee], I feel her sorrows! I sympathize in the 
tender, the painful emotions of her melting 
soul—of her bursting heait! Pity, oh pity me, ~ 
ye angels of death! shorten her sorrows, and 
that she may not see her only son expire, oh 
remove her to the world of peace and joy ! 

At length the future Judge of the world en- 
tered Herod’s palace, and was led before that 
prince ;.who, on his seeing him, was struck 
with amazement: amidst all the swellings of 
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pride, he was astonished at bebolding such dig- 
nity, such sedate composure. For some time 
he sat viewing him with a penetrating look, 
till his pride suppressing his amazement, he 
~ thus spake : 

Thou Prophet, the fame of thy miracles has 
spread over the whole country, and has reach- 
ed even my ears. Yet the voice of fame, sel- 
dom representing things as they really are, 
generally says too much or too litle. Shew 
me then what I am to think of the miracles 
she, perhaps, has too sparingly attributed to 
thee. Not that I doubt of thy having perform- 
‘ed them: I would only see them performed, 
that Itoo may admire them. For as thou wert 
before Abraham, so thou art greater than Mo- 
ses, and all the succeeding prophets. Thou 
oughtest then, to exalt thyself above them by 
thy superior miracles, That thou mayest not 
hesitate in thy choice, I have selected some, 
all of a subiimme nature, and worthy of thee. 
Yonder rises Moriah ; above which thou seest 
the roof of the temple, and its lofty glitter- 
ing. pinnacles ; do thou say, bow, ye pinnacles, 
and do homage tothe prophet. Within the 
temple lie the remains of David, how would 
thet holy king rejoice at the sight of Jerusa- 
lem ! with what amazement sbould we be fil- 
led at seeing him! Call, therefore, O Preph- 
et! 40 the bones of the king, that he may fly 
from the dark and lonely tomb, and appear alive 
among us. But thou art silent. Ifneither of 
pyobias ek thee, speak to/the waters of Jor- 
dan, saying, arise, O Jordan!. turn thy limpid 
stream, flow round Jerusalem; defend her 
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splendid towers, and then roll back thy waters 
to Genazareth. Or command Sion to rise 
nearer to heaven, or to place its lofty summit 
on the top of Olivet, that the people may, 
with amazement,behold its far projecting shade, 
Thus spake Herod, without knowing to whom 
he directed his discourse. He knew not that 
both the aspiring mountain, and the proud ty- 
rant of conquered nations, when ccmpared with 
the humble, the divine Jesus, were no more. 
than elevated dust. 

Herod now once more exclaimed, what art 
thou still silent? the Messiah then beheld him 
with a lock of awful dignity : which he mistak- 
ing for contempt, arose full of wrath. When 
Cziaphas observing his passion, seized the fa- 
vourable moment, and Jeering on the Messiah, | 
with malignant sneer, thus spake: 

Thou thyself, great Herod, seest what kind 
of man this propket is. Behold, when thou 
demandest a miracle, he is silent! Can he per- 
form miracles? The vulgar imagine that he 
cen, and we have some weak men among the 
elders, who are of the same opinion, Can he 
who, though often admonished, has had the in- 
solence to oppose the covenant, and the law of 
Moses, be sent of God, and endued by the great — 
Jehovah with the power of working miracles? 
But his profanation of the covenant delivered — 
on Sinai, when involved in smoke, amidst the 
terrors of God,the summoning tempest, and the 
sound of the trumpet, Caiaphas might avenge. 
But, Herod it belongs to thee to punish a rebel — 
who has pretended to be a king, and gatheving 
all Judea around him, has made his trlumphant 
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entry into Jerusalem., The people strewed 
his path with the branches of the palm: they 
spread their apparrel on the ground, crying, 
hosanna to the son of David, hosanna to the 
king of Israel, hosanna to him who comes in 
the name of the Lord; strew palms; pour 
forth your hosannas; let hosannas resound 
through the highest heavens. Sion echoed 
back these seditious acclamations, and the por- 
tico on Moriah reverberated the sound. (, 
therefore, conjure thee by the ashes of the ho- 
ly David ; and by the sacred remains of thy fa- 
ther Herod the Great, to punish these impious 
profanations. 

Philo now smiled on Caiaphas, though he 
was the object of his hatred; while Herod, 
with bitter mockery, ordered a white robe 


to be put upon Jesus, like those worn by the ~ 


Romans when candidates for an office. Pilate, 
added he, has judged riyhtly, and knowing his 
high merit, wili inaugurate him as king, by ad- 
ding to his hosannas and his palms, the purple 
and the crown. 

Herod spoke and withdrew. The guards 
of the prince then put a white garment on the 
holy Jesus, and having insulted him by their 
cruel mockery, he was sent back to Pilate. 
The multitude being now greatly encreased, 
by the vast resort of people who came to cele- 
brate the feast of the passovér, Jesus was ac- 
companied by an innumerable crowd, and every 
part of the city was thronged by a wiid con- 
course, This Philo undaunted sees, just asa 
pilot on oberving the approaching waves, re- 
joices in-his skill, and in the buoyance ef the 
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supporting flood. Though he knows that the 
people are still. divided, and that many thou- 
sauds are warmly atttached to Jesus, he re- 
mains unmoved. He assembles about him the 
Pharisees, hastily gives the word, an@ they as 
readily disperse themselves among the yield- 
ing crowd. “Thus from the cup of a mortal foe 
poison flows, and every drop is death. The 


Pharisees haste to inflame the multitude, and 


the many-tongued orators emulate his rancour, 
his eloquence, and specious blandishments ; 
exch according to his different disposition vent- 
ing exclamations, reproaches orcurses. Thus 
from different mouths resounded. 

Think ye, that he has performed miracles ? 
Herod bas asked for a miracle; but has 
asked in vain. Ye saw how mute he stood.— 
Accursed be he who vilifies our father A- 
braham. Accursed be he whose. life has 
been a profanation of the law !—Behold 
his accusers are the priests of the Most High 
God !—Has Jehovah sent to-us one whom he 
abandons? He hasabandoned him—ye see him 
in bonds.—The heathens in his trial are too 
mild, tno merciful.—Men and brethren, ye are 


the holy people! for you shines the temple ! 


for you the altars blaze! for-you the flame 
of the offerings on the high altar rises. up to 


heaven! To you the dust of the prophets, to ; 
you the holy ashes of Abraham, call for re- | 


venge ! Come then and revenge the greatest 


of our fathers. By such exclamations, “the 


Pharisees drew thousands to their side. Few — 


stood neuter and suspended in doubt: Yet 
still some continued yirtuous and faithful: 
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These were thinly scattered amidst the mul-. 
titude. Thus when a wild hurricane has laid 
waste the forest that cover the extended sum- 
mits of the mountains, still stand a few solitary 
cedars that have resisted its fury. 

In the mean while Pilate, in order to save 
Jesus, had caused a prisoner, who, be- 
fore his being apprehended, had been the 
terror of the country, to be privately brought 
into the judgment hall, and the priests and 
people were no sooner returned than he was 
exposed to their view on an eminence in the 
open gallery, called Gabbatha, His glaring 
eyes rolled: he bit his lips, and held his pant- 
ing breath. Rage, not remorse, bowed his 
bushy head; and shaking -his naked nervous 
arm, he rattled his chains. On the right hand 
of this fell murderer, Pilate placed the divine - 


Redeemer. Ths assassin viewed him clothed 


in a white robe, when the idea that Jesus, or 
himself was to be immediately led to death, 
struck him like a fiery dart, and with anxious 
solicitude agitated his big swelling heart. 
Now Pilate, pointing to the benevolent Je- 
sus, said, ye brought this man to me, for sedu- 
cing the people from their allegiance to Cesar 
I have heard him, but do not find that he is 
guilty of the charge; seither does Herod. If 
cannot therefore consent to his death.” But as 
on your festival,’ I am to deliver to you a pris~ 
oner, I will order him to be scourged, and then 
release him. Here he paused, but observing, 
that with dissatisfied louks they continued si- 
lent, he resumed... But ye hear not reason—— 
Tell me, which shall-I deliver to you, this 
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Barabbas, a robber-and a murderer, or Jesus, 
whom ye call the king of the Jews? 

In the mean time Portia’s messenger came 
to him, and said, the man whom thou judgest — 
is a divine person: Portia therefore entreats 
thee not to condemn the righteous; for this 
morning it was the will of the gods, that, on 
his behalf, she should suffer many things ina 
dream. Philo was now alarmed especially 
when his emissaries coming in, let him know, 
that many of the people declared for Jesus. 
Suddenly were heard from afar the melancholy 
cries of those who had been deaf, iame, blind, 
and even dead, calling Jesus the holy, the be- 
nevolent, the divine friend of mankind; but 
the raging murmurs of the nearer crowd, sti- 
fled the sound of their exclamations and com- 
plaints ; as the cries of an helpless child, in 
the midst of the forest, are drowned by the 
bellowing storm: or as the wise instructions 
of the sage, are lost before the repetition of 
the sounding exploits of the great. Philo was 
sensible of the danger ot having his malevo- 
lent views rendered abortive. He knew Pi- 
late’s design in placing the murderer with the 
prophet, in the view of the people: but rely- 
ing on his popularity, le, with an indignant 
air, left the Roman, proud of the chains, which, 
by his oratory, he could throw on the minds 
of the people, and stepped forth, while Pilate, 
with mingled contempt and anger, observed 
him from the seat of judgement. . 

Philo made a sign to:the people, and they 
were silent before him: he then with ardent _ 
look said: with but few words, ye men of Is- 
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rael, can I this day address you. Ye know 
me. I hate the despiser of Moses. I curse 
him, who, whatever his soothing lips may 
pretend, curses Moses by his life. From this 
disposition ; from my zeal for our great proph- 
et, I now eome to lay before vou felicity and 
destruction. Choose, ye Israelites, choose | 
whether Barabbas shall be saved, or Jesus. 
Barabbas, we all know, isa murderer. . Pilate 
also knows it, and did he not aim at inspiring 
you with a misplaced compassion, he would 
not have raised up him as a competitor for 
your favour with this Jesus, who would fasct- 
nate our minds with the specious semblance 
of innocence. But I shall not presume to- 
penetrate into Pilate’s designs. We are a 
conquered people, and it becomes us to be si- 
lent; but Philo cannot conceal from you, ye 
Israelites, that ye stand on the brink of ruin, 
and, with grief, with anguish of heart 1 speak 
it, ye are, perhaps, inclined to choose destruc- 
tion. Yet the descendants of such great, such 
holy ancestors, shall not thus sink into perdi- 
tion. This Jesus—this man of crueity knows, 
that when he had filled up the measure of his 
Seditions, the Romans would come and extir- 
pate us. Thousands stood around him when 
he talked of the seige of this city, of the sink~ 
ing state, of the temple of God being levelled 
with the dust. So blinded were ye, that ye 
were filled with admiration. But he had no 
mercy on you. He foresees the miseries of 
Jerusalem: he knows that he, and he alcne, 
is the cause of ker approaching anguish, yet 
persists in his rebellious practices. He sees 
bk». 
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the smoke of the burning temple, which sinks 
en Moria, uever more to rise. He sees the 
altar for burnt offerings thrown down. He 
beholds the. stately Jerusalem weeping! she 
who sat as a queen among the cities, covered 
with ashes—bereared of her children—alas ! 
they lie unburied! they lie exposed in the 
eye of day, turning to putrefaction ! while the 
young, whom torturing anguish and devouring 
grief have spared, are seized by the furious 
warrior, and their tender bones daslied against 
the ruins of this their native city !—Alas! no 
father sees them !—their fathers died in the 
field of battle! no mother weeps over them! 
the mothers had long been consumed by ema~ 
ciating grief! All this he sees--he sees void 
of pity, insensible to mercy! 

He had no sooner ended, than the other 
priests shouted their assent, as a signal to the 
people. But little want was there of such 
dreadful, such malignant representations, to 
raise a tumult im their hearts, which their own 
vices had already implanted there. 

Pilate who had sat lost in thought, now again 
cried, which of these two shall I deliver up to 
you? Immediately Barabbas ! was resounded 
from every side, with such fury, that the an- 
gels who encompassed Jesus, trembling, turns 
ed aside their faces; and Barabbas! Barab- 
bas! was still the cry. At length, Pilate’s 
amazement being suppressed by his indigna- 
tion, he cried, what then shall I do with Jesus, 
your king? At this, stamping with fury, they 
bellowed out, crucify him ! crucify him! The 
Roman once more endeavouring to calm their 
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rage, added, but what is his crime? He has 
done nothing worthy of death. At this their 
fury burst out with a mure violent flame, 
which being still blowed up by the voices of 
the enraged priests, the people, stammering, 
pale, and grinding their teeth, cried, with 
vengeful looks, crucify him! crucify him! 
Sion, and the forsaken temple on Moria re- 
sounded with the noise, whilst their feet filled 
the air with a cloud of dust. 

Pilate secing that all his endeavours to save 
Jesus were in vain, with a weakness unworthy 
of a Roman, passed sentence upon him whom 
he had declared innocent. Struck with fear, 
he had before left the judgment seat, but now 
ascending it again, a slave, by his command, 
brought him water im a vessel of Corinthian 
brass, when making a sign to the people, they, 
with a mixture of perplexity and wonder, 
stood looking at him in silence. The slave 
pouring the water on his hands, he solemnly 
washed them before the multitude. At this 
instant the angel, which in ancient times pass-~ 
ed over the dwellings in the land of Goshen, 
sparing those that were sprinkled with the 
blood of the lamb, armed with the terrors of 
God, hovered. over Judea, to devote the peo- 
ple to utter destruction, and fixing his eyes on 
the countenance of the divine Messiah, there 
perceived their rejection, accompanied with a 
tear. Then that angel of death began those 
words of the curse, which proclaim through 
heaven the sentence of the sovereign Judge, 
when nations are ripe for destruction. His 
voice seemed like the sound of: earthquakes, 
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the remote harbingers of death. Then he 
engraved the senteace on an iron tablet, and 
placed it near the Judge’s throne. 

Pilate, making a sign to the slave to retire, 
again addressed himself to the multitude, cry-— 
ing, ye furious and inexorable men, I am in- — 
nocent of the blood of this just person. See 
ye toit. On which, pronouncing sentence on 
themselves, they cried, his blood be upon us 
and our children. Pale horror, sepulchral si- 
lence, and a cold shivering followed the words: 
but not remorse. 

Now Pilate having ordered the crowd to 
make way, they opened to form a passage, 
and Jesus was taken in to the judgment hall 
to be scourged, while Barabbas, being set at 
liberty, joined the multitude. The savage 
murderer, on finding that he was free from 
his chains, shook himself, and leaping, shouted 
forth his obstreperous joy. He stood still: 
he was silent: he ran: he again stopped: the 
people trembled, and wherever he came, 
drove back. Yet Philo gazed upon him with 
pleasure. He too would have gladly accom- 
panied ihe Redeemer: bat it not being lawful 
for him at that time to enter the judgment 
hall, he walked before the door, and often 
stopped to listen. With joy would he have 
seen his sufferings: with joy ‘and triumph 
would he have heard the voice of his pain. 

But, O thou muse of Sion! who filled with 
grief turnedst away thy face from the divine, 
the’ suffering Redeemer, sing in mournful 
strains, the scourge, the reed, the purple man- 
tle, and the crown! 
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The guard, a brutal band, assembling round 
him, rudely strippedsoff his garment.. Thus 
in the parched desart where no refreshing 
stream gladdens the plain, and dispenses feér- 
tility, the furious winds strip off the leaves 
from a solitary tree, that kad often afforded 
shelter to the faint and weary traveller. They 
then drag the Lord of Life} and bind him to a 
pillar. The blood follows every stroke. The 
precious blood of the holy, the benevolent Jes 
sus, in crimson streams falls from his back. 
Then Eloa, ‘at the dreadful sight, sinks down, 
and, with the humiliation of a mortal, lies 
prestrate in the dust. At length, laying aside 
the blushing scourge, and loosing him from 
his pillar, over his shoulders they threw apur- 
ple robe; in his hand they put a reed, and 
pressed upon his drooping head an encircling 
crown of thorns, from which the drops of 
blood fall trickling round. Then bowing with 
insulting mockery—But the trembling harp 
drops from my feeble hand, and my faultering 
voice In vain attempts to sing all the sufferings 
of the Eternal Son. 

Pilate secing the calmness with which the 
divine, the humble Jesus bore pain and insult, 
once more endeavoured to fill the people with 
the commiseration he himself felt, and, giving 


. asign to the Redeemer, went out of the judg- 


ment hail, followed by the patient, all-gracious 


sufferer. The multitude seeing them com- 


ing, again pressed forward, till Pilate, having 
commanded. silence, cried aloud, ye men of 
Israel, 1 bring him out once more, to inform 


has done nothing worthy of death. 


" you, that he 
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Then Jesus advancing nearer, they had’ a full 
view of him. in his purple robe and bloody 
crown. Pilate now stretching out his hand, 
and looking first on Jesus, and then on them, 
in a compassionate accent cried, behold the 
man! At this instant the great Redeemer gave ~ 
orders to the angels, which, trembling, hover- 
ed round him: for his divine Iooks needed not 
words to express to them their meaning : they 
instantly read this gracious command, give~ 
to my disciples, and all my faithful followers, 
internal and celestial consolations, when J, on 
the uplifted cross, shall bleed and die, and lic 
among those that sleep in death! 

Pilate had hoped to impress the minds of 
the Jews with sentiments of compassion : but 
they still shewed their insensibility to all the 
tender feelings of humanity: for the clamours 
of the cruel priests were a constant prelude to 
the loud cry of, cruciy him! crucify him! At. 
length being filled with indignation, Pilate 
hastily answered, take him away then, and 
crucify him: forlI find no fault in him, and 
then angrily turning from them, retired. 

Caiaphas, now hasting after the Roman, 
said, O Pilate ! we have a law, and by that law 
he ought to die, because he has-‘made himself 
the Son of God. At hearing the words, the 
Son of God, Pilate trembled, and taking Jesus 
back to the judgment hall, with anxious soli- 
citude, cried, tell me whence art thou? Jesus. 
made no answer, at which the governor being, 
offended, said, speakest thou not to me? 
Knowest thou not that I have power to crucify, 
and power torelease thee? Then the Messiah” 
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calmly answered, no power couldest thou 
have against me, were it not given thee from 
above, therefore they that delivered me to thee 
have the greater sin. 

Pilate then went back to the assembled peo- 
ple, when reading, ‘in his resentful gestures, 
the motives.to his return, they cried aloud, If 
thou, O Pilate! releasest this man, thou art 
not Cesar’s friend Whosoever maketh 
himself a king, rebels against Cesar. The 
governor provoked, and struck with double 
fear, wanted the resolution to support his dig- 
nity ; and only answered with mockery and a 
contemptuous sneer, what, shall I crucify 
your king ? On which the chief priests hasti- 
ly replied, we have no king but Czesar. 

Now the multitude surrounded the divine 
Jesus, and in savage triumph ied him to death, 
while the ‘pusillanimous Roman withdrew in- 
to his palace. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Eloa descends from the throne of God, and proclaims 
that now the Redeemer is led to death, on which the 
angels of the earth form a circle round Mount Cal- 
vary, also named Golgotha. Then, having conse- 


crated that hill, he worships the Messiah, Gabriel 


conducts the souls of the fathers from the sun to the 
Mount of Olives, ‘and Adam addresses the earth. 
Satan and Adramelech, hovering in triumph, are 
put to flight by Eloa. Jesus is nailed to the cross. 


The thoughts of Adam. The conversion of one of 


the malefactors. Uriel places a planet before the 
sun, and then conducts to the earth the souls of all 
the future generations of mankind. Eve, seemng 

' them coming, addresses them, Eloa ascends to 
heaven. Eve is affected at seeing Mary. Two an- 
gels of death fly round the cross. Eve addresses 
the Saviour, and the souls of the children yet un- 
‘born. 
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CoME thou who, on Sion’s sacred mount, hast 
oft beheld the most holy of the high celestial 
choir: thou who from him hast learned what 
the eternal spirit taught, now sing the dying 
Saviour, the greatest of the dead. Come, O 
muse of Sion! divine instructress! come— 
trembling thyself, lead thy trembling votary— 
lead me to the awful crucifixion. filled with 
holy terror, I would see the expiring Redcem- 
er; behold his fixed eyes, his pallid cheek, his 
open wounds, his precious blood !—Ah! he 
faints, he bleeds, he rechnes his drooping 
head ! he bleeds, he faints, his eyes are closed 
in darkness! speechless is he who formed the 
tongue, and dead is the Lord of Life! 

From the presence of the Almighty Father, 
Eloa darted down with flight more swift than 
rays of light, beaming from the bright orb of day; 
even the immortals could scarce discern his ra- 
pid course In his left hand he helda celestial 
crown, and in his right, a golden trumpet, from 

»which he breathed heavenly notes, while all the 
spheres joined their harmony. “Then the ex- 
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alted seroph sang in strains mellifluous and sub- 
lime. 

Rejoice ye sons of heaven, rejoice! and all 
ye celestial spirits, whether seated on the flam- 
ing suns, or encompassing the ihrone of the 
great Omnipotent, join with soft commiseration 
and exalted joy, to celebrite the great Sabbath of 
redeeming love. Join all ye spiritsin wonder and 
in praise. Rejoice, the hour is come—the aw- 
ful hour, in phich the Lord of Life will die for 
man. The gracious victim is already on his 
way. Join all ye heavenly hosts, in rapturous 
strains, to celebrate his love to man. 

His voice spread through the heavens. The 
blessed spirits had already anticipated the aw- 
ful, the joyful sound. Eloa instantly hovered 
over Mount Calvary, while the angels of the 
earth hastened around him. He called, and 
about him they formed a radiant circle, close 
arranged, extending far and wide. Then, 
leaving the ceitre of this resplendent ring, 
he descended on. the top of the mount. 
Thrice, with humble reverence, he bowed 
his face to the dust, then standing erect, 
lift up his haids, and cast his eyes down on 
the Messiah, who, amidst insulting crowds, 
was slowly moving towards Calvary, groaning 

under the weight of the ponderous cross. Then 
Elva stretching out his arms over the mount, 
cried, hear, ye heavens, and rejoice! Thou hell, 
give ear and tremble! In the name of the All- 
gracious Father, whose sovereign goodness laid 
the plan of mercy ; in that of the great, the suf- 
fering Redceimer, who, full ofbenignity and soft 
compassion; is coming here to bleed and die, 
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and in thatof the Holy Spirit, the sanctifier, the 
comforter of repentant sinners, by whom they 
shall be led into all truth, tiee,O mount, | con- 
secrate for the death of the So;. Holy, holy, 
holy is he who was, and is, and is to come! 

Thus did Eloa consecrate the mount, while 
over-powering amazement dimed the effulgence 
of the yreat immortal, who now secing the Son 
of Man near the mount, bending with tottering 
step, under the galling cross; a heavy burden 
for shoulders torn by cruel stripes! he prostrac- 
ed himself on the parched grass, and with fold- 
ed hands thus poured out his soul. 

O thou who drawest near to thy altar, to die 
the most ignominious, and therefore the most as~ 
tonishing, the most glorious of all deaths ! Thou 
Friend of man, Creator, yet Child of Betilehem, 
born of a race doomed to the grave !—Thou 
weepest, while to thee we sing triumphant 
hymns. Thou humblesit thyself so low as to 
suffer on Golgotha. The heavenly host are lost 
in wonder, while wraptin the contemplation of 
thy love to man. O thou Son of God! the incar- 
nate Messiah, once immortal ! ihe accomplish- 
er of all that is amazing, highest, best !—of all 
that is most glorious, most admirable, most di- | 
vine! the Restorer of innocence ! the Lamb of | 
God, which taketh away the sins of the world! 
the Reviver of the dead! the Destroyer of death 
everlasting ! the Judge of the earth ! Hear my 
lowly supplications, attend ‘o the voice that ad- 
dresses thee from the dust on which thou art 

“to bleed. O thou Saviour of man, when.thine 
eyes fail, when the paleness of death over- 
spreads thy face, when the heavens shall tremb- 
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ling pass away, and the sun withdraw his light, 
then from the overshadowing night, in which 
thy life departs, strengthen me, O thou great 
accomplisher of the redemption of man !— 
strengthen me, that I, helpless, trembling, and 
forlorn, may not sink among the belie tp of 
the earth—-and when in the hovering twilight, 
the convulsed creation shall appear to swim be- 
fore my disordered sight, may I see thee ex+ 
pire! O death of the Son, how near dost thou 
approach ! From the first who became mortal, 
till the last of the race of Adam, the happy in- 
fluences of thy death, O thou Messiah! shall 
extend, and all arise at the sound of the last 
trump. Huil, ye redeemed, who shall come - 
rejoicing, having washed your robes, and made 
them white in the blood of the Lamb ! 

Eloa now arose, and around Calvary marshal- 
led the angels of the earth in wide extended 
circles. They assembled on low and floating 
clouds, that covered the broad summit of the 
mountain, or hovered in deep contempiation 
above the cedars, moving with their waving tops. 
He himself stood on a pinnacle of the temple. 
A mighty host encompassed the mount: these 
were the dispensers. of the providence of the 
Omnipotent. Here were the angels of death 
and of judgment, the guardians of mankind, 
and of the future Christians, who, beine the 
protectors of the martyrs, have the chief place 
\ at his throne, for whom the paim-beating mar- 
»-tyrs die. ‘t 
"Meanwhile Gabriel, whom the divine suffer- 
er had sent.to the sun, alighted at Uriel’s resi- 
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se 
dence, and standing before the souls of the pa- 
rents of mankind, thus addressed them: 

Draw near ye parents of the human race, and 
behold your Saviour. Here, with his trembling 
right hand he directed their sight, and then ad- 
ded: the Redeemer is dragging his cross; 
near the foot of the hill of desth! On its sum- 
mit, ye shall behold him bleeding on that tor- 
turing cross for you, and for your children !— 
O ye redeemed! he goes—bhe hastens io pre- 
pare eternal life for generations yet unborn! 

Thus spake the se;aph, and then flew towards 
the earti. Silent with mingled grief and joy 
the human spirits follow: they haste: their ce- 


lerity can only be surpassed by the ideas of the- 


devout soul ranging with holy rapture from star 
to star. G_briel leads the radiant band, and now 
they reach the Mount of Olives, on which 
Adam alighting first, sinks down, and kisses the 
earch, 

O earth! maternal land! said he, do I again 
beho!d thee ! How many ages are passed away, 


since at my death, or rather my revival to a~ 


nobler, a better life, thou receivedst my frail 
_cumbrous body into thy peaceful bosom ! Nev- 
er since that awful—happy moment have I trod 
on thy surface. Thy bosom is.now filled with 
the remains of my offspring. I salute thee, O 
earth! I salute you, ye remains of the dead, 
my children. Ye shall awake! Yes my dear 
children, ye shall awake! The hours approach 
that shall deliver the earth from the curse 
brought upon it by my.sin, and at length your 
dust, my children, rising, shall bless the gra~ 
cious Saviour, who now dies for you and me. 
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Behold the incarnate Messiah, the earth-born 
Creator:comes !-—~Behold he comes to die—t 
die for you! . 
Thus spake the first of men; then silently 
looking towards Calvary, a heavenly melancholy, 
a sacred awe, thrilled through his whole ethe- 
vial frame. 
On the temple stood Eloa, whence he descri- 
_ed the crowd of happy human souls that de- 
scended with Gabriel. Then turning his face, 
he ,erceived on high over the cross, Satan and 
Adramelech wheeling about with looks of wild 
exultation: Satan transported with the work he 
should soon accomplish. and both pleased with 
the thoughis of fu'ure deeds, prnductive of mis- 
ery. He sees them above the clouds of the mov. 
ing earth, with immense circuits, measuring the 
vast empyriel vault. Eloa, now vested in his 
full glory, instantly arose from the temple to- 
wards the immortal offenders, arrayed in all 
the lustre of this most solemn day, and sur- 
rounded by the terrors of the Most High. Be- 
fore him light breezes’ became bellowing 
storms; and his progress was as the march of 
an army, under whose feet the rocks tremble. 
The mighty sound, and no less awful effulgence 
of the ceiestial spirit, proclaimed his approach. 
The apostates saw and heard him coming ; they 
_ Strove in vain, to conceal their confusion: they 
stopp d, and became still of more sable hue. 
So in the abyss of the lowest hell stand two 
rocks, -covered with ‘the darkest nocturnal 
gloom. With one stroke of his extended wings, 
the seraph then reached the spirits accursed, 
and thus, with commanding voice, spake: ye 
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whose names are mentioned in the abyss, be 
gone. Ye see the luminous circle of the pure, 
the exalted immortals; fly, and free the sacred 
place from your profane presence. The ex- 
tent of the most distant radiance of the blessed 
shall indicate your limits: within the compass 
of their beams, presume not either to soar above 
the clouds or to creep along the dust of the 
earth. ’ 

Thus the seraph delivered his commands. 
As when two storms descend in black clouds 
on two of the mountains of the Alps, the rapid 
thunder bursts in their bosoms, and rolls 
through the winding valleys ; sc the proud 
infernal spirits prepare to answer Eloa. All 
the terrors of rage, all the rancour of revenge, 
gather in the wrinkles of their brows, and 
flash from their flaming eyes: but Eloa behold- 
ing them with majestic look, and steadfast 
gaze, checked the thunder ere it burst, cry- 
ing, with a commanding voice, be ye silent— 
fly—Did I come with that trumphant strength, 
with which Iam indued by the Omnipotent, 
my thunder, hurled from this uplifted arm, 
should drive ye beyond the bounds of the 
wide creation. But I come in the name of the 
Son of Adam, who there bears his cross! and 
in the neme of that conqueror of hell and 
death, command you to fly. They fled : but 
first changed blacker than the gloom of mid- 
night, and were pursued by terrors, which 
drove them aside among the ruins of Gomor- 
rah in the Dead Sea. With joy the angels 
and the souls of the blessed saw their disgrace- 
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ful flight, while Eloa, arrayed in all his giory, 
returned to a pinnacle of the temple. 

The holy Jesus was come to the hill of 
death, when, faint with suffering and fatigue, 
he sunk under the burden of the cumberous 
cross. Yhe blood-thirsty multitude then forc- 
ed a fearful traveller, who had just descended 
the declivity, to bear the cross. Among those 
who followed, some soft and gentle minds, 
free from rage, beheld him with compassion, 
and lamented his fate : yet their heurts being 
attached to vanity, scarcely did they know 
whom they pitied. This , sorrow, fleeting 
and transitory as a morning dream, arose 
from no devout sensation of soul. Jesus heard 
their lamentations, and turning towards them, 
said, why do ye weep, O ye daughters of 
Jerusalem? Weep not for me: but weep for 
yourselves, and for your children : for the day 
of distress and anguish approaches ; the dread- 
fal day, when they shall say, blessed are, the 
barren ! the womb that never bare, and the 
breast that never gave suck! Then will they 
say to the mountains, fall on us, and to the hills 
cover us. For if this be done to me, what 
shall be done to the sinner ? 

Having at length reached the summit of 
the hill, Jesus lift up his eyes to the Sovereign 
Judge. Meanwhile the executioners take 
the cross, and set it up among the bones of 
the dead. Now the solemn day shines with 
fainter light ; yet still the smallest of the. ani- 
mal creation sport in the extended fields of 
vital air. Soou the earth gently trembles 
through its depths profound: whirling storms 
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sweep along its surface, and howl through irs 
hollow caverns : the cross shakes, and near 
it stands the Prince of Peace. 

Adam on perceiving him, could no longer 
contain his transports: with glowing cheek, 
and hair flying buck, he rapidly advanced to 
the slope of the mountain: then sunk to the 
earth, while the celesticl radiance, which 
beamed from his immortal eyes, was dimed, 
He lay dissolved in the tears of joy, and love, - 
an! gratitude, which were mingled witu a 
fluod of sorrow and amazement. Whiie ull 
these passions, in pieasing confusion, rushed 
upon his soul, his thoughts burst into speech, 
and the angelic circle heard bis suppliant 
voice, when lifting up his eyes, he thus spake : 

O thou Son! thou Saviour! thou the great 
Messiah, and my Lord! the immortals weepy 
when absorbed in thy love, they, with silent sd- 
miration, mention thy thousand thousand g'a- 
ries, tans eclipse: hus brightened by thy sufs 
ferings ! Ah I cali thee Sun; then struck with 
wonder, pause and weep with them! Jesus 
my Son !—rapture is in the thought! Woith- 
er—Oh whither shall I retire to bear the 
pleasing—yjoyful grief of this incxpressibie 
salvation { O ye angels who were before we, 
yet not before him, look down—with wonder 
and amazement look down op Jesus my Son! 
Thee, O earth, I bless, and thee, O dust, fiom 
which I was formed!—O joy !—t.ou pleni- 
tude of joys eterna}, that filled ail the desires 
of the immortals! O the great, the profound, © 
the heavenly plan ! It was thine, O Jehoval: !—= 
thine was the glorious, the gracioys plain of 
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recemption! thy loving-kindness and compas- 
sion exceed the ideas of the wrapt seraph !— 
and thou, O Jesus! didst leave, the splendor 
that surrounds thy throne, and all the pure, 
the refined. the ineffable delights of heaven, 
to descend to earth—ia become my Son—to 
redeem my offspring from the power of sin— 
to perfect redemption for man, by obtaining 
a glorious victory over temptations, sufferings, 
and death ! Thus dost thou bruise the.serpent’s 
head. Rejotce, O my immortal soul! in the 
wonders cf his love—eternal praises are due 
to him, who by his sufferings and death, for 
us procures eternal felicity ! Stand still, ye 
immortal souls, and wondering, behold this 
abyss—(his wide abyss of joy ! What, ye heav- 
ens, are the menients of a mortal life to the 
joys of immortality ! Yet each of these is di- 
vine—cach moment when well employed bears 
on its rapid wings eternal repose ! This shall 
I—this shall you, my children, enjoy! Lend 
me your voice, ye celestial spirits, that through 
the whole creation I may atoud proclaim, 
that the great Redeemer is now entering the 
siiadow of death. Arise mankin! from the 
squalid earth—arise, lift up your heads ; come 
and wash your souls in tears of pity, love, and 
joy! The Messiah, your Creator ! Brother ! 
Friend! is on the verge of the opening grave. 
Ye, my children, are his beloved ; for you he 
dies! Come, all ye my children, to your dy- 
ing Redeemer—ye whe dwell in palaces roof- 
ed with gold, lay down your crowns and come 
—Ye cottagers leave your lowly hurdied huts, 
and come. Alas! they hear not my voice— 
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they hear not the voice of love—-O thou who 
offerest thyself a willing sacrifice-! let me, 
with overflowing gratitude, for ever admire 
thy condescending love. Complete—oh com- 
plete, thou gracious Sufferer, the mighty 
work. And now—But ah! what inexpressi- 
ble melancholy rushes upon my heart !—W hat 
sympathetic sur‘ow penetrates the deep re- 
cesses of my soul! Now, O Jesus! thou en- 
terest the dismal path of death! Strenethen, 
O Eternal father! me, the first of sinners, 
who have already seen corruption, that with 
me'ting soul, | may behold my Son, my Lord, 
die—die for repenting sinners ! 

Adain was silent. Inu the mean time the 
migh:y; the humble Sufferer approached 1ear- 
er to the cross, and lifting up bis hand, held 
it befove his face, then bowing low, said what 
no angel heard, nor no creature understood ¢ 
bui Jehovah from his lofty throne, now envi- 
roned jwith sable clouds, answered. Tire” 
word's ofthe Most High reached the distant 
limits of the wide axpanse of heaven, and the 
throne of judgment teembled. The execu 
tioners came up to the Redeemer: then all 
the worlds, with wide extended roar, stopped 
at the points of their orbits, whence they were 
to proclaim the redemption. They stood still < 
the thunder ef the poles died away, and sunk 
into silence : silent was the whole motionless 
creation, shewing to all under heaven the hour 
of sacrifice. Thou also, O world of sinners 
and of graves, stood still ! Now the angels, are 
rayed in all their unfading glories, looked 
down. Jehovah himself looked down, and 
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supported the sinking earth : he looked down 
on Jesus, whom, with barbarous hands, they 
nailed to the cross. 

As when-almighty death has overspread the 
creation,.and 2 world sleeps in siient corrup- 
tion, no living being standing en the dust of 
the dead ; so, in solemn silence the angels, 
and Aung Omnipotent Father, O crucified Je- 
sus ! looked on thee. But when thy blood 
first started forth from thy hands and feet, 
then the »m.zement of the scraphim grew 
too strong for silence, they burst into mingled 
sounds of exultation and mourning. Now 
were the heavens filled with new adorations. 
Once more, and again. once more, Eloa casts 
his. wondering eyes on the bieeding Jesus: 
and then with a dignity with which he had 
never ‘appeared to any of the immortals, iu an 
ecstasy of admiration, he flew into the heaven 
of heavens, and with a voice that resembled 
the sound made by the stars in their circular 
courses. cried, the bloodof the Saviour flows ! 
Then flying into the immense abyss, he re- 
peated, the bleed of the Saviour flows! He 
next, with nore calm astonishment. bends his 
course to the earth. As he returned through 
the region of creation, he saw the archangels 
on the suns 3; worshipping they stood, while 
from their golden altars a flame arose, like 
the crimson blush of the morning, and ascend- 
edtothe Judge’s throne. Beneath, through 
the wide creation, sacrifices blazed, as types 
of the bleeding sacrifice on the cross. Thus 
the seventy elders of God’s chosen people 
saw on Sinai the appearance of the glory of 
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the Most Hich: or thus arose the sacred 
cloud, and pillar of fire trom the tabernacle, 
to guide the people on their way. 

Still the eod-like Saviour bleeds ; and look- 
ing down with divine benignity and grace on 


the people of Judea, who were crowded togeth- 


erin one great throng from Jerusalem to the 
cross, he meekly cried, Father gk fo them ; 
for they know not whac they do! 

Silent amazement accompanied the voice 
of love through a part of the crowded multi- 
tude, who lift up their faces to. the bleeding 
Redeemer, and beheld him overspread witha 
deadly paieness. This was all that mortal 
eres could see. The souls of the pious dead 
saw diviner, more mysterious things. They 
observed bis struggling life, which death could 
not destroy, had not he borne a commission 
from the Supreme Sovercign of all. They 
perceived what convulsive terrors shook his 
mortal frame, while forsaken by his A migh- 


ty Father, he hung on the lofty cross! How. 


great ae salvation “procured by those purple 
streams! What love and COM ee were 
sbewn by his bearing his crue] wounds! Be- 
hold, he liftup his eyes to heaven, seeking 
ease from pain! but no ease he found, every 


moment repeated the most dreadful death. 


With him, as a farther debasement, were cru- 
cified two malefactors, one on his right hand, 
the other on bis left. Of these, one an obdu- 


rate sinner, grown grey in guilt, turning his— 


sullen distorted face to the Mediator, cried, 
if thou be Christ, save thyself and us, and 
come down from the accursed tree. 
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The other criminal was in all the vigour of 
blooming youth: he was not abandoned, 
though fe had been seduced by sin ; and now 
rising superior to his tortures, he boldly re- 
proved his fellow sufferer, crying, ah, dost 
thou not fear God, when death—when con- 
demnation are so near? What we suffer, alas ! 
we suffer justly for our crimes 5 but this man, 
added he, looking on Jesus, has commiited no 
crime. Then writhing his body towards the 
Redeemer, he strove to shew his veneration, 
by fowly bowing his head. Vhe effort tore his 
lengthening wounds, and the blood gushed 
forth in larger streams; but cisregarding the 
pain, and the streaming blood, bending still 
lower, he cried, Lord, remember me, when 
thou enterest into thy kingdom. 

The Mediator, with a divine smile, beaming 
benignity and grace, looked on the agonizing 
sinner, and, with a gentle voice, replied, this 
day shalt thou be with me in Paracise. With 
devout trembling the maleficter heard the 
reviving words, which thrilled through his 
soul. With blissful-ecstasy his eyes, which 
swam in tears of joy, remained fixed on the 
divine Safferer, the Friend of man, and till his 
fauitering speech began to fail, he attempted 
in broken sentences, to express his new and 
ex ited sensations, the delighttul foretaste of 
- eternal felicity——What was 1? Oh what am I 
now? cried he, with a look of transport, that 
banished from bis face the traces of pain. Such 
misery before and now such joy! Oh this ecsta- 
tic wemor! these sweet—these rapturous sen- 
sations ! What dawning felicity breaks in upon 


ea 
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miy soul ! Whois he that hangs next me on the 
cross? is he a pious, a just, a holy prophet ?— 
He is much more—Ah, much more—surely 
he is the Son of God, the Messiah, sent from 
heaven ! His kingdom then is far—far exalted 
above the earth! O ye men and angels, this 
is the promised Messiah: ! yet how deeply does 
he humble himself! He stoops to sutfer this 
painful death ! he stoops still lower—he stoops 
tosave me! How incomprehensible! Obe thou 
ever beloved by me, while, lost in wonder, I 
cannot comprehend this grace! Greater aft 
thou than the highest angel; for surely an 
angel could not thus have transformed my 
sou!—could not, with such sublime rapture, 
have raised itto God! Yes, thou art the di- 
vine Méssiah, and thine—thine I shall be for 
ever! 

Thus he spake, and then hung absorbed in 
silent rapturous astonishment. Whenever he 
cast up his eyes towards heaven, or on the ex- 
tended earth, all seemed tosmile. The peace 
of God had rested upon him. At a glance 
from the Redeemer one of the seraphim now 
hastily left the circle which encompassed Cale) 
vary, and stood uader the cross. The import — 
‘ae he divine look was, thou seraph bring the~ 

-edeemed to me, after his death. He instant- — 
ly returned to the angelic circle. This was 
the invincible Abdiel, who by the appointment 
of the Most High was now an angel of death, 
and kept the gate of hell. Instantly troops of 
other angels surrounded him, and asked his 
commission. Abdiel with transport answered, — 
Lreceived orders after the death of that crime 
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jnal, to conduct him to the Messiah, who hath 
given him salvation. The delightful task fills 
me with sweetest joy. A sinner is delivered, 
and delivered in the hour when the gracious 
Saviour is bleeding—is dying for man! To 
conduct this purified soul, thus prepared for 
heaven, to its Redeemer is a delaghtfal task ! 
Congratulate me, O ye angels: ! on the bliss 
ful office. 

In the mean while Uriel, the angel of the 
sun, had long stood on a meunt of that shining | 
globe, ready fer his progressive flight ; and 
now the time wes come for Caecwelnig the 
commands he had received. Radiant he arose, 
and proceeded through the heavens, with 
steady ‘wing, to a remote planet, which the 
Omnipotent had ordered him to piace before 
‘the sun, that the life of the divine Redeemer 
might expire under a more awful covert than 
that of the night. Already the seraph stood 
over the pole of the star—of that star where 
dwell the souls who, before their birth, are 
removed into this momentafy mortal life of 
_ probation, There Uriel looked down on the 
souls of future generations, and calling the 
star by its immortal name, thus spake : 

Adamida, he who has assigned thee thy 
station, commands thee Jeave thine orbit, and 
to place thyseif opposite to that sun, to pre- 
yent any of its rays reaching the earth. 

The heavenly orbs heard the commanding 
voice reverberate from the mountains of Ad- 
amida. ‘The star tremulous turned its thun- 
dering poles, and the whole creation resound 
¢d3 when, with terrific haste Adamida, in obe- 
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dience to the divine command, flew amidst 
overwhelming storms, rushing clouds, falling 
mountains, and swelling seas. Uriel stood on 
the pole of the star, but so lost in deep con- 
templation on Golgotha, that he heard not the 
wild tumultuous roar. Now, O sun! it had- 
reached thy region. At the sight of the new 
solar orb, the tender human souls were filled 
with astonishment, and raised themselves 
above the planet’s ascending clouds. Adami 
da then slackened her course, and advanced 
before the sun, coveredits face, and intercept= 
ed all its rays. . 
The earth was silent at the descending twi- 
light, and as the gloom increased, deeper was 
the silence. Terrifying shades and palpable 
darkness came on. The birds ceased their 
notes, and sought the thickest groves? the 
very insects hurried to their retreais, and the 
wild beasts of the desarts fled to their lonely 
dens. A death like stillness reigned through 
the air. The human race standing aghast, 
looked up to heaven. The darkness becam¢ 
still more dark, What anightin the mids 
of day! The intercepting planet had, to all hu. 
man eyes,extinguished the sun! How terrifying 
the awful night which thus involved in sable 
clouds the extended fields, and was rencere, 
doubly terrible by this solemn silence! 
But Jesus, amidst the terrifying gloom 
hung unterrified on the lofty cross, while th: 
blood and sweat of death trickled from his dy 
ing members. At the sight silent nature wa 
struck with consternation, like that felt by | 
virtuous friend on his hearing that he whor 
| 
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he loved is snatched away by a premature death. 
Or as the generous citizen remains immoveg- 
ble, and contemplates with eyes that shed no 
tears, the melancholy and venerable remains 
of the brave patriot who has died for his coun- 
try: but soon awaked by grief, his emotions 
shake his whole frame, and raise a tempest in 
his sympathising soul. In such dismay the 
earth then lay, and thus shock. The founda- 
tions of Golgotha quaked: the darkened cross 
trembled, and widened the wounds of the di- 
vine sufferer, while his lize issued forth in larg- 
er streams. Now stood the multitude, fixed 
by deep-rooted horror, wildly gazing towards 
the cross. Dreadfuily flowed the sacred blood, 
by them unjustly shed. On them it came, and 
on their children, Fain would they have turn- 
ed aside their faces; but irresistibly impelled 
by terror, their eyes were continually directed 
towards the bloody cross, 

Uriel, having still another command to exe- 
cute, descended from the pole of fixed Adami- 
da, tothe unbora souls on its surface. They 
Saw the celestial intelligence epproach; alrea- 
dy were they in bodies of the human form, 
though of an etherial texture, tinged with 
the gay splendour of a ruddy evening cloud. 
Foliow me, suid Uriel: 1 come trom the 
greet Eternal, to take you to yonder earth, 
overshadowed by the world on which you live, 
Ye shall see the Saviour of man—your 
Saviour: bat yet ye know him not. A remote 
eam of immortal felicity will dart upon you.— 
Follow me, ye blessed, who, when born, wiil 
decome candidates for immortal life, and ali 


Book VILL. THE MESSIAH. €$3 


the joys of heaven—Come and behold the aw- 
fui scene. To him who now dies onthe cross, 
every knee shall at length bow,and every tongue 
eonfess that he is Lord and Redeemer. 

The conducting spirit extended his wings, 
and flew encompassed by the souls. Thus the 
pious sage, fond of meditation, and high celese 
tial converse, hastes by moon-light into a lone 
ly forest, there in devout raptures to conteme 
plate on thee;O thou Infinite and Supreme ! so 
amidst the souls, the transported seraph, wrapt 
in thought, speeds his way, and draws near te 
the earth. 

The progenitors of mankind saw the nume 
berless band coming in the dusky clouds: mys 
riads of myriads of immortals; a majestic 
train of thinking beings, that have existed ever 
since the creation! Now the mother of men, 
astonished, turned trom the cross her attentive 
eye. The children come—they come! all the 
unborn—the Christians come !-Thus spake 
the gerieral mother tothe father ofmen. But. 
soon she again fixed her eyes on the bloody 
cross, adding, these are my immortals—But 
ah, by what name do they call thee, Othou who 
bleedest, who diest for them! With what ho- 
sannas shall they hyma thee, thus disfigured 
with wounds? O that you, ye children of salva- 
tion |-—ye Christians! were now born: that 
thousands and thousands of weeping mothers 
led you to the cross ; Ohthat you already knew 
the most holy of those born of women: him 
tho when he first entered this mortal state, wept 
at Bethlehem ! But O Adam! they will know 
him, they will know the dear Saviour;the son of 
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the Eternal! But as the flower whose stalk is 

_ broken by the boisterous wind, hangs its still 

_beauteous head and dies, so some of you, my 

beloved children, will fall by the murderous 

_ sword of persecution; and in hanging your 

heads, will simile in death. You happy mar- 

_ tyrs, your mother congratulates, ye are the 
Chosen the exalted witnesses of the greatest 

_and mostimportant of all deaths. O ye glori- 
ous suffcrcrs for the cause of truth, of virtue, 

of your Redeemer ! Your pale and hollow 

| Cheeks, will assume the soft blush of celestiat 
vbeauty: Your wounds will shine with reful- 
gent splendor: your dying groans be changed 

to sweeiest strains of heavenly harmony, and 

_ Fapturous songs of joy and triumph. 

___ The great Kmanuei now lifting up his eyes, 
filled with celestial love, beheld the unborn 
souls: his look drew forth a sacred tear on ev- 

ery cheek, and each soul trembling with holy 

awe, felt new sensations. 

_ Now the colour ef life instantaneous?) flush- 

ed on the face of the dying Jesus; but as in- 

Stuntaneously vanished never to return: his 
faded cheeks became sunk, and his head hung 

Von his breast ; with difficulty he raised it up 

|-towards heaven 3 but unable to sustain its 

‘aveight, soon it dropped. The pendant sky 

| formed an erch round Golgotha, more silent 

' and dreadful than the sepulchral vault, and sa- 

; ble clouds of wide extent hung over the cross. 

| In an instant the silence ceased, and a noise 

| ushered in by no murmuring sound, suddenly 

_ burst from the earth, witha roar so tremend- 


‘ous, that the sepulchres of the dead, and the 
| 
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pinnacles of the temple shook. This was the 
fore-runner of a tempest, which, rushing on 
the lofty cedars, tore them-up by the roots, 
and made the towers of Jerusalem quake. 
Then loud thunder rolled through thé sky, and_ 
the deafening clap bursting over the Dead Sea, 
its affrighted waters foamed, and the heavens | 
abd the earth trembled. ; 
Silence, with steady foot, again stood on the 
earth, again the gloom began to disperse, and 
the unborn, ‘the human race, sbefi the dead, 
speechiess gazed onthe Redeemer. Mean- 
while our general mother, with soothing mel- 
ancholy, now her sweet companiop, viewed 
the divine Saviour, ander his lingering death. 
On beholding him, her eyes were dimmed by 
obscuring affliction, and soft sympatheiic sor- 
row. The Messiah now downward bent his 
looks cn a fair mortal, whom with fixed re- 
gerd he viewed, while she with drooping head, 
and a countenance pale and mournful, tremb< 
ling, stood at the foot of the cross, involved 
in silent sorrow : her eyes fixed by grief on 
the ground, sned no tears ; for the kind relief 
of those heart-easing drops was _ witheld, 
This, said the first of women, is surely the 
Saviour’s mother—Thy grief, O my daugh- 
ter, tells me that thou art she who bore thy 
Lord and mine.—Thou art Mary. What thou 
now icelest, I felt for my dear murdered Abel, — 
when he lay breathless, with his own blood 
distained—how I pity thee—thy grief equals 
what I then felt, O thou tender mother of my 
dear dying Jesus ! Thus to herself she spake, 
while, with an affectionate look, her. eyes bung, , 
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on Mary: nor yet had they left her beloved 
daughter, had not two angels of death, with 
awtul, solemn flight, approached from the east. 
Silent, and slow they came. Destruction sat 
on their faces, and their vesture was the 
gloom of night. Sent by the Supreme 
‘Lord, they approached the cross, and so 
tremendous was their appearance, that the 
souls of the progenitors of the human race 
sunk nearer to the earth, and images of death, 
_with the terrors of sepuicnral corruption, hov- 
ered round the immortals. 

Fhe angels of death standing on the hill,. 
face to face, viewed the dying Saviour, then 
one rising tothe right, and the other to the 
left ; with sounding pinions, seven times flew 
round the cross. ‘lwo wings covered their 
fect, two trembling wings their faces, and with 

two they flew. These, when expanded, sent 
forth groans and sighs, and sounds of death. 
Dreadful the angels hovered. The terrors of 
God sat on’ their expanded wings, and seven 
times they flew around. The dying Jesus, 
raising his languid head, looked at the angels 
of death, then cast up his eyes to heaven, and 


- cried, with a voice which none but bis Al- 


“mighty Father heard, Ah cease to increase 


the torture of these wounds! Omy God forbear? 
Instantly the two angels bent their airy Sight 
towards heaven; but first cast a dreadiul look 
on Jerusalem, and on her inhabitants who 
stood around. On their ascent they left the 
etherial spectators under deeper dejection, 
and pensiveness more profound. With dis- 


ordered .countenances they stand locking on 
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the graves, then at each other, and then tor 
wards Heaven: but soon they\again turn their 
faces to him who bleeds on the cross. - Innu- 
merable they stand, and though every eye 
speaks ‘grief or consternation, no immortal _ 
€yes express such tenderness as those of the 
mother of men. She bows her head towards 
the earth, the grave of her descendants, and 
spreads her raised arms to heaven. Now she 
lays her mournful brow in the dust: now folds 
her hands. She rises, and earnestly looks 
around. At length with faultering voice, she 
gives utterance to her thoughts, and, from her 
lips, immortal harmony flows forth in sighs. |. 
May I, O thou divine Messiah! presume 
to call thee Son?—lIt~- was my crime that 
brought thee down from heaven, and-nailed 
thee to the cross. Had it not been for me, 
Who have exposed my offspring to sin and death, 
thou wouldst not have been my Son—thou | 
wouidst not now hang bleeding on. thy gaping 
wounds: nor ever, ever die! What an ex- 
change has my guilt brought en-theey O thou 
most loving and beloved! thou hast exchange 
ed bliss for misery! life and ineffable joy, for 
torment unutterable, and ali the agonies of ex- 
“Ppiring nature! I—alas !_ I was the cause ! yet’ * 
turn—turn not away from me thy dying eyes. 
Thine allgracious Father, the prime source of ~ 
goodness and of love, has coudescended to for- _ 
give me— thou too hast pitied—hast forgiven 
me, O my Redeemer, and the Redeemer of _ 
my offspring ! the high arch of heaven, re-’ 
sounded, and the throne of the Eternal echoed — 
back thy praise, when thou, the ts dr 
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Father, offeredst to give thy life for repentant 
sinners, that we might enjoy life everlasting. 
“And now thou diest—I stand absolved by 
boundless grace—But thou diest !——T his over 
whelms my soul—-It throws back immortality 
into the grave! © thou divine Saviour, allow 
me to weep for thee, and forgive—forgive the 

~ soothing tears of an immortal !—Yes, O thou 
dear Redeemer! thou hast forgiven me— 
Forgive me also, O my pious offspring ! for 
when me, your last groans,, when me, your 
dying sighs curse, as your murderer ; then 
Je your hearts bless me; for lam also the 

' mother of the Saviour, of the Prince of Graces 
ofthe Author and the Finisher of your faith, 
who dies that you may live! Curse me not 
then, O my children! for I, when mortal, of- 
ten shed the kindly tear for you, ang when 
my struggling heart failed, for you I dying 
> wept; _and poured forth tears for those who, 
- after me, were to sink into corruption. When 
ye now, O my pious, my virtuous children, ex+ 
. pire, ye shall sleep in Jesus, and be conveyed 
to the realms of ineffable delight !—conveyed 

to him, whom ye now see bleeding onthe 
“cross !e=Then curse not your mother, O my 
“children! for though I rendered you mortal, 
Jesus Christ is also my Son, and he will clothe 
you with immortality ! But O my dear Lord! 
my Redeemer! my best Beloved! whose 
= kindness and grace no words can express; 
thou diest ! Oh that this sorrowfu! hour were 







“to the felicity that awaits thee, at the right 


and of the | lajesty on High Now my dear 
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Jesus bends his looks. on me! O ye seraphims | 


rejoice, he turns his face to me! Let the 
‘gates of heaven echo back the sound, that the 
great, the divine Redeemer once more turns 
his face to the mother of mortals! yihe jot 
of eternity already shine around me! I lift up. 
my eyes tothe Most High, the Omnipotent 
God, whom the heaven of heavens cannot con-«_ 
tain! I stretch forth my hands to his beloved 
Son! the Brightness of his Father’s glory, the * 
Restorer of innocence! the Reviver of the » 
dead ! the Judge of the earth ! the Redeemer 
of man! and with amazement attempt to exe. 
‘press my gratitude : but words cannot describe ¢ 
what I feel: My soul swells with rapture. I, 
am lost in transport, in ecstasy, in joy unutter- 
able! bless the Lord, O my children! bless — 
the great Omnipotent, the original source of 
joy, of love, of happiness! Oh pour out your 
souls in grateful praise to the Lord your Re- 
deemer, and everlasting Friend. By his 
bloody sweatin Gethsamane ; by those wounds, 
and that pure blood now shed for you: by his 
drooping head, his dim and languid eyes, his 
countenance disfigured by pain and approach- 
ing death, I conjure you, to Jove and imitate 
your Lord, your Friend, your Saviour. In his — 
name I bless you, O mine offspring ! and may” 
the blessing of the Lord always rest upon yo 
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